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allowani^e for her youth, to b%ht every 
&ir prospect of a rational attadrment*?' 
to supersede every right? and to annihi* 
late all consideratbn, all humanity, .but 
for herself ?** 

** Ah no! —if you believe me ungrate* 
fid for a parti^ty that contends with all 
diat appearances can offer against me, 
and all that circumstance can do to in* 
jure me; if you think me insensible to 
the honour I receive from it, you do yet. 
less justice to yourself than to me! dSut 
here. Sir, all ends I-—We mu^ utterly 
separate; —ytm must not any where 
seek me;—1 most avoid you every 
where I —** 


She st(^.—The sudden shock which 
every feature of Harleigh exlui|^^ at 
these last words, evidently and lordbly 
aflfected her; and the big tears, dll now 
forced back, rolled unrestramed, and 


almost unconsdously, down her cheeks, 
as she suffered hggself, for a nunnent, in 
dlence to look m him: she was then 


hastily retiring; but Harleigh, surprized 
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•and revived by the sight of her^motion, 
exclaimed, “ 0 why this fatal sensibility, 
• that captivates while it destroys? that 
gives fascination even to repulse?*' He 
would have taken her hand; but, draw¬ 
ing back, and even shrinking from his 
touch, she emphatically cried, Re¬ 
member my engagement!—my solemn 
promise !’* 

« Was it extorted ?** cried he, detain¬ 
ing her, “ or had it your heart’s appro¬ 
bation ?” 

“ From whatever mbtive it was ut¬ 
tered,” answered she, looking away from 
him, “ it has been pronounced, and must 
be adhered to religiously!” She then 
broke from him, and escaping by a door 
that^ to the hail, sought refuge from 
any fiirthier conflict by hastening to her 
chambw: not once, till she arrived there, 
rec^ectmg that her letter was left in his 

i 

bonds; while the hundred pounds, which 
-. she meant to return to him, were still in 
her own. 
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CHAPTER XXL 

jDAINFULLY revolving a scene which 
had deeply affected her, Ellis, for some 

time, had remained uninterrupted, when, 
opening her door to a gentle tap, she was 
startled by the aght of Harleigh. The 

letter of Elinbr was in his hand, which he 

/ 

immediately presented to her, and bowing 
without speaking, without looking at her, 
instantly disappeared. 

Ellis was so confounded, first by his 
unexpected sight, and next by his so 
speedily vanishing, that she lost the oppor¬ 
tunity of returning the bank-notes. For 
some minutes she gazed pensiv^ down 
the stair-case; slowly, then, she shut her 
door, internally uttering “all is oVer:— 
he is gone, and will pursue me no more.** 
Then casting up her eyes, which filled 
with tears, j^y he,” she added, “ be 
happy!” 
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From this sadness she was arouagijif by 
feeling, from the thickness of the picket, 
that it must contain some additional paper; 
eagerly opening it, she found the following 
letter: 

** I have acquainted Mrs. Maple that 
Miss Joddrel has deteimined upon living, 
for a while, alone, and that her manner 
of announcing that determination, in 
her letter to you, is so peremptory, as to 
make you deem it improper to be pro¬ 
duced. This, as a mark of personal re¬ 
spect, appeases her } and, upon this subject, 
I believe you will be tormented no more. 
With regard to the unfortunate secret of 
Elinor, I can but wish it as safe in her 
own discretion, as it will remain ia yoUr 
honour? 

** For myself, 1 must now practise that 
hardest lesson to the stubborn mind of 
man, submission to undefined, and what 
appears to be unnecessary evil. I must 
fly from this spot, and irait, where and 
as I can, the restoration of Elinor to pru¬ 
dence and to common life. I must trust 
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that the less she is opposed, the less 
tenaciously she will cling to the imiffac-' 
ticable project, of ruling the mind and 
will of another, by letting loose her own. 
When she hears that I deny tnyself inha* 
biting the mansion which you inhabit, 
perhaps, reliered from the aj^rehen^on 
of being deceived by others, she may 
cease to deceive herself. She may then 
return to her friends, contented to 
exist by the general laws of established 
sodety; which, though they may be 
ameliorated, changed, or reformed, by ex* 
perience, wisely reflecting upon the past; 
by observation, keenly marking the present; 
or by genius, creatively anticipating the 
future, can never be wholly reversed, 
without risking a rebound tjiat simply 
restores them to their original conmtion. 

« I depart, therefore, without one more 
effort to see you. I yield to the strange 
destiny that makes me adore in the dark ; 
yet that blazons to my view and know* 
ledge the rarest excellencies, the mos t 
resistless attractions: but to remain in 

c 3 
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■the same house, yet scarcely ever to be¬ 
hold you ; or, in seeing you but for a 
moment, to awaken a sensibility that 
electrifies every hope, only to inflict, with 
the greater severity, the shock that strikes 
me back to mystery and despondence 
— no, I will be gone! Her Hvhom I 
Cannot soften, 1 will at least forbear to 
persecute. 

“ In this retreat, my only consolation 
for your happiness is in the friendship, 
so honourable for both, that ynu have 
formed with Lady Aurora Granville; my 
only reliance for your safety, is in the 
interest of Mrs. Maple to detain you under 
her roof, for the improvement of Selina j 
and my only hope for myself, is, that 

V 

■when Elinor becomes reasonable, you will 
no longer let her exclusively occupy your 
humanity or your feeling. 

“ Albert Harleigh.” 

'iPlie tone of remonstrance, if not of 
ip^roach, which was blended with the 
Krious attachment marked by -Harleigh 
in this letter, deeply touched Ellis; who 

In A 
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anxiously re-perusing it, when she 
received information, through' Selina, 
that Mr. Harleigh had set out for Lon* 
don; whence he meant to proceed to 
Bath, or, perhaps, to make the western 
tour. 

The ea^estness of Ireton that Selina 
should take some lessons upon the harp, 
joined to the equal earnestness of Mrs* 
Maple, to elude the expensive professor 
at Brighthelmstonc, confirmed the new 
orders that Selina should begin a course 
of instruction with Ellis. The mistress 
and the scholar were mutually well dis¬ 
posed, and Ellis was endeavouring to 
give her pupil some idea of a beautiful 
Sonata, when Miss Arbe, entering the 
house upon a morning visit, and catching 
the sound of a harp from the* drrf?ssing- 
room of Selina, so touched as Selina, she 
knew, could not touch it, nimbly ran up 
stairs. Happy, then, to have surprized 
Miss Ellis at the instrument, she would 
take no denial to hearing her play. 

The elegance and feeling oT her per- 

c 4 
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formance, engaged, alike, the ready envy, 
and the unwilling admiration of Miss 
Arbe; who, a self-conceived paragon in 
all the fine arts, thought superior merit 
in a diletiante a species of personal afiPront. 
She had already felt as an injury to her 
theatrical fame, the praise «{hich had 
reached her ears of Ellis as Lady Townly; 
and a new rivalry seemed now to menace 
her supremacy as chief of lady performers: 
but when she gathered, through Selina, 
who knew not even of the existence of such 
an art as that of holding the tongue, that 
they were now practising together, her 
supercilious air was changed into one of 
rapture, and she was seized with a strong 
desire to profit, also, from such striking 
talents. A profusion of compliments and 
civilities, ended, therefore, in an earnest 
invitation to cultivate so charming an ac¬ 
quaintance. 

Maple, while this was passing, 
l^ame uneasily into the room, meaning 
to make a «gn to Ellis to glide away un¬ 
noticed. But when she found that .Ellis 
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was become the principal object with the 
fastidious Miss Arbe, and heard this wish- * 
of intimacy, she was utterly confounded 
that another person of consequence should 
countenance, and through her means, 
this itinerant Incognita. Tet to obviate 
the misclnef by an avowal amilar- to 
that which she had been forced to make 
to Mrs. Howel, she thought an insup- 
ponable degradation: and Miss Arbe, 
with the politest declarations that she 
should call again the next day, purposely 
to entitle herself to a visit in return from 
Miss Elhs, was already gone, before Mrs. 
Maple had sufficiently recovered from her 
confusion, to devise any impediment to the 
proposal. 

All then that occurred to her, was her 
usually violent, but short measure, of 
sending Ellis suddenly from the house, 
and excusing her disappearance, by as> 
serting that her own friends had sum¬ 
moned her away: for Mrs. Maple, like 
at least half the world, though delicate 
with respect to her character for truth in 

c 5 
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public, had palliations always ready for any 
■ 1;>reach of it, in favour of convenience, in 
private. 

Ellis attempted not any opposition. 
The sufferings annexed to an asylum 
thus perpetually embittered by reproach 
and suspicion, had long made her lan¬ 
guish to change it for almost any other ; 
and her whole thoughts turned once 
more upon a journey to I.ondon, and 
an interview with Lady Aurora Gran¬ 
ville. 

Selina warmly protested that this se¬ 
paration should only augment her at¬ 
tachment to her favourite j by whose 
side she stayed, prattling, weeping, or 
practising the harp, till she was called 
away to Mrs. Maple; from whom, how¬ 
ever, she soon returned, relating, with 
uplifted hands, that all below was again 
in .the utmost confusion, through a 
kltcr, just arrived, from Mrs. Howel, 
stating the following particulars. That 
upon her communicating to Lord Den- 
mcath the strange transaction, in which 
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she must for ever blush to have been, 
however innocently, involved, his lord- 
ship, very properly, had forbidden Lady* 
Aurora to keep any sort of correspond¬ 
ence with so palpable an adventurer. 
But the excess of grief produced by 
this prohibition, had astonished and con¬ 
cerned both his lordship and herself: 
and their joint alarm had been cruelly 
augmented, by a letter from Mrs. 
Greaves, the housekeeper, with intelli¬ 
gence that Lord Melbury had been shut 
up nearly two hours with this suspicious 
young woman, on the day that Mrs. 
Howel had quitted Brighthelmstone; dur¬ 
ing which time, his lordship had suffered no 
one to come into the room, though she, 
Greaves, in accidentally passing by one 
of the windows, saw his lordship demean 
himself so far as to be speaking to her 
upon his knees. Lord Denmeath, treat* 
ing this account as an impertinent piece 
of scandal, requested to have it shewn 
to his nephew; but how ' unspeakable' 
was their consternation when Lord 

i 

c 6 



( 3 « ) 

Melbury undauntedly avowed, that the 
■ charge was true; and added, that he was 
glad of the opportunity thus afforded 
him, to declare that Miss Ellis was the 
most virtuous and dignified, as well as 
the most beautiful and amiable of her 
sex: she had rejected, he said, a suit 
udiich he should always take ^ame to 
himself for having made; and. rejected 
it in a manner so impresave of real 
parity, that he should for ever hold it his 
duty to do her honour by every means 
in his power. The wrath expressed by 
Lord Denmeath, and the tears shed by 
Lady Aurora, during this scene, were 
dreadful. Lord Denmeath saw that there 
was no time to be lost in guarding 
agunst t^e most imminent danger: he 

desired, therefore, that the young woman 

*1 

m^ht be induced, if possible, to quit 
the country without delay; and his ]<n:d> 
ship' was willing not only to pay far 
fata: voyage back, but to give security 
that she should receive a very consider* 
able suni of money, the instant that he 
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should be assured of her safe landing 
upon the continent. Mrs. Howel begged 
that Mrs. Maple would endeavour to 
bring .this plan to bear; and, at all 
events, not lose sight of the young person, 
till she should be, some how or other, 

secured ‘from Lord Melbury. The rest 

* 

of the letter contained injunctions, that 
*Mrs^ Maple would not let this disgrace¬ 
ful a£Fair transpire in the neighbour¬ 
hood ; with sundry scornful admonitions, 
that she would herself be more guarded, 
in future, whom she recommended to her 
friends. 

Mrs. Maple, now, peremptorily sent 
word to Ellis, that she must immediately 
make up her mind to leaving the kingdom. 
But Ellis, without hesitation, * ai^wered 
that she had no such design. Commands 
and menaces, though amply empk>]wd, 
were fruitless to obtain any change in her 
resolution. She was, therefore, positively 
ordered to seek for charity in some other 
house. 

Ellis, no ioi^r wisiung to stay, occu- 
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pied her mind almost exclusively with 
the thoughts of her young friends. The 
tender attachment shewn to her by Lady 
Aurora, and the honourable testimony 
borne her by Lord Melbury, cheered 
her spirits, and warmed her heart, with 
a trust in their regard, that, defying the 
inflexibility of Mrs. Howel, the authority 
of Lord Denmeath, and the violence of 
Mrs. Maple, filled her with soft, consola¬ 
tory ideas, that sweetened her night’s rest, 
even in her uncertainty where she should 
find, or where seek repose on the niglit 
that would follow. 

But this brighter side of her prospects, 
which soothed her on its first view, lost 
its gay colouring upon farther examina¬ 
tion: ^^that Lady Aurora should be for¬ 
bidden to see, forbidden to write to her, ^ 
was shocking to her feelings, and blight¬ 
ing to her happiness: and even though 
the tender nature, and strong partiality, 
of that youthful friend, might privately 
yield to the pleadings of an oppressed 
and chosen favourite, Ellis, while glow- 
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ing with the hope that the interest which 
she had excited would be lastingly che<; 
rished, revolted from every plan that was 
clandestine. 

Mrs. Maple, who, in common with all 
those whose tempers are violent in the 
same proportion that their judgment is 
feeble, had issued forth her mandates, 
without examining whether they could be 
obeyed; and had uttered her threats, with- 
out considering whether she could put them 
into execution; no sooner learnt, from 
Selina, that Ellis was tranquilly preparing 
to depart, than she repented the step which 
she had taken, and passed the night in sug¬ 
gesting how it might be retrieved, to spare 
herself the discredit, in the neighbourhood, 
of a breach with Mrs. Howel. 

* The next morning, therefore, the wil¬ 
ling Selina was instructed to hasten to 
Ellis, with a message from Mrs. Maple, 
graciously pernutting one more lesson upon, 
the harp. 

Destitute as Ellis felt, she would have 
resisted such a mockery of benevolence, 
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but from gratitude at the pleasure which it 
' procured to Selina. 

Again, according to her promise, ar¬ 
rived Miss Arbe, and again hearing the 
sound of the harp, tript lightly up stairs 
to the dressing-room of Selina; where she 
paid her compliments immediately to Ellis, 
whom she courteously solicited to take an 
airing with her to Brighthelm^one, and 
thence to accompany her home for the 
day. 

Anxious to strengthen her weak re¬ 
sources, by forming some new connection, 
Ellis was listening to this proposal, when 
a footman brought her a letter. 

Concluding that it came from abroad, 
she received it with strong emotion, and 

evident alarm; but no sooner had she 

♦ 

looked at the direction, than the brightest 

h 

bloom glowed upon her cheeks, her 
eyes v/&ee suffused with tears of plea¬ 
sure, and she pressed, involuntarily, to 
her heart, the writing of Lady Aurora 
Granville. 

Th^ little cortmet seal, with the cy- 

»5 
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pher A. G., had been observed not alone by 
MissArbe, but by Mrs. Maple, who, curi- ' 
ously, had followed the footman into the 
room. 

Miss Arbe, now, renewed her invitation 
with redoubled earnestness; and Mrs. Ma¬ 
ple felt almost insane, from excess of 
wrath and embarrassment, when, suddenly, 
and most unexpectedly, Ellis accepted the 
ofi^; gratefully embracing Selina, and 
taking of herself a grave, but respectful 
leave. 

From the window Mrs. Maple, then, saw 
this unknown Wanderer enter the carriage 
first. 

For some time, she remained almost 
stupihed by so unlooked for an event; and 
she could only quiet her coi^cience, for 
having been accessary, though so unmten- 
tionally, to procuring this favour and popu¬ 
larity for such an adventurer, by devoutly 
resolving, that no entreaties, and no 
representation, should ever in future, dupe 
her out of her own good sense, into 
other people’s fantastical conceits of 
charity. . 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

TT was not the design of Ellis to I’ctum 

any more to Lewes. The gross treat¬ 
ment which she had experienced, and 
the daily menace of being dismissed, 
were become utterly insupportable; and 
she determined, in a letter from Bright- 
helmstone, to take a final leave of Mrs. 
Maple. 

From the high influence of Miss Arbe 
in what is called the polite world, she 
hoped that to engage her favour, would 
almost secure prosperity to her favourite 
wish and plan, of exchanging her helpless 
dependancy, for an honourable, however 
fatiguing, exertion of the talents and 
acquirements with which she had been 
endowed by her education; though nothing 
short of the courage of distress could 
have stimulated her to such an attempt. 
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As soon, therefore, as Miss Arbo re* 
iiewed her eager invitations, EHis expres¬ 
sively said, Are you sure, Madam, that 
you will not repent your goodness, when 
you know that I want, as well as that I 
value it ?’* 

A carriage, which they just then met, 
stopt the' chaise, and the voice of Miss 
Bydel called out a lamentation, that she 
was obliged to go home, because her 
brother wanted the Ooach; though she 
had earnest business at Brighthelmstone, 
whither she entreated Miss Arbe to convey 
lien Miss Arbe seemed much chagrined, 
both by the interruption and the in¬ 
trusion, yet was so obviously going that 
way, that she knew not how to form 
an excuse; and Miss Bydel entered the 
chaise. 

Extremely pleased by the sight of Ellis, 

What,** she cried, ‘‘ my sister actress? 
Why this is what I did not expect in¬ 
deed ! I was told you would go no 
where, Miss Ellis, but to Lady Aurora 
Granville, and the Honourable Mrs. 
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Hovrel. Pray is it true? I should not 
ask if it were a secret^ for I know nobody 
likes one’s being curious; but as all the 
servants must know it, it’s not a thing to 
be kept long in the dark. And I am told, 
too, since it's being found out that you are 
a young lady of fashion, that it’s the high 
talk that you’ve made a conquest of Lord 
Melbury; and I can’t but say but I should 
like to know if that’s a report that has got 
any foundation. Pray will you be so kind 
as to tell me.” 

Ellis assured her that it had not the 
least. 

“ Well, how people do like to make 
strange stories! One piece of information, 
however, I should be really glad if you 
would give me; and that is, whether you 
are'come over to settle here, or only upon 
a viat to Mrs. Maple ? And whether she 
has the care of your fortune, as a sort of 
gusmdian; or whether it is all in your own 
iNnds ? ” 

Ellis, disturbed by these most unsea¬ 
sonable questions, answered, in a de- 
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jected tone, that she was not happy 
enough to be able, at this moment, to 
give any circumstantial account of 
herself. 

Miss Arbe, who only imperfectly 
understood the speech which had been 
made as the chaise was stopt, lan¬ 
guished to hear it explained. Privately, 
therefore, by arch winks, and encouraging 
taps, she urged on the broad questions 
of Miss Bydel ; though she was too 
expert an adept in the rules, at least, 
of good breeding, not to hold back her¬ 
self from such interrogatories, as might 
level her elevated fame with that of 
the gross and homely Miss Bydel j who 
to sordid friends owed a large for- 

tune, left her late in life; but neither 

|( 

education nor manners, that might have 
Uught her that its most hateful pri¬ 
vily is that of authorising unfeeling 
liberties. 

They had arrived, nevertheless, within 
half a mile of Brighthelmstone, before 
any thing really explanatory had passed*: 
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£lHs, then, alarmed with reflecting that, 
if again dragged to Lewes, she n)ust 
again have to quit it, with scarcely a chance 
of such another opportunity for endea¬ 
vouring to bring forward her project, con¬ 
quered her reluctance to opening upon 
her distress, and said, You little suspect, 
Miss Arbe, how deep an obligation I owe 
to your kindness, in carrying me to-day to 
Brighthelmstone !** 

“ How so, Miss Ellis ? How so, my 
dear?*' cried Miss Bydel, before Miss 
Arbe could answer. 

** My situation,” she continued, “ which 
seems so pleasant, is perhaps amongst 
the most painful that can be imagined. 
% feel myself, though in my native coun¬ 
try, like a helpless foreigner; unknown, 
unprotected, and depending solely upon 
the benevolence of those by whom, acci¬ 
dentally, I am seen, for kindness, —qr 
even for support! —” 

The amazement of the two ladies, at 
this declaration, was equally great, 
though Miss Arbe, who never spoke and | 
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never acted, but through the medium of 
what she believed the world would most • 
approve to hear her say, or to see her do, 
had no chance of manifesting her surprize 
as promptly as Miss Bydel; who made 
her own judgment the sole arbitrator of 
her speech and conduct, and who imme¬ 
diately called out, ** Well, nobody shall 
•ver try to persuade me I am in the wrong 
again! 1 said, the whole time, there was 
certainly something quite out of the com¬ 
mon way in this young person. And it’s 
plain 1 was right. For how, I said, can it 
be, that, first of all, a young person Is 
brought out as nothing, and then is turned 
into a fine lady ; when, all the time, nobody 
knows any thing about her ? But pray tell 
me this one thing, child; what was the 
first motive of your going over the seas ? 
And what might be the reason of your 
coming back again in such an unto* 
wardly sort of manner ? without any money, 
or any one to be accountable for your 
character ?” 

Ellis madie no ^wer. The obliga- 
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tions, however heavy of endurance, which 
led her to bear similar, and still more 
offensive examinations from Mrs. Maple, 
existed not here } and the compulsion of 
debts of that nature, could alone strengthen 
the patience, or harden the feelings of a 
generous spirit, to sustain so rude and un¬ 
feeling an inqui^tion. 

Miss Arbe, though anxious to under¬ 
stand, before she uttered even a word, 
what sort of footing, independently of 
Mrs. Maple, this young person was upon 
in the world, failed not to remark, in her 
silence, a courage that unavoidably spoke in 
her favour. 

Ellis saw, but too plainly, how Iktle 
die had to expect from spontaneous pity, 
or liberality; and hesitated whether to 
plead more humbly, or to relinquish at once 
her plan. 

** You are still, then/* resumed Miss 
Bydel, ** at your secret-keeping, I find, 
that we were told so much about at the 
beginning, before the discovery of your 
being?^ a lady of family and fashfon; 
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CHAPTER XX. 

ITLLIS hastened to the house; but 

her weeping eyes, and disordered 
state of mind ,‘**unfitted'^ her for 4in inv 
mediate encounter witli Elinor, and 
she went straight to her own chamber; 
where, in severe meditation upon * her 
position, her duties, and her calls for 
exertion, she “ communed with her own 
heart.” Although unable, while in-* 
volved in uncertainties, to arrange any 
regular plan of general conduct, con¬ 
science, that unerring guide, where con- 
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suited with .sincerity, pointed out to her, 
that, after what had passed, the first step 
demanded by honour, was to quit the 
house, the spot, and the connexions, in 
which she was liable to keep alive any in¬ 
tercourse with Harleigh. What strikes 
me to be right, she internally cried, I must 
do; I may then have some chance for 
peace, •... however little for happiness! 

Her troubled spirits thus appeased, she 
descended to inform Elinor of the result 
of her commission. She had received, 
indeed, no direct message; but Harleigh 
meant to desire a conference, and that 
desire would quiet, she hoped, and oc¬ 
cupy the ideas ortElinor, to as to divert 
her from any minute investigation into 
the circuVnstances by which it had been 
preedHed, 

The door of the dressing-room was 
locked, and she tapped at it for admis- 
ion in ; she concluded that Elinor 
W93B in her bed-chamber, to which there 
, %as no separate entrance, and tapped 
lottdext tjiat she might be heard} but 

1 



without any better success. one re¬ 
mained, most uneasily, in the landing- 
place, till the approaching foot-step of 
Harlcigh forced her way. 

Upon re-entering her own chamber, 
and taking up her needle-work, she 
found a letter in its folds. 

The direction was merely To Ellis. 
This assured her that it was from Elinor, 
and she broke the seal, and read the fol¬ 
lowing lines: * 

** All that now remains for the ill-starred 
Elinor, is to fly the whole odious human 
race. What can it offer to me but dis¬ 
gust and aversion ? Despoiled of the only 
scheme in which I ever gloried, that of 
sacrifleing in death, to the man whom 1 
adore, the existence 1 vainly w'ished to 
devote to him in life;—despoiled of 
this — By whom despoiled ? — by you! 
Ellis, —by you! — Yet — Oh incompre¬ 
hensible!— You, refuse Albert Har- 
leigh I—pJever, never could I have be- 
lieved in so senseless an apathy, but for 



C 4 ) 

f 

the changed countenance which shewed 
the belief in it of Haricigh. 

“ If your rejection, Ellis, is that you 
may marry Lord Melbury, which alone 
makes its truth probable — you have 
done what is natural and pardonable, 
though heartless and mercenary; and 
you will offer me an opportunity to see 
how Harlcigh — Albert Harleigh, will 
conduct himself when — like me! — he 
lives without hope. 

“ If, on the contrary, you have uttered 
that rejection, from the weak folly of 
dreading to witness a sudden and a 
noble end, to a fragile being, sighing for 
extinction, — on your own head fall 
your perjury and its consequences! 

“ 1^0 
whither. 

“ Should I be pursued, I am aware I 
may soon be traced: but to what pur* 
pose? I am independent alike in person, 
fortune, and mind; I cannot be brought 
back by force, and I will not be moved 
by idle persuasion, or hacknied remon* 


fhence immediately. No matter 



strance. No ! blasted in all my worldly 
views, I will submit to worldly slavery 
no longer. My aunt, therefore, will do 
well not to demand one whom she can¬ 
not claim. 

“ Tell her this. 

“ ilarlcigh- 

‘‘ But no, — Ilarlcigh will not follow 
me! He would deem himself bound to 
me ever after, by all that men hold 
honourable amongst one another, if, 
through any voluntary measure of his 
own, the shadow of a censure could be 
cast upon Elinor. 

“ O, perfect Harleigh ! I will not involve 
your generous delicacy—for not yours, 
not even yours would I be, by the foul 
constraint of worldly etiquette! I should 
disdain to owe your smallest care for me 
to any menace, or to any meanness. 

l.et him, not, therefore, Ellis, follow 
me; and I here pledge myself to pre¬ 
serve my miserable existence, till I see 
him again, in defiance of every tempta¬ 
tion to disburthen myself of its loathsome 
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weight. By the love 1 bear to him 1 
J)lcdge myself! 

“ Tell him this, 

“ Elinor Joddrel.” 

Ellis read this letter in speechless 
consternation. To be the confident of 
so extraordinary a flight, seemed danger 
to her safety, while it was horrour to her 
mind. 

The two* commissions with which, so 
inconsiderately, she was charged, how 
could she execute? To seek Harleigh 
again, she thought utterly wrong; and 
how deliver any mes.sage to Mrs. 
Maple, without appearing to be an ac¬ 
complice in the elopement? She could 
only prov^ her innocence by shewing tiie 
letter itself, which, in clearing her from 
that charge, left one equally heavy to fall 
upon her, of an apparently premeditated 
design to engage, or, as the world might 
•deem it, inveigle, the young Lord Mel- 
bury into marriage. It was evident that 
upon that idea alone, rested the be- 
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lief of Elinor in a faithful adherence to 
the promised rejection; and that th.e* 
letter which she had addressed to Ellis, 
was but meant as a memorandum of ter- 
rour for its observance. 

Not long afterwards, Selina came eager¬ 
ly to relate, that the dinner-bell having 
been rung, and the family being assem* 
bled, and the butler having repeatedly 
tapt at the door of sister Elinor, to 
hurry her; Mrs. Maple, not alarmed, be¬ 
cause accustomed to her inexactitude, had 
made every body dine: after which, Tom¬ 
linson was sent to ask whether sister Elinor 
chose to come down to the dessert ^ but 
he brought word that he could not make 
either her or Mrs. Golding speak, Selina 
was then desired to enquire reason 
of such strange taciturnity; but* could 
not obtain any answer. 

Mrs. Maple, saying that there was no 
end to her vagaries, then returned to the 
drawing-room; concluding, from former 
similar instances, that, dark, late, and 
cold as it was, Elinor had walked out 

B 4 
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with her maid, at the very hour of dinner. 
But Mr. Harleigh, who looked extremely 
uneasy, requested Selina to see if her 
sister were not with Miss Ellis. 

To this Ellis, by being found alone, was 
spared any reply j and Selina skipt down 

stairs to coffee. 

How to avoid, or how to sustain the 
examination which she ejected to ensue, 
occupied the disturbed mind of Ellis, till 
Selina, in about two hours, returned, ex¬ 
claiming, “ Sister Elinor grows odder and 
odder! do you know she is gone out in 
the chariot ? She ordered it herself, with¬ 
out saying a word to aunt, and got in, 
with Golding, close to the stables ! Tom¬ 
linson has just owned it to Mr. Harleigh, 
who was grown quite frightened at her not 
coming home, now it’s so pitch dark. 
Tomlinson says she went into the hall her¬ 
self, and made him contrive it all. But we 
are no wiser still as to \\herc‘ she is 

The distress of Ellis w’ a co urse to 
take, increased evry rr .niCiif as if prew 
later, and vs iLe family became more seri- 
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ously alarmed. Her consciousness that 
there was no chance of the return of 
Elinor^ made her feel as if culpable in not 
putting an end to fruitless expectation; 
yet how produce a letter of which every 
word demanded secresy, when all avowal 
would be useless, since Elinor could not 
be forced back ? 

No one ascended again to her cham¬ 
ber till ten o'clock at night: the confu¬ 
sion in the house was then redoubled, 
and a footman came hastily up stairs to 
summon her to Mrs. Maple. 

She descended with lerrour, and found 
Mrs. Maple in the parlour, with Harleigh, 
Ireton and Mrs. Fenn. 

In a voice of the sharpest reprimand, 
Mrs. Maple began to Interrogate her: 
while Harleigh, who could not endifre to 
witness a haughty rudeness which he did 
not dare combat, taking the arm of Ireton, 
whom he could still less bear to leave a 
spectator to a scene of humiliation to 
Ellis, quitted the room. 

Vain, however, was either enquiry or 
menace; and Mrs. Maple, when she 
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found that she could not obtain any in¬ 
formation, though she had heard, from 
Mrs. Fenn that Ellis had passed the morn¬ 
ing with her niece, declared that she would 
no longer keep so dangerous a pauper 
in the house; and ordered her to be gone 
with the first appearance of light. 

Ellis, courtesying in silence, retired. 

In re-passing through the hall, she met 
Harleigh and Ireton; the former only 
bowed to her, impeded by his com¬ 
panion from speal^ng; but Ireton, stop¬ 
ping her, said, “ O! I have caught 
you at last! 1 thought, on my faith, I 

was always to seek you where you were 
never to be found. If I had not wanted 
to do what was right, and proper, and all 
that, I should have met with you a hun¬ 
dred 'dnies; for I never desired to do 
something that 1 might just as well let 
alone, but opportunity offered itself 
directly.” 

Ellis tried to pass him, and he became 
more serious, “it’s an age that I have 
wanted to see you, and to tell you how 
prodigiously ashamed 1 am of all that 
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business. I don^t know how the devil it 
was, but I went on, tumbling from blunder 
to blunder, till 1 got into such a bog, that 
I could neither stand still, nor make my 
way out:— 

Ellis, gratified that he would offer any 
sort of apology, and by no means wish¬ 
ing that he would make it more explicit, 
readily assured him, that she would think 
no more upon the subject ; and hurried 
to her chamber: while Harleigh, who 
stood aloof, thought h^bserved as much 
of dignity as of goo(i humour, in her 
flying any further explanation. 

But Mrs. Maple, who only meant, by 
her threat, to intimidate Ellis into a con¬ 
fession of what she knew of the absence, 
and of the purposes of Elinor, was so 
much enraged by her calmness,* thet she 
told Mrs. Fenn to follow her with posi¬ 
tive orders, that, unless she would ovta' 
the truth, she should quit the house imme¬ 
diately, though it were in the dead of the 
night. 

Violence so inhuman rather- inspired 
than destroyed fortitude in Ellis, who 
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quietly answered, that she would seek 
• an asylum, till day-light, at the neigh¬ 
bouring farmer’s. 

Selina followed, and, embracing her, 
with many tears, vowed eternal friend¬ 
ship to her; and asked whether she did 
not think that Lady Aurora would be 
equally constant. 

I must hope so!” she answered, agh- 
ing, for what else have I to hope ?’* 

She now made her preparations; yet 
decided not to d|||art, unless again com¬ 
manded ; hoping^hat this gust of pas- 
«on would pass away, and that she might 
remain till the morning. 

While awaiting, with much inquie¬ 
tude, some new order, Selina, to her 
great surprize, came jumping into the 
room,t to* assure her that all was well, and 
more than well; for that her aunt not 
only ceased to deare to send her away 
directly, but had changed her whole 
plan, i<nd was foremost now in wishing 
her to stay. 

EUis, begging for an explanation, then 
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heard, that Ireton had told Mrs. Maple, 
that there was just arrived at Brighton 
M. Vinstreigle, a celebrated professor who 
taught the harp; and of whom he should 
be charmed that Selina should take some 
lessons. 

Mrs. Maple answered, that it would 
be the height of extravagance, to send 
for a man of whom they knew nothing, 
when they had so fine a performer under 
thdr own roof. Ireton replied, that he 
should have menfion^ that from the 
first, but for the objKtions which then 
seemed to be in the way of trusting Miss 
Ellis with such a charge: but when he 
again named the professor, Mrs. Maple 
hastily commissioned Selina to acquaint 
Ellis, that to-morrow morning they were 
to be^ a regular course of h^ssqns to¬ 
gether upon the harp. 

Though relieved, by being spared 
the danger and disgrace of a noctur¬ 
nal expulrion, Ellis shrunk. from the 
project of remaining longer in a house 
in which Harleigh was adnutted at plesu 
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sure ^ and over which Elinor might keep 
. a constant watch* It was consolatory^ 
nevertheless, to her feelings, that Ireton, 
hitherto her defamer, should acquiesce in 
this offer, which, at least, not to disoblige 
Mrs. Maple, she would accept for the 
moment. To give lessons, also, to a 
young lady of fashion, might make her 
own chosen scheme, of becoming a gover¬ 
ness in some respectable family, more 
practicable* 

About midnight, a horseman, whom 
Mrs. Maple had sent with enquiries to 
Brighthelmstone, returned, and informed 
her, that he could there gather no tidings ; 
but that he had met with a friend of hi^ 
own, who had told him that he had seen 
Miss Joddrel, in Mrs. Maple’s carriage^ 
upon the Portsmouth road. 

Mrs. Maple, now, seeing all chance of 
her return, for the night, at an end, said, 
that if her niece bad freaks of this ink 
considotate and indecorous sort, she 
wo^iki not have the family disordered, 
by wakii^ for her any longer; and, 
wishing the two gentlemen good night. 
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gave directions that all the servants should 
go to bed. 

The next morning, during break-' 
fast, the groom returned with the empty 
carriage. Miss Joddrel, he said, had 
made him drive her and Mrs. Golding 
to an inn, about ten miles from Lewes, 
where she suddenly told him that she 

should pass the night; and bid him be 
ready for returning at eight o’clock 

the next morning. He obeyed her 
orders; but, the next morning, heard, 

m 

that she had gone on, over night, in 
a hired chaise, towards Portsmouth; 
charging no one to let him know it. 
Thb was all the account that he was 
able to give; except that, when he had 
asked whether his mistress would not 

be angry at his staying out *all •night. 
Miss Joddrel had answered, ** O, Ellis 
will let her know that she must not 
expect me back.” 

Selina, who related this, was told to 
fetch Ellis instantly. 

Ellis descended with the seyecsst pm, 
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from the cruel want of reflection in 
Elinor, which exposed her to an exa* 
mination that, though she felt herself 
bound to evade, it must seem inexcuse- 
able not to satisfy. 

Mrs. Maple and the two gentlemen 
were at the breakfast-table. Harleigh 
would not even try to command himself 
to sit still, when he found that Ellis was 
forced to stand: and even Ireton, 
though he did not move, kept not his 
place from any intentional disrespect; 
for he would have thought himself 
completely old-fashioned, had he put 
himself out of his way, though for a 
person of the highest distinction. 

** Hotfr comes it, Mistress Ellis,’* said 
Mrs. Maple, ** that you had a message 
for niA ISst night, from my niece, and 
that you never delivered it ?” 

Ellis, confounded, tried vainly to oflfer 
some t^ology. 

Mn. Maple rose still more peremp- 
tumly in her demands, mingling the 
haughtiest menaces with the most im- 

3 
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perious interrogations; attacking her as 
an accomplice in the clandestine scheme 
of Elinor; and accusing her of favouring 
disobedience and disorder, for some sinister 
purposes'of her own. 

Ireton scrupled not to speak in her 
favour; and Selina eagerly Echoed all 
that he advanced: but, Harleigh, though 
trembling with indignant impatience to 
defend her, feared, in the present state 
of things, that to become her advocate 
might rather injure than support her; and 
constrained himself to be silent. 

A succession of categorical enquiiies, 
forced, at length, an avowal from Ellis, 
that her commission had been given to 
her in a letter. Mrs. Maple, then, in the 
most authoritative manner, insisted upon 
reading it immediately. 

Against the justice of this desire there 
was no appeal; yet how comply with it ? 
The secret of Harleigh, with regard to 
herself, was included in that of Elinor; 
and honour and delicacy exacted the 
most rigid silence from her for both. 
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Tet the difBcuIty of the refusal increased, 
from the increased urgency, even to fury, 
of Mrs. Maple; till, shamed and persecuted 
beyond all power of resistance, she resolved 
upon committing the letter to the hands of 
Harleigh himself; who, to an interest like 
her own in its concealment, superadded 
courage and consequence for sustaining the 
refusal. 

This, inevitably, must break into her 
design of avoiding him; bnt, hurried and 
harassed, she could devise no other ex¬ 
pedient, to escape from an appearance of 
urter culpability to the whole house. When 
again, therefore, Mrs. Maple repeated, 
** Will you please to let me see my niece’s 
letter, or not?” She answered that there 
was a ps^ssage in it upon which Miss Joddrel 
had desired that Mr. Harleigh might be 
consulted. 

It would be difficult to say, whether 
this reference caused greater surprize to 
Mrs. Maple or to Harleigh; but the 
feelings which accompanied it were as 
dissimilar as their characters: Mrs.Maple 
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was highly offended, that there should 
be any competition, between herself and 
any other, relative to a communication 
that came from her niece; while Har« 
Icigh felt an enchantment that glowed 
through every vein, in the prospect of 
some confidence. But when Mrs. Maple 
found that all resistance was vain, and that 
through this channel only she could procure 
any information, her resentment gave way 
to her eagerness for hearing it, and she 
told Mr. Harleigh to take the letter. 

This was as little what he wished, as 
what Ellis meant: his desire was to 
speak with her upon the important sub¬ 
ject open between them; and her’s, was 
to make an apology for shewing him the 
letter, and to offer some explanation of a 
part of its contents. He approachetf her, 
however, to receive it, and she could not 
hold it back. 

“ If you will allow me,” said he, in 
taking it, “ to give you my plain opi¬ 
nion, when 1 have read it, .... Where 
may I have the pleasure of seeing you ?” 
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Revived by this question, she eagerly 
answered, “ Wherever Mrs. Maple will 
permit.” 

Harleigh, who, in the scowl upon 
Mrs. Maple’s face, read a direction that 
they should remain where they were, 
would not wait for her to give it utter¬ 
ance ; but, taking the hand of Ellis, 
with a precipitation to which she yielded 
from surprize, though with blushing 
shame, said, In this next room 
we shall be nearest to give the answer 
to Mrs. Mapleand led her to the 
ad.oining apartment. 

He did not dare shut the door, but he 
conducted her to the most distant win¬ 
dow ; and, having expressed, by his eyes, 
£ar stronger thanks for her trust than he 
ventured to pronounce with his voice, 
was beginning to read the letter but 
Ellis, gently stopping him, said, Be- 
foM you look at this, let me beg you, 
^r, to believe, that the hard necessity 
of my strange situation, could alone have 
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induced me to suffer you to see what is 
fo every way unfit for your perusal. 
But Miss Joddrel has herself made 
known that she left a message with 
me for Mrs. Maple; what right, then, 
have I to withhold it? Yet how — ad¬ 
vise me, I entreat, — how can I deliver 
it ? And — with respect to what you will 
find relative to Lord Melbury —I need 
not, I trust, mortify myself, by disclaiming, 
or vindicating-” 

He interrupted her with warmth: 
“ No!” he cried, “ with me you can 
have nothing to vindicate! Of whatever 
would not be perfectly right, I believe 
you incapable.” 

Lilis thanked him expressively, and 
begged that he would now read the letter, 
and favour her with his counsel. 

He complied, meaning to hurry it 
rapidly over, to gain time for a yot more 
interesting subject; but, struck, moved, 
and shocked by its contents, he was 
drawn from himself, drawn even from 
Ellis, to its writer. “ Unhappy Eli- 
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nor!" he cried, “ this is yet more wild 
than I had believed you! this flight, 
where you can expect no pursuit! this 
concealment, where you can fear no 
persecution! But her intellects arc under 
the controul of her feelings, — and judg¬ 
ment has no guide so dangerous.** 

Ellis gently enquired what she must say 
to Mrs. Maple. 

He hastily put by the letter. “ Let 
me rather ask,” he cried, half smiling, 
*• what you will say to Me ? — Will you 
not let me know something of your his¬ 
tory, — your situation, — your family, — 
your name ? The deepest interest occa¬ 
sions my demand, my inquietude. — Can 
it offend you ?** 

Ellis, ^ trembling, looking down, and 
involuntarily sighing, in a faltering voice, 
answered, ** Have I not besought you. 
Sir, to spare me upon this subject ? 
Have I not conjured you, if you value 
my peace, — nay, my honour! — what 
can I say more solemn ? •— to drop it for 
ever more ?'* 
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“ Why this dreadful language?” cried 
Harleighy with mingled impatience and 
grief: “ Can the impression of a com* 
pulsatory engagement—or what other 
may be the mystery that it envelopes? 
Will you not be generous enough to 
relieve a perplexity that now tortures 
me? Is it too much for a man lost to 
himself for your sake,—lost he knows 
not how,—-knows not to whom, —to be 
indulged with some little explanation, 
where, and how, he has placed all his 
hopes ?—Is this too much to ask ?” 

“ Too much?” repeated Ellis, with 
quickness: “ O no! no! Were my con¬ 
fidence to depend upon my sense of what 
I owe to your generous esteem, your noble 
trust in a helpless Wanderer, —known to 
you solely through your benevolence,— 
were my opinion—and my gratitude my 
guides,—it would be difficult, indeed, 
to say what enquiries you could make, 
that I could refuse to satisfy; — what you 
could ask, that 1 ought not to answer! 
but alas! ——” 
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She hesitated: heightened blushes dyed 
. her cheeks; and she visibly struggled 
to restrain herself from bursting into 
tears. 

Touched, delighted, yet afinghted, Har- 
leigh tenderly demanded, “ O, why resist 
the generous impulse, that would plead 
for some little frankness, in favour of one 
who unreservedly devotes to you bis whole 
existence ?” 

Suddenly now, as if self-alarmed, check¬ 
ing her sen^ility, she gravely cried, 
What would it avail that 1 should enter 
into any particulars of my situation, when 
what has so recently passed, makes all that 
has preceded immaterial ? You have heard 
my promise to Miss Joddrel, — ydu see by 
this letter how direfully she meditates to 
watcli its performance; — 

** And can you suffer the wild flights 
of a revolutionary enthusiast, impelled 
by 'every extravagant new system of the 
moment; — however you may pity her 
feelings, respect her pority, and make 
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^!k^hich came out so, all of the sudden, 
at last, that I should never have believed 
a word of it, but for knowing Mrs. Maple 

to be so amazing particulac as to those 
points. —” ‘ 

And Mrs. Howel!” here interrupted 
MissArbe, casting at Ellis, upon the re¬ 
collection of such a confirmation of her 
birth and connections, a look of so much 
favour, that, again hoping for her aid, Ellis 

||i _ _ 

begged to alight at Miss Matson's, the 
milliner. 

Miss Arbe said that she would attend 
her thither with pleasure.. ** And I, my 
dear,” said MissBydel, “ will go in with 
you, too ; for I want a few odd matters for 
myself.” 

Ellis, finding how little she was under¬ 
stood, was forced to add : ‘‘ It is not for 
any purchases that I go to Miss Matson; 
it is to lodge in her house, till 1 can find 
some better asylum !—” 

The first amazement of the two ladies 
sunk into nothing, when contrasted with 
that which they experienced .at ‘this mo- 

VOL. II. n 
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iVient. That she should acknowledge 
herself to be poor, was quite enough, be 
her other claims to notice what they 
might, to excite immediate contempt 
m Miss Bydel: while Miss Arbe, in that, 
point, more liberal, but, in all that she 
concmed to belong to hishion, a very 
slave, was embarrassed how to treat her, 

f 

till she could gain some information how 
she was likely to be treated by the world: 
but neither of them had entertained the 
most distant suspicion, that she was not 
settled under the roof, and the patronage, 
of Mrs. Maple.. To hear, therefore, of 
her seeking a lodging, and wanting an 
asylum, presented her in so new, so 
altered, and so humiliated a point of view, 
that Miss Bydel herself was not imme¬ 
diately able to speak; and the two ladies 
stmed at eaqh other, as if reciprocally de¬ 
luding how to behave. 

. Ellis perceived their dilemma, and again 
4oia her hbpel 

lodging?’* at length cried Miss 

' - ' ^ 

** Well, 1 am less surprised 
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than any body else will be, for* whei* 
things have an odd beginning, I afWayr 
expect them to have an odd end. But 
how comes it,—for that can be no s^ret^ 
< 1 ^ that you are looking out for a lodging i 
I should like to knoUr what all that' 
means. Pray what may be the reason 
that Mrs. Maple does not find you a 
lodging herself? And who is to ttdce' 
care of you ? Does she lend yoti any 
of her own servants? These thin^, 
at least can be no secrets, or else I 
should not ask; but the servants itiust 
needs know whether they are leht or 
not.” 

Ellis made no reply; and sdll IVBss 
Arbe held back. 

** Well,” resumed -Miss Bydel,* ** T 
don’t like to judge any body, but cer¬ 
tainly it is no good sign to be so clcise* 
Some things, however, must be knoi^ ‘ 
whether people will or not: so I ho^' 
at least I may ask, whether your friends 
are coming to you in your' lodgings?— 
and what yon intend to do there 

x> 2 
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ud how lone you think to live there ? ~ 
what is the true cause of your going 
there ?—For there must certainly be some 
reason.*’ 


£His, who now found that she must 
either answer Miss Bydel or forego her 
whole scheme, from the determined 

backwardaess of Miss Arbe to take 

^ . * 

i^y a/cUve part in her affairs, said, 
V.-My past history. Madam, it would 
be useless to hear—and impossible for 
ipe., to relate: my present plan must de* 
pend upon a charitable construction of 
my unavoidable, indispensable silence; 
without which it would be madness to 

* i 

Impe for any favour, any recommenda¬ 
tion, that may give the smdlest chance of 


success to my attempt.” 

“ And what is your attempt ?” cried 
Ws& JBydel j ” for if that’ 8 a secret 
too, 1 can’t find out how you’re to do 


it.’ .i , 

the contrary,” 
,I am well aware that 
or relinquish it<; .and 



she answered, 
L must publish, 
immediately I 
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would make it known, if I dared' hope 
that I might appear qualified for tht. 
office 1 wish to undertake, in the' eyes 
of—*’ ‘ 

She looked at Miss Arbe, but did ito^ 
venture to proceed. 

Miss Arbe, understanding, and feel¬ 
ing the compliment, yet uneasy to have 
it equally understood by Miss Bydel, 
complacently broke her alence, by say« 
ing, “ In whose eyes ? —Lady Aurora 
Granville’s ?** 

Ah 1 Madam, — the condescending 
partiality of Lady Aurora, might encou¬ 
rage every hope of the honour of her in¬ 
terest and zeal; — but she is peculiarly 
situated ; — and perhaps the weight thsA 
must be attached to a recommendation of 
the sort which I require—” 

She was going to say, might demand 
more experience than her ladyship’s 
extreme youth allowed to have yet fidlea 
to her share; but she stopt. - She was - 
aware that she stood upon dangerous 
ground. The vanity of Miss Arbe was, 

D 3 
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at least, as glaring as her talents^ and 
to celebrate even her judgment in the 
fine arts, though it was the pride of h^ 
life, by an insinuation that, at one>and* 
thirty she was not in the first budding 
youth of fifteen, might offend, by an 

implication that added years contributed 

% 

to a superiority, which she wished to 
have considered as due to brighter genius 
jdpne. 

From .what was said. Miss Arbe 
could not be without some suspicion 
of . what was held back; and she as 
little desired to hear, as Ellis could to 
utter, a word that might derogate from 
the universal elevation and distinction at 
]wbich she aspired; she was perfectly ready, 
therefore, to accept what would flatter, 
and reject what would mortify her; 
forgetting, in common with all vain cha> 
peters, that to shrink from the truth our« 
selves, saves one person only from hearing 
our defects. 

It is true,” said Miss Arbe, smil¬ 
ing, ** I.|dy Aurora cannot be supposed 
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to have much weight with' the world, 
amiable as she is. The world is not veiy 
easily led; and, certainly, only by those 
who acquire a cert^ ascendance over it, 
by some qualifications not entirely of the 
most common sort.—** 

** But still I don’t understand, ** cried 
Miss Bydel, what it is Miss Ellis 
means. What it is you want to be re> 
commended about, child ? -- What is 
this attempt you talk of? — Have you 
got your fortune with you ?—or dots 
Mrs. Maple keep it in her own hands ? 
.— or have not you got any left?—-or 
perhaps you’ve had none from the be* 
ginning ?” 

Ellis briefly explained, that her wish was 
to be placed in some family, where there 
were children, as a governess. * 
Again, the two ladies were equally 
surprised, at the project of so steady 
and elaborate an undertaking; and Miss 
Bydel broke forth into the most abrupt 
enquiries, of how Mrs. Maple came to 
agree to such a scheme j whether it 

^ 4 
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.were approved of by Mrs. Howel aiiid 
.what Ellis could teach, or do, if it took 
pfacc. 

Ellis, when compelled to speak, was 
compelled, also, to confess, that she had 
not mentioned her design to either of those 
ladies. 

Miss Bydel now, stiffly drawing up, 
declared that she could not help taking 
the liberty to say, that' for a young 
lady, who was under the care of two pcr> 
sons of so much consideration and fortune, 
to resolve upon disposing of herself, withr 
out consulting either of them, was a 
thing she never should countenance; and 
which she was sure all the world would 
be against. 

These .were alarming words for Miss 
Arbef whose constant and predominant 
thought, was ever upon public opinion. 
All, too, seemed, now, at an end, 
that had led, or could lead, to concilia- 
tiofi, where there was so peculiar a 
rivalry in talents; joined to a superi¬ 
ority of , bea^uty, visible even to her 
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own eyes; for how, if die. hoars of 
Ellis were to be cons^ned to the care' 
and improvement of young ladies, could 
either time or opportunity be found, to 
give, and in private^ the nauacal ia> 
structions, for the hope of which alone 
Miss Arbe had been so earnest in hor 
invitations, and so courteous in her man* 
ners ? 


Without offering, therefore, the small* 
est softening word to the bluflT ques* 
tions, or gross censures of Miss Bydel, 
she was silent till they entered Brig'ht- 
helmstone; and then only spoke to 
order the postilion to stop at Miss Mat* 
son*s. There arrived, the two ladies let 
her alight alone; Miss Bydel, ’vith a 
proud nod, just uttering, “ Good bye V* 
and Mbs Arbe, with a forced smile, say¬ 
ing she was happy to have been of any use 
to her. 


Ellis remained so confounded, when 
thus unexpectedly abandoned, that sht^ 
stood still, a few minutes, at the dobir. 


unable to answer, or even to understand, 
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the ciyil inqioiries pf a young woman, 
from the shop, whether she would 
not come in, to give her commands. 
When a little recovered, she entered, 
and, in the meek tone of apprehenaon, 
asked whether she could again hire, 
for a new nights, or a week, the little 
room in which she had slept some time 
since. 

hjiss Matson, recollecting her voice, 
caipe now from the back parlour, most 
courteously rejoicing at seeing her; and 
disguising her surprise, that she should 
again enquire for so cheap and ordinary 
a little lodging. For Miss Matson, and 
her family, had learnt, from various re¬ 
ports, that she was the same young lady 
who had given so much pleasure by her 
performance in the Provoked Husband; 
and who had, since, made a long visit 
at the Honourable Mrs. Howel’s, near 
whoso, mansion was situated the shop. 

whatever might be the motive 
j,|lr her return, there gould be none 
agspst her admission, rince they knew 

7 
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her high connections, and since, even 
now, she was set down at the shop hf’ 
Miss Arbe. The little room, therefoi^, 
was speedily prepared, and the fii%t use 
that Ellis made of it, was to write'' to 
Selina. 

She desired leave to present her thanks 
to Mrs. Maple, for the asylum which had 
been afforded to her distress; without any 
hints at the drawbacks to its comfort; 

•l 

and then briefly communicated her infen> 
tion, to pass the rest of the time of her 
suspence and difficulties, in working at 
her needle; unless she could find means 
to place herself in some respectable fa¬ 
mily, as a governess to its children. She 
finished her letter by the warmest f.cknow- 
ledgments, for the kindness which‘she'had 
experienced from Selina. ' 

The person who took this note was de* 
sired to apply to Mrs. Fenn, for the ready 
prepared baggage of Ellis. 

This, which she thought a resp^ de¬ 
manded by decency to Mrs. Msmte, wa& 
her first action: she then opehed, as'» 

i> 6 



( 6o ) 

balm to her wounded feelings, the letter of 
Lady Aurora Granville ; but had the cruel 
disappointment to find in it only these 
words: 

“ Hate me not, sweet Miss Ellis — but 
I am forbidden to write to you! — for¬ 
bidden to receive your letters! — 

« A. G.” 

« 

Deeply hurt, and deeply offended, Ellis, 
now, was filled with the heaviest grief; 
though neither offended nor hurt by Lady 
Aurora, whose trembling hand-writing 
she kissed a thousand times; with a pe’*- 
fect conviction, that their sufferings were 
liearly reciprocal, from this terrible pro¬ 
hibition. 

Her little baggage soon arrived, with a 
letter from Selina, containing a permission 
from Mrs. Maple, that Ellis might inuner 
diatelj^ return to .Ley^es, lest, which Mrs. 
Liii^el .would never forgive, she should 
meet wit| Lord Melbury. 

Ellis wrote z cpld excuse, declarmg 

t * 
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her firm purpose to endeavour to depend, 
henceforth, upon her own exertions. 

And, to strengthen this resolution, she 
re-read a passage in one of her letters 
from abroad, to which she had frequent 
recourse, when her spirits felt unequal to 
her embari*assments. 

“ D.ias une position telle que la votre, — ” &c. 

“ In your present lonely, unprotect- 
ed, unexampled situation, many and 
“. severe may be your trials; let not 
“ any of them shake your constancy, 
“ nor break your silence; while all is 
“ secret, all may be safe; by a sin- 
gle surmise, all may be lost. But 
chiefly bear in mind, what h-ts been 
“ the principle of your education^ and 
“ what I wish to be that of your con- 
“ duct and character through life: That 
“ where occasion calls for female ex- 

f % 

“ ertion, mental strength must combat 

bodily weakness; and intellectual vi- 

* 

“ gour must supply the inherent de- 
flciencies of persohal cborage; tmd 



( ) 

that those, only, are fitted for the 
vicissitudes of human fortune, who, 
whether female or male, learn to suf- 
** fice to themselves. Be this the motto 
of your story.” 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

the hope of self-dependence, ever 
cheering to an upright mind, sweet¬ 
ened the rest of Ellis in her mean little 
apartment, though with no brighter pros¬ 
pect than that of procuring a laborious sup¬ 
port, through the means of Miss Matson, 
should she fail to obtain a recommendation 
for the superiour of&ce of a governess. 

The dccbion was yet pdiding, when a 
letter from Selina charged her, in the 
name of Mrs. Maple, to adopt, as yet, 
no poritlve measure, in order to put an 
end to the further circulation of wonder, 
that a young lady should go from under 
Mrs. Maple’s protection, to a poor little 
lodging, without any attendant, and 
avowedly in search of a maintenance: 
and, further, Selina was bid to add, that, 
if she would be manageable, she might 
still persist in pasring for a young 
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gentlewoman; and Mrs. Maple would 
say that she was reduced to such 
straights by a bankruptcy in her family; 
rather than shock all the ladies who had 
conversed with her as Mrs. Maple’s 
guest, by telling the truth. Mrs. Howel, 
too, with the approbation of Lord Den- 
meath himself, to keep her out of the 
w'ay of Lord Melbury, would try to get 
her the place of an humble companion to 
some sick old lady, who would take up 
with her reading and sin^ng, and ask no 
questions. 


Ellis, with utter contempt, was still 
perusing this letter, when she was sur¬ 
prised bj a visit from Miss Arbc and Miss 
Bydel. 

Mbs Arbe had just' been calling upon 
Mrs.'Maple, by whom she had been told 
the plat^ of Mrs. Howel, and the plau- 
sible/lpe of its sudden necessity. Find- 
im^i^Ellil* still under a protection so 

, the msh of a little musicul 
InteKomiBe revived in Miss Arbe; and 
she ren&rked to ^ Miss Bydel, that it 
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would be a real chanty, to see what could 
be done for an accomplished 'young 
woman of family, in circumstances so 
lamentable. 

I'he reception they met with from 
Ellis was extremely cold. The careless 
air with which Miss Arbe bad heard, 
without entering into her distress; and 
the indifierence with which she had sud¬ 
denly dropt the invitations that, the 
minute before, bad been urgent nearly 
to persecution, had left an impression of 
the littleness of her character upon the 
mind of Ellis, that made her present 
civilities, though oSered with a look thall 
implied an expectation of gratitude, re¬ 
ceived with the most distant reserve. 
And still less was she disposed to wel¬ 
come Miss Bydi'l, whose behaviour, dpon 
the same occasion, Itad been rude as well 
as unfeeling. 

Neither of them, however, were re- 

k 

buffed, though Miss Arbe was disap¬ 
pointed, and Miss Bydel was amazed; 
but Miss Arbe had a point to carry, and 
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would not be put from her purpose; and 
Miss Bydel, though she thought it but 
odd not to be made of more consequence, 
could not be hurt from a feeling which 
she neither possessed nor understood,— 
delicacy. 

** So I hear. Miss Ellis, you have met 
with misfortunes Miss Bydel began : 

1 am sorry for it, I assure yod} though 
I am sure I don't know who escapes. 
But I want to know how it all first began. 
Pray, my dear, in what manner did you 
set out in life? A great deal of one’s 
pity depends upon what people are used 

What most concerns me for poor 
Miss Ellis," said Miss Arbe, is her 
having no instrument. I can’t think how 
she^can live without one. Why don’t you 
hire a harp. Miss Ellis 

Ellis quietly answered, that she was not 
very musically inclined. 

** But you must not think how you are 
inclined,’* said Miss Bydel, if you are 
to go out for a companion, as Mrs. Howel 
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wants you to do; for 1 am sure I don’t 
know who j^ou will get to take you, if you 
do. I have known pretty many young 
women in that capacity, and not one among 
them ever had such a thought. How 
should they ? People do not pay them for 
that.” 

** 1 only hope,” said Miss Arbe, that 
whoever has the good fortune to obtain 
the society of Miss Ellis, will have a 
taste for music. ’Twill be a thousand 
shames if her fine talents should be^ thrown 
away.” 

Ellis, as she suspected not her design, 
was much surprised by this return to 
fine speeches. Still, however, she su^ 
tained her own reserve, for the difficulty 
of devising to what the change might be 
owing, made her cast it upon mere capfice. 
To the enquiries, also, of Miss Bydel, 
she was equally inunoveable, as they evi* 
dently sprang from coarse and .general cu« 
riosity. 

This distance, however, was not success* 
ful, eidier in stopping the questions of Miss 



Bydcl, or (he compliments of Miss Arbo. 

t 

Each folloured the bent of her humour, till 
Miss Arbe, at length, started an idea that 
caught the attention 61 Ellis: this was, 
that instead of becoming an humble com¬ 
panion, she should bring her musical ac¬ 
quirements into use, by giving lessons to 
young ladies. 

ElHs readily owned that such a plan 

/ 

would be best adapted to her inclina¬ 
tions, if Mrs. Howel and Mrs. Maple 
could be prevailed upon to exert their 
in£uence in procuring her some scho¬ 
lars. 

But a good word or two from Miss 
Arise,” said Miss Bydel, would do more 
for you, in that tuning way, than all their’s 
put together. I should like to know how 
it iivas you got this musical turn. Miss 
Ellis ? Were your own friends rich enough, 
my de^ before their bankruptcy, to give 
you, such an education themselves ? or did 
k ail come, as one may say, from a sort of 
knack 

Ellis earnestly asked whether she might 



( ^9 ) 

hope for the powerful aid of, Miss Arbe to 
forward such a plan. 

Miss Arbe, now, resumed all her dig* 
nity, as an acknowledged judge of the fine 
arts, and a solicited patroness of their vo* 
taries. With smiles, therefore, of inefiable 
affability, she promised Ellis her protection; 
and glibly ran over the names of twenty or 
tjiirty families of distinctioi), every one of 
which, she said, in the choice of instruc¬ 
tors to their children, was guided by her 
opinion. 

‘ But then,” added she, with an air 
that now mingled authority with con¬ 
descension, “ you must have a better room 
tfiaii this, you know. The house is well 
enough, and the milliner is fashionrble: 
she is my own; but this little liole ynll 
n.eyer doyou must take the drawing¬ 
room. And then you must buy immedi- 
■ ately, or at le^t hire, a very fine instru¬ 
ment*. There is a delightful one at Strode*s 

now: one 1 long for myself, and then —** 

* * ^ 

pattipg her shoulder, you must dress, 
too,, a little .. :. like other people, .you 
know.” 
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But how is she to do it/* said Miss 
' Bydel, ** if she has got no money ?** 

Ellis, however ashamed, felt rather as¬ 
sisted than displeased by this plump truth; 
but it produced no effect upon Miss 
Arbe, who lightly replied, ** O, we must 
not be shabby. We must get things a 
little decent about us. A few scholars 
of my recommending will soon set all 
that to rights. Take my advice. Miss Ellis, 
and you wtm't find yourself vastly to be 
pitied.’* 

** But what have you got to begin with ?** 
said Miss BydeL ** How much have you 
in hand ?** 

** Nothing!** answered Ellis, precipi¬ 
tately: I lost my purse at Dover, and 

I h^ve been destitute ever since! De¬ 
pendant wholly upon accidental benevo¬ 
lence.” 

Miss-Bydel, now, was extremely grati¬ 
fied: this was the first time that she had 
surprized fiom Ellis any account of her- 
sdf, and she admitted not a doubt that 
it would be followed by her whole history. 
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^ That was unlucky enough/’ she said; 
** and pray what money might you have 
« in it ?” 

£lHs, strongly affected herself, though 
she had not affected her auditors, by the 
retrospection tff a misfortune which had 
been so eventful to her of distress, said 
|io more; till she saw some alarm upon 
the countenance of Miss Arbe, at the idea 
of a protegie really pennyless; and then, 
fearing to forfeit her patronage, she men* 
tioned the twenty pounds which she owed 
to the generous kindness of Lady Aurora 
Granville. 

Miss Arbe now smiled more com¬ 
placently than ever: and Miss Bydel, 
straining wide open her large dull eyes, 
i^peated, ** Twenty pounds Good me! 
has Lady Aurora given you twenty 
pounds ?” 

** The money,*’ said Ellis, blushing, I 

hope I may one day return: the good- 
** ness, surpasses all r^uital.** 

Well, if that is the case, we must 
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iill try to do something for you^ my dedr« 
I did not know of any body’s having be* 
gun. And 1 am never for being the first 
in those sort of subscriptions} for I think 
them little .belter than picking people’s 
^ckets. Besides that I entirely disap* 
prove bringing persons that are poor into, 
habits of laziness. However, if Lady 
Aurora has given so handsomely, one docs 
cot know how to refuse a trifie. So, I tell 
you what; I’ll pay you a month's hire of 
a harp.” 

' Ellis, deeply colouring, begged . to 
decline this offer; but Miss Arbe, with 
an air of self-approbation that said: I 
won’t be excelled! cried, “ And I, 
Miss EUis, will go to the music shop, 
and. chuse your instrument' for you 
myself.” 

Both the ladies, now, equally elated- 
by iot^^mal applause, resolved to -set 
our in^antly upon this errand; without 
regarding either refusal or objection 
from I 5 IUS. Yet Miss Bydel, upon, find¬ 
ing that neither Mrs. Howel nor Mrs. 



Maple luJ yet given any thing* would 
have retracted from her intended bene¬ 
faction, had not Miss Arbe dragged 
her away; positively refusing to let her 
recant* from a conviction that no other 
method- could be started* by which her 
own contribution could. so cheaply be 
presented. 

A very fine harp soon arrived, with a 
message from Miss Arbe, desiring that 
she might find Miss Ellis wholly dis¬ 
engaged the next morning, when she 
meant to come quite alone, and to settle 
every thing. 

I'he total want of delicacy shewn in 
this transaction, made the wishes of 
Ellis send back the instrument to Miss 
Bydel, and refuse the purposed visit of 
Miss Arbe; but a little reflection taught 
her, that in a situation so defenceless* 
pride must give way to prudence; and 
nicer feelings must submit to necessity. 
She sat down* therefore, to her hu'p, 
resolved diligently to practise it as a 
business, which might lead her. to the 
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self-dependence at which she so earnestly 
languished to arrive; and of which she 
had only learnt the just appreciation, by 
her helplessness to resist any species of 
indignity, while accepting an unearned 
asylum. 

Cheered, therefore, again, by this view 
of her new plan, she received Miss Arbe, 
the next morning, with a gratitude the 
most flattering to that lady, who volun¬ 
tarily renewed her assurances of protection. 
“ Very luckily for you,” she added, 
** I shall stay here very late; for Papa 
says that he can't afford to begin his 
winter this year before May or June.” 

Then, sending for a large packet of 
muac from her carriage, she proposed 
tryii)g the instrument; complacently say¬ 
ing, that she had chosen the very best 
which could be procured, though Miss 
Sydel had vehemently struggled to make 
her takev & cheaper one. Miss Arbe, how- 
ever, would not indulge her parsimony. 
** I can't 'bear,” she cried, any thing 
that is mean.” 
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What Miss Arbe called trying the. 
instrument, was selecting the most diffi> 
cult passages, from the most difficult 
music which she attempted to play, and 
making Ellis teach her the fingering, 
the time, and the expression, in a 
^lesson which lasted the whole morn¬ 
ing. 

Miss Arbe, who aspired at passing for 
an adept in every accomplishment, seized 
with great quickness whatever she be¬ 
gan to learn; but her ambition was so 
universal, and her pursuits were so nu¬ 
merous, that one of them marred 
another; and while every thing was 
grasped at, nothing was attained. Yet 
the general aim passed with herself for 
general success; and because she had 
taken lessons in almost all the arts, she 
concluded that of all the arts she was com¬ 
pletely mistress. 

This persuasion made her come for¬ 
ward, in the circles to which she be¬ 
longed, with a courage that she deemed 
to be the just attribute of superiour 
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merit; and her £unily and friends, not 
less complaisant, and rarely less super¬ 
ficial, in their judgments than herself, 
sanctioned her claims by their applause; 
and spread their opinions around, till, hear¬ 
ing them reverberated, they believed them 
to be &me. 

The present scheme for Ellis had 
another forcible consideration in its 
favour with Miss Arbe; a consideration 
not often accustomed to be treated with 
utter contempt, even by higher and 
wiser characters ; the convenience of her 
purse. Her various accomplishments had 
already exhausted the scanty powers for 
extra-expences her fiithcr; and it 
was long since she had received any in¬ 
structions through the ordinary means 
of remuneration.. But, ingenious in 
whatever could turn to her advantage, 
she contrived to leant more when she 
ceased to recompense her masters, than 
while the obligation between them and 
their pupil was reciprocated; for she 
jmn^t no acquaintance but amongst 
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the scholars of the most eminent profes* 
sorsy whether of music or painting j her. 
visits were always made at the moment 
which she knew to be dedicated to pnic« 
tising, or drawing; and she regularly ma¬ 
naged, by adroit questions, seasoned with 
compliments, to attract the attention of the 
master to herself, for an explanation of the 
difficulties which distressed her in her pri¬ 
vate practice. 

m 

Compliments, however, were by no 
means the only payment that she re¬ 
turned for such assistance; if a bcr^t 
were in question, she had not an ac¬ 
quaintance upon whom she did not 
force tickets; if a composition were 
to be published, she claimed subscrip¬ 
tions for it from all her friends; if 
scholars were desired, not a parent had 
a child, not a guardian had a ward, 
whom she did not radeavour to con¬ 
vince, that to place his charge under 
such or such a professor, was the only 
method to draw forth his talents. She 
scarcely entered a house in which she 
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had not some little scheme to effect; 


and seldom left it with her purpose un- 
fulhlled. 


The artists, also, were universally her 
humble servants; for though they could 
not, like the world at large, be the dupes 
of her unfounded pretensions to skill, 
they were sure, upon all occasions, to 

find her so active to serve and oblige 

% 

them, so much more civil than those who 


had money, and so much more social than 
those who had power, that, from ming- 
Urg gratitude with their personal interest, 
they suffered her claims to superiour 
knowledge to pass uncanvassed ; and 
while they remarked that her influence 
supplied the place of wealth, they sought 
her favour, they solicited her recom- 
mendadjn, they dedicated to her their 
works. She charmed them by personal 


civilities ; she won them by attentions to 
their wives, sisters, or daughters ; and her 


zeal in return for their gratuitous services 

I 

h^d no limit—except what ntight be at- 


t^hed to her purse. 
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To pay for the instructions of Ellis by 
patronage, was no sooner decided than* 
effected. A young lady who had been 
educated abroad, who was brought forth 
into the world by Mrs. Maple, and pro> 
tected by Mrs. Howel, and Lady Aurora 
Granville, was already an engaging object j 
but when she was reduced to support her¬ 
self by her own talents, through the bank- 
ruptcy of her friends, she became equally 
Interesting and respectable; and, as such, 
touched for her misfortunes, yet charmed 
to profit from her accomplishments. Lady 
Kendover, a leading Dilettante In the 
highest circles, was the first, to beg that 
Miss Arbe would arrange the terms, and 
fix a day and hour, for Miss Ellis to at¬ 
tend Lady Barbara Frankland, her lady¬ 
ship’s niece. 


One pupil of this rank thus readily, of¬ 
fered, procured another before the day 
over ; and before the evening was finished, 
a third. 


Miss Arbe, enchanted Math her suc¬ 
cess, hastened to have the pleasure of 
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communicating it to £llis, and of ccic- 
brating her own influence. The grati¬ 
tude of £llis» was, however, by no means 
unruffled, when Miss Arbe insisted upon 
regulating the whole of her proceedings; 
and that with an expence which, how¬ 
ever moderate for any other situation, 
tvas for hers alarming, if not ruinous. 
But Miss Arbe declared that she would 
not have her recommendation disgraced 
by any meanness; she engaged, there¬ 
fore, at a high price, the best apartment 
in the house; she chose various articles 
of attire, lest Ellis should choose them, 
she said, too parsimoniously; and em¬ 
ployed, in fitting her up, some trades¬ 
people who were honoured, occasionally, 
by working for herself. In vain Ellis 
represented the insufliciency of her little 
store for such expenses. Miss Arbe im- 
Ijitteb^y bq;ged that they might not 
their time upon such harrow con- 
^derations; and, seizing the harp, de¬ 
voted the rest of the visit to a long, 
though unacknowledged lesson; after 
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which, in hastily nodding an adieu, die 
repeated her high disdain of whatever was 
wanting in spirit and generosity. 

Mrs. Maple, with nungled choler and 
amazement, soon learnt the wonderful 
tidings, that the discarded Wand^er had 
hired the best drawing-room at the £imous 
milliner's. Miss Matson, and was elegantly, 
though rimply arrayed, and prepiared and 
appointed to be received, in various houses 
of fashion, as a favoured and distinguished 
professor. 

The fear of some ultimate responsi¬ 
bility, for having introduced such an 
impostor into high life, now urged Mrs. 
Maple to work upon the curiosity of 
Mrs. Ireton, to offer the unknown tra¬ 
veller the post of her humble companion: 

r 

but Ellis retained a horrour of the dis- 
positbn and manners of Mrs. Iretpn, 

the 

position i and the incensed Mrs. Mapfe, 
and the imperious Mrs.' Howel, alike 
ashamed to proclaim what they consi¬ 
dered as their own dupery, were alike, 
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that made her decidedly refuse 
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ultimately, reduced to leave the matter 
*tp take its course: Mrs. Howel finally 
comforting herself, that, in case of detec¬ 
tion, she could cast the whole disgrace 
upon Mrs. Maple; who equally consoled 
herself by deciding, in that cafe, to throw 
the whole blame upon Mr. Harleigh# 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

'T'HUS equipped, and decided, the 
following week opened upon Ellis, 
with a fair prospect of fullilling the in¬ 
junctions of her correspondent, by learn¬ 
ing to suffice to herself. This idea ani¬ 
mated her with a courage which, in some 
measure, divested her of the painful 
timidity, that, to the inexperienced 
and modest, is often subversive of the 
use of the very talents which it is their 
business and interest to display. Courage, 
not only upon such occasions, but upon 
others of infinitely higher importance, 
is more frequently than the looker on 
Suspects, the effect of secret reasoning, 
and cool calculation of consequences, 
than of fearless temperament, or inborn 
bravery. 

Her' first essay exceeded her best ex¬ 
pectations in its success} a success the 

£ 6 
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moi*e important, as failure, there, might 
' have fastened discredit upon her whole cn> 
terprize, since her hrst pupil was Lady 
Barbara Frankland. 

Lady Kendover, the aunt of that 
young lady, to whom Miss Arbe, for 
the honour of her own patronage, had 
adroitly dwelt upon the fortnight passed 
at Mrs. Howel’s, and, in the society of 
Lady Aurora Granville, by her protegie; 
received and treated her with distin¬ 
guished condescension, and even flat¬ 
tering kindness. For though her lady- 
. ship was too high in rank, to share in 
the anxious tenaciousness of Mrs. Howel, 
for manifesting the superiour judgment 
with which she knew bow to select, and 
how to reject, persons qualified for her 
sduety; and though yet less liable to be 
controlled by the futile fears of the opi¬ 
nion tof a ndgbbourhood, which awed 
Mfs. Maple; sdli she was more a wo¬ 
man o>f quality than a, woman of the 

World; and the circle in which she 

% 

moved, was bounded by the hereditary 
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habits, and imitative customs, which had 
alvrays limited the proceedings of her 
ladyship's, in common with those of al¬ 
most every other noble family, of patron¬ 
izing those who had already been elevated 
by patronage i and of lifting higher, 
by peculiar favour, those who were 
already mounting by the favour of others. 
To go further,to draw forth talents 
from obscurity, to honour indigent vir¬ 
tue, were exertions that demanded a 
character of a superiour species; a cha¬ 
racter that had learnt to act for himself, 

Wt 

by thinking for himself and feeling for 
others. 

The joy of Lady Barbara, a lively 
and lovely young creature, just bloom¬ 
ing into womanhood, in becoming the 
pupil of Ellis, was nearly extatic. Lady 
Aurora Granville, with whom she was 
particularly connected, had written to 
her in such rapture of the private play, 
that she was wild to see the celebrated 
Lady Townly. And though riie was 
not quite simple, nor quite young 
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enough, to believe that she should lite* 
rally behold that personage, her ideas 
were, unconsciously, so bewildered, be¬ 
tween the representation of nature and 
life, or nature and life themselves, that 
she had a certain undefined pleasure in 
the meeting which perplexed, yet be¬ 
witched her imagination. She regarded 
it as the happiest possible event, to 
be brought into such close intercourse, 
with a person whom she delighted her¬ 
self with considering as the first actress 
of the age. She looked at her; watched 
her; listened to her ; and prevailed up¬ 
on Lady Kendover to engage that she 
should every day take a lesson ; during 
which her whole mind was directed to 
imitating Miss Ellis in her manner of 
holding the harp; in the air of her 
head as she turned from it to look at 
the musical notes; in her way of curv¬ 
ing, straightening, or elegantly spread¬ 
ing her fingers upon the strings; and in 
the general bend of her person, upon 
wlacb depended the graceful e£Fect of 
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the whole. . Not very singular, indeed, 
was Lady Barbara, in regarding these as- 
the principal points to be attained, in ac« 
quiring the accomplishment of playing 
upon the harp; which, because it shews 
beauty and grace to advantage, is often 
erroneously chosen for exhibiting those 
who have neither; as if its powers ex* 
tended to bestow the charms which it only 
displays. 

The admiration of Lady Barbara for 
her instructress, lost some boundary of 
moderation every day; and Ellis, though 
ashamed of such excess of partiality, felt 
fostered by its warmth, and returned it with 
sincerity. Lady Barbara, who was gaily 
artless, and as full of kindness as of viva* 
city, bad the strong recommendation of 
being wholly natural i a recommendation 
as rare in itself, as success is in its de¬ 
viations. 

Miss Arbe was all happy exultation, 
at a prosperity for which she repaid her¬ 
self, without scruple, by perpetual, 
though private lessons; and Ellis, whos^ 
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merit, while viewed with rivalry, she had: 
' sought to depreciate, she was now fore¬ 
most to praise. The swellings of envy 
and jealousy gave way to triumph in her 
own discernment; and all severities of 
hypercriticism subsided into the gentler 
vanity, and more humane parade, of pa¬ 
tronage. 

Another happy circumstance rigilUiz- 
ed, also, this professional commencement 
of Ellis; Miss Arbe secured to her the 
popular favour of Sir Marmaduke Crawley, 
a travelled fine gentleman, just sum¬ 
moned from Italy, to take possession of 
his title and estate ; and to the guardianship 
of two hoyden sisters, many years younger 
than himself. His character of a con¬ 
noisseur, an admirer of les beaux arts; a 
person of so refined a conformation, as to 
desire -to be thought rather to vegetate 
than j^- live, when removed from the ge- 
ni<||^’cHme of the sole region of the 
thuses, and of taste, Italy; made his 
aj^Mobation as useful to her fame, as the 
amive influence of Miss Arbe was to her 
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fortune. 'Ifiis gentleman, upon hearing 
her perform to Lady Kendover, declared,' 
with a look of melancholy recollection, 
that The Ellis was more divine than any 
thing that he had yet met with on this side 
the Alps. He requested Miss Aibe, there¬ 
fore, to place his rasters under hCr elegant 
tuition, if he might hope that The Ellia 
cottfh be prevailed upon to undertake two 
§uch Vandals. 

Born to a considerable fortune, though 
with a narrow capacity. Sir Marmaduke 
had persuaded himself, that to make'the 
tour of Europe, and to become a con¬ 
noisseur in all the arts, was the same 
thing; and, as he was rich, and, there¬ 
fore, able to make himrclf friends, civil, 
and therefore never addicted to make 
enemies, no one felt tempted, either by 
sincerity or severity, to undeceive him; 
and, as all he essmtially wanted, for the 
character to which he thought himself 
elevated, was ** spirit, taste, and sense,** 
he uttered his opinions upon whatever 
he saw, or heard, without the smaUeet 
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suspicion, that the assiduity' with which 
' he visited, or the wealth with which he 
purchased, works of art, included not 
every requisite for their appreciation. 
Yet though, from never provoking, he 
never encountered, that foe to the happy 
feelings of inborn presumption, truth, he 
felt sometimes embarrassed, when suddenly 
called upon to pronounce an opiniolron 
any abstruse point of taste. He was always, 
therefore, watchful to catch hints from the 
dashing Miss Arbe, since to whatever she 
gave her fearless sanction, he saw fashion 
attached. 

Nothing could be more different than 
the reception given to Ellis by Lady 
Kendover, and that which she experi¬ 
enced from the Miss Crawleys. With¬ 
out any superiority to their brother in 
understanding, they had a decided infe¬ 
riority in education and manners. They 
had been brought up by a fond uncle, in 
the country, with every false indulgence 
winch am lead to idle ease and pleasure, 
for the passing moment} but which 
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teems with that weariness, that a dearth 
of all rational employment nurses up ■ 
for the listless and uncultured, when folly 
and ignorance out-live mere thoughtless 
merriment. Accustomed to follow, in 
every thing, the uncontrolled bent of 
their own humours, they felt fatigued by 
the very word decorum y and thought 
thqi||Belvcs oppressed by any represen¬ 
tation of what was due to propriety. 
Their brother, on the contrary, taking 
the opposite extreme, had ndther care 
nor wish but what related to the opinion 
of the virtuosi: because, though possessed 
of whatever could give pecuniary, he was 
destitute of all that could inspire mental 
independence. 

“ Oh ho! The Ellis!” cried Miss 
Crawley, mimicking her brother; ** you 
are come to be our school-mistress, ane you ? 
Quick, quick, Di; put on your dumpish 
face, and begin your task.’* 

“ Be quiet, be quiet!” cried Miss 
Di; 1 shall like to learn of all things. 

The Ellis shall make me The Crawley. 
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Come, u'hat’s to be done, The Ellis P Begin, 

• begin!” 

** And finish, finish!” cried the eldest; 

I can’t bear to be long about any thing : 
there’s nothing so fogrum.” 

Their brother, now, ventured, gently, 
to caution them not to make use of the 
word fogrum, which, he assured them, 
was by no means recmed in goodwbm* 
pany. 

O, 1 hate good company!” * cried 
the eldest: ** it always makes me fall 
adeep.” 

** So do I,” cried the youngest; 
** except when I take upon myself to 
wake it. O! that’s the delight of my life! 
to run wild upon a set of formals, who think 
one brainless, only because one is not 
drowsy. Do you know any fogrums of that 
sort, brother?” 

The mei'riment that this question, 
which they meant to be personal, occa< 
sioned, extremely confused Sir Marma< 
duke; and his evident consciousness 
flung them into such immoderate laugh- 
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ter, that the new mistress was forced to. 
desist from all attempt at instruction, 
till it subsided; which was not till 
their brother, shrugging his shoulders, 
with shame and mortification, left the 
room. 

Yawning, then, with exhausted spirits, 
th^lpdesired to be set to work. 

Proficiency they had no chance, for 
they had no wish to make; but Ellis, 
from this time, attended them twice 
a-week; and Sir Marmaduke was gra* 
tified by the assurances of Miss Arbe, 
that all the world praised his taste, for 
choosing them so accomplished an in* 
structress. 

The fourth scholar that the same 
patronage procured for Ellis, was a 
little girl of eleven years of age,, whose 
mother. Lady Arramcde, the nearly 
ruined widow of a gamester peer, sa* 
crificed every comfort to retain the 
equipage, and the establishment, that 
she had enjoyed during the life of her 
luxurious lord. Her table, except when 
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.she had company, was never quite suf- 

I 

hcient for her family; her dress, ex¬ 
cept when she visited, was always old, 
mended, and out of fashion; and the 
education of her daughter, though des¬ 
tined to be of the first order, was ex¬ 
tracted, in common with her gala 
dinners, and gala ornaments, fporn 
these daily savings. Ellis, therefore, from 
the very moderate price at which Miss 
Arbe, for the purpose of obliging her 
own various friends, had fixed her in¬ 
structions, was a treasure to Lady Arra- 
mede; who had never before so completely 
found, what she was always indefitigably 
seeking,, a professor not more cheap than 
fashionable. 

Qri the part of the professor, the sa¬ 
tisfaction was not quite mutual. Lady 
An^mede, reduced by her great ex- 
pences in public, to the most miserable 
parsimony in private, joined, to a lofty 
desire of high consideration in the 
world, a constant alarm lest her pecu¬ 
niary difficulties should be peredved. 


I 
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The low terms, therefore, upon which 
Ellis taught, though the real inducement' 
for her being employed, urged the most 
arrogant reception of the young instruct¬ 
ress, in] the apprehension that she might, 
else, suspect the motive to her admis¬ 
sion; and the instant that she entered 
the room, her little pupil was hurried to 
the instrument, that she might not pre¬ 
sume to imagine it possible, that she could 
remain, in the presence of her ladyship, even 
for a moment, except to be professionally 
occupied. 

Yet was she by no means more nig¬ 
gardly in bestowing favour, than ra¬ 
pacious in seeking advantage. Her 
thoughts were constantly employed in 
forming interrogatories for obtaining mu¬ 
sical information, by which her daughter 
might profit in the absence of the mis¬ 
tress ; though she made them without 
troubling herself to rmse her eyes, ex¬ 
cept when she did not comprehend the 
answer; and then, her look was of so 
haughty a character, that she seemed 
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rather to be demanding satisfaction than 
explication. 

The same address, also, accompanied 
her desire to hear the pieces, which her 
daughter began learning, performed by 
the mistress: she never made this re> 
quest till the given hour was more than 
passed; and made it then rather as if 
she were issuing a command, for the exc* 
cution of some acknowledged duty, than 
calling forth talents, or occupying time, 
upon which she could only from courtesy 
have any claim. 

Miss Brinvillc, the fifth pupil of Ellis, 
was a celebrated beauty, who had wasted 
her bloom in a perpetual search of ad> 

it 

miration; and lost her prime, without 
suspecting that it was gone, in vain and 
ambitious difficulties of choice. Yet 
h^ charms, however faded and changed. 
Still, by candle-fight, or when adroitly 
shaded, through becoming skill in the 
arrangement of her head-dress, appeared 
nearly in their, first lustre; and in this 
view it was that they were always pre« . 
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sent to herself; though, by the vorU, the 

altered complexion, sunk eyes, and enlarged * 

% 

features, exhibited by day>Iight, or by com* 
mon attire, were all, except through im¬ 
pertinent retrospection, that were any more 
noticed. 

She was just arrived at firighthelm- 
stone, with her mother, upon a visit to 
an acquaintance, whom that lady had 
engaged to invite them, with a design of 
meeting Sir Lyell Sycamore, a splendid 
young baronet, with whom Miss Brin- 
ville had lately danced at a private ball; 
where, as he saw her for the first time, 
and saw her to every advantage which 
well-chosen attire, animated vanity, and 
propitious waxdight could give, he had 
fallen desperate^ enamoured of her 
beauty; and ha(j so vehemently lamented 
having promised to join a party to 
Brighthelmstone, that both the mother 
and the daughter concluded, that they 
had only to find a decent pretence ibr 
following him, to secure the prostration 
of his title and fortune at thdr feet. 

voi.. n. F 



( 98 ) 

And though similar expectations, from 
'gentlemen of similar birth and estate, 
bad already, at least fifty times, been 
disappointed, they were just as sanguine, 
in the present instance, as if, new to the 
world, and inexperienced in its ways, 
they were now receiving their first lessons, 
upon the fallaciousness of self-appreciation : 
so slight is the impression made, even 
where our false judgment is self-detected, 
by wounds to our vanity! and so elastic 
is the rebound of that hope, which ori¬ 
ginates in our personal estimation of our 
deserts. 

The young Baronet, indeed, no sooner 
heard of the arrival at Brighthelmstone 
of the fair one who had enchanted him, 
thim, wild - with rapture, he devoted all 
his soul to expeded cxtacies. But when, 
the next morning, hne and froft?, though 
sevenly cold, he met her upon the 
S^yhe, her complexion and.her features 
w^e so diflferent to those yet resting, 
in full beauty, upon his memory, that he 
looked at her with a surprize mingled with 
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a species of indignation, as at a caricature of. 
herself. 

Miss Brinville, though too uncon* 
scious of her own double appearance to 
dcvciope what passed in his mind, was 
struck and mortified by his change of 
manner. The bleak winds which blew 
sharply from the sea, giving nearly its 
own blue-green hue to her skin, while 
all that it bestowed of the carnation’s 
more vivid glow, visited the feature whiclr 
they least become, but which seems 
always the favourite wintry hot-bed of 
the ruddy tints; in completing what 
to the young Baronet seemed an entire 
metamorphosis, drove him fairly from 
the held. The wondering heroine was 
left in a consternation that usefully, 
however disagreeably, might have whis¬ 
pered to her some of those cruel truths 
which are always buzzing around faded 
beauties, hissing no ears but their 
own ! —> had she not been hurried, by her 
mother, into a milliner’s shop, to make 
some preparations for a ball to which 

F 2 
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.^e was invited for the evening. There, 
again, she saw the Baronet, to whose 
astonished sight she appeared with alt 
her first allurements. * Again he danced 
with her, again was captivated; and again 
the next morning recovered his liberty. 
Yet Miss Brinville made no progress in 
aelf'perception; his changes were attributed 
to caprice or fickleness; and her desire 
grew but more urgent to fix her wavering 
conquest. 

At the dinner at Lady Kendover’s, 
where Miss Arbe brought forward the 
talents and the plan of Ellis, such a 
spirit was raised, to procure scholars 
amongst the young ladies of fashion 
then at Bnghthelmstone; and it seemed 
so youthful to become a pupil, that Miss 
Brinville feared, if left out, she might 
be considered as too old to enter such 
Mis. Yet her total ignorance of music, 
and a native dull distaste to all the arts, 

save the millinery, damped her wishes 

with want of resolution; dll an exclama- 

« 

tion of Sir Lyell Sycamore’s, that nothing 



added so much grace to beauty as playing 
upon the harp, gave her sudden strength 
and energy^ to beg to be set dowif, by 
Miss Arbe, as one of the first scholars for 
her protegee. ”, 

Ellis was received by her with civility, 
but treated with the utmost coldness. 
The sight of beauty* at its height, forced * 
a self-comparison of no exhilarating na¬ 
ture; and, much as she built upon in¬ 
forming Sir Lyell of her lessons, she 
desired nothing less than shewing him 
from whom they were received. To sit 
at the harp so as to justify the assertion 
of the Baronet, became her principal 
study; and the glass before which she 
tried her attitudes and motions, told 
her such fiattering tales, that she soon 
began to think the harp the sweetest 
instrument in the world, and that to 
practise it was the most delicious of 
occupations. 

Ellis was too sincere to aid this delu¬ 
sion. Of all her pupils, no one was so 
utterly hopeless as Miss Brinville, whom 

» 3 
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she found equally destitute of ear, taste, 
Intelligence, and application. Tl}e same 
direction tvrenty times repeated, was not 

I 

better understood than the first moment 

'■'f 

that it was uttered. Naturally dull, she 
comprehended nothing that was not fa¬ 
miliar to her -f and habitually indolent, be* 
cause brought up to believe that beauty 
would supply every accomplishment, she 
had no conception of energy, and not an 
idea of diligence. 

Ellis, whose mind was ardent, and 
whose integrity was incorrupt, felt an 
honourable anxiety to fulfil the duties of 
her new profession, though she had en¬ 
tered upon them merely from motives of 
distress. She was earnest, therefore, for 
the improvement of her pupils; and 

* A 

conceived the laudable ambition, to me- 



might earn, by their ad- 
And though one amongst 


them, alone, manifested any genius; in all 
of ^em, except Miss Brinville, she saw 


loime of carelessness, or idleness, than 
of ^positive incapacity. But here, the 
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darkness of all musical apprehension was 
so impenetrable, that not a ray of in¬ 
struction could make way through it j 
and Ellis who, though she saw that to 
study her looks at* the instrument was 
her principal object, had still imagined 
that to learn music, came in for some 
shares in taking’ lessons upon the harp, 
finding it utterly vain to try to make 
her distinguish one note from another, 
held her own probity called upon to 
avow her opinion; dnee she saw herself 
the only one who could profit from its 
concealment. 

Gently, therefore, and in terms the 
most delicate that she could select, she 
communicated her fears to Mrs. Brinville, 
that the talents of Miss Brinville were not 
of a musical cast. 

Mrs. Brinville, with a look that said, 
What infinite impertinence! declared her¬ 
self extremely obliged by this sin'cciity; 
and summoned her daughter to the con- 

f 

ference. 

Miss Brinville, colouring with the 

F 4 
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deepest resentment, protested that. she 
'ivas never so well pleased as in hear¬ 
ing plain truth; but each niade an 
inclination of her head, that intimated 
to Ellis that she nqight hasten her de¬ 
parture : and the first news that reached 
her the next morning was, that Miss 
Brinviile had sent for a celebrated and 
expensive professor, then accidentally at 
Brighthelmstone, to give her lessons upon 
the harp. 

Miss Arbe, from whom Ellis received 
this intelligence, was extremely angry 
with her for the strange, and what she 
called unheard-of measure that she had 
taken. “ What had you,” she cried, “ to 
do with their manner of wasting their 
nnmey f Every one chooses to throw it 
away according to his own taste. If rich 
people have not that privilege, I don’t 
see how they are the better for not being 
poor,” 

The sixth scholar whom Ellis under- 
to(&, was sister to Sir Lyell Sycamore, 
She possessed a real genius for muac. 
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though it was so little seconded by in> 
dusUy, that whatever she could not per- 
form without labour or time, she relin¬ 
quished. Thus, though all she played 
was executed in a truly fine style, no¬ 
thing being practised, viothing vras finished ; 
and though she could amuse herself, and 
charm her auditors, with almost every fa¬ 
vourite passage that she heard, she could 
not go through a single piece; could play 
nothing by book; and hardly knew her 
notes. 

Nevertheless, Ellis found her so £ir su- 
penor, in musical capacity, to every other 
pupil that had fallen to her charge, that 
she concdved a strong desire to make her 
the fine player that her talents fitted her 
for becoming. 

Her utmost exertions, however, and 
vrarmest wi^es, were insufficient for 
this purpose. The genius with which- 
Miss Sycamore was endowed for music, 
was unallied to any soft harmonies of 
temper, or of character: she was pre¬ 
sumptuous, conceited, and gaily .un- 

F S 
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feeling. If Kllis pressed her to more 

attention, she hummed an air, without 
looking at her; if she remonstrated 

agtunst her neglect, she suddenly stared 
at her, though without speaking. She 

had a haughty indifference about learn* 
Jng; but it was not from an indifference 
to excel; *twas from a firm self-opinion, 
that she excelled already. If she could 
not deny, that Ellis executed whole 
pieces, in as masterly a manner as she 
could herself play only chosen passages, 
she deemed that a mere mechanical part 
of the art, which, as a professor, Ellis 
had been forced to study i and which she 
herself, therefore, rather held cheap than 
reacted. 

Ellis, at first, seriously lamented this 
wayward ^irit, which wasted real ta* 
lents i but all interest fpr her pupil 
soon subsided; and all regret concen* 
4 teatp^ in having such a scholar to at* 
Ji|ld for the manners of Miss Syca* 
had an excess of insolence, that 
demanded apathy than philosophy 
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to be supported by those ixrho were in 
any degree within her power. Ellis was.- 
treated by her with a sort of sprightly 
defiance, that sometimes seemed to 
arise from gay deriaon; at others, 
from careless haughtiness. Miss Syca¬ 
more, who gave little attention to the 
rumours of her history, saw her but 
either as a Wanderer, of blighted for¬ 
tune, and as such looked down upon 
her with contempt; or as an indigent 
young woman of singular beauty, and as 
such, with far less willingness, looked up to 
her with envy. 

Twice a-week, also, Selina, with the 
connivance, though not with the avowed 
consent of Mrs. Maple, came from Lewes, 
to continue her musical lessons, at the 
house of Lady Kendover, or of Miss 
Arramedc. . 

Such was the set which the powerful 
influence of Miss Arbe procured for 
the opening campaign of Ellis} and to 
this set its own celebrity soon added 
another name. It was not, indeed, one 

F 6 
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which Miss Arbe would hare de^ed 
• to put upon her list; but Ellis, who 
had no pride to support in her present 
undertaking, save the virtuous and right 
pride of owing independence to her own 
industry, as readily accepted a proferred 
scholar from the daughter of a common 
tradesmen, as she had accepted the daughter 
of an Earl, whom she taught at Lady 
Kendovcr*s. 

Mr. Tedman, a grocer, who had raised 
a very large fortune, was now at Bright* 
helmstone, with his only daughter and 
liciress, at whose desire he called at Miss 
Matson’s, to enquire for the famous music* 
teacher. 

Ellis, hearing that he was an elderly 
man, conceived what might be his business, 
and admitted him. Much surprized by her . 
youthful appearance, ** Good now, my 
dear,” he cried, why to be sure it can’t ’ 
be you as pretend*^ to learn young misses 
mtisic ? and even misses of quality, as I am 
told ? It’s more Kkely H’s your mamma; 
in case you’ve got one.** 

3 
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When Ellis had set him right, he took 
five guineas from his purse, and sajd. 

Well, then, tny dear, come to my darter, 
and give her as much of your todeling as 
will come to this. And I think, by then, 
she’ll be able to twiddle over them wires by 
herself.” 

The hours of attendance being then 
settled, he looked smirkingly in her face, 
and added, “ Which of us two is to hold 
the stakes, you or I.^’ shaking the fire 
guineas between his hands. But when 
she assured lum that she had not the 
most distant desire to anticipate such hn 
appropriation, he assumed an air of ge* 
nerous affluence, and assuring her, in 
return, that he was not afraid to trust 
her, counted two guineas and half a 
guinea, upon the table, and said, ** So 
if you please, my dear, we’ll split the 
difference.” 

Ellis found the daughter yet more 
innately, though less obviously, vulgar; 
and fiir more unpleasant, because uncivil, 
than the father. In a constant struggle to 
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hide the disproportion of her origin, and 
early habits, with her - present pretensions 
to fashion, -she was tormented by an in¬ 
cessant fear of betraying, that she was as 
little bred as bom to the riches which 
she now possessed. This made her always 
authoritative with her domestics, or in* 
feriours, to keep them in awe; pert with 
gentlemen, by way of being genteel; and 
rude with ladies, to shew herself their 
equal. 

Mr. Tedman conceived, immediately, a 
warm partiality for Ellis, whose elegant 
manners, which, Iiad he met with her in 
high life, would have distanced him by their 
supexiority, now attracted him irresistibly, 
in viewing them but as good nature. He 
called her his pretty tudeler, and bid her 
makeil^ste to earn her five guineas; signi- 
adding, that, if his daughter were 
njiliAiished before they were gone, he was 

I ' ■* r 

Hlb enough to make them ten. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

I 

X^ITH these seven pupils, Ellis, com¬ 
bating the various unpleasant feelings 
that were occasionally excited, prosperously 
began her new career. 

Her spirits, from the fulness of her oc« 
cupations, revived; and she soon grew a 
stranger to the depression of that ruminat¬ 
ing leisure, which is wasted in regret, in 
repining, or in wavering meditation. 

Miss Arbe reaped, also, the fruits of her 
successful manoeuvres, by receiving long, 
and almost daily instructions, under the 
pretence of trying different compositions; 
though never under the appellation of 
lessons, nor with the smallest acknow¬ 
ledgement of any deficiency that might 
reqiure improvement; always, when they 
separated, exclaiming, What a delight¬ 
ful musical regale we have enjoyed this 
morning!'* 
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So sincere, nevertheless, was the sense 
■which Ellis entertained of the ess^tial 
obligations which she owed to Miss Arbe, 
that she suffered this continual intrusion 

•r 

and fatigue without a murmur. 

Miss Bydel, also, who was nearly as 
frequent in her visits as Miss Arbe, 
claimed constantly, however vainly, in 
return for paying the month’s hire of 
the harp, the private history of the way 
of life, expences, domestics, and appa¬ 
rent income, of every funily to which 
that instrument was the means of in¬ 
troduction* And but that these ladies 
had personal engagements for their even¬ 
ings, Ellis could not have found time 
to keep herself in such practice as her 
new profession required; and her credit, 
if not her scholars, might have been 
lost, ^^ipugfa the selfishness of the very 
^pamMSases by whom they bad been ob- 

^Another circumstance, also, somewhat 
disturbed, though she would not suffer 
it to interrupt what she now deemed 
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. to be her professional study: she no 
sooner touched her harp, than she heard 
a hurrying, though heavy step, descend 
the stairs; and never opened her door, 
after playing or singing, without per¬ 
ceiving a gentleman standing against it, 
in an attitude of listening. He hastened 
away ashamed, upon her appearance; yet 
did not the less fail to be in waiting at 
her next performance. Displeased, and 
nearly alarmed by the continual repeti¬ 
tion of this curiosity, she complained of 
it to Miss Matson, desiring that she would 
find means to put an end to so Strange a 
liberty. 

Miss Matson said, that the person in 
question, who was a gentleman of very 
good character, though rather odd in his 
ways, had taken the Kttle room which 
Ellis had just relinquished: she was sore, 
however, that he meant no harm, for 
he had often told her, as he passed through 
the shop, that he ought to pay double 
for his lodging, for the sake of hear¬ 
ing the harp, and the ^^g. Miss 
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Matson remonstrated vith him, never- 
theless, upon his indikretioii; in conse¬ 
quence of which, he became more circum- 
spect. 

From Selina, whose communications 
continued to be as unabated in openness, 
as her friendship was in fondness, Ellis 
had the heartfelt satisfaction of receiving 
occasional intelligence, drawn from the let¬ 
ters of Mrs. Howcl to Mrs. Maple, of the 
inviolable attachment of Lady Aurora 
Granville. 

. She heard, also, but nearly with indiffe* 
rence, that the two elder ladies had been 
furious with indignation, at the prosperity 
of the scheme of Miss Arbe, by which Ellis 
seemed to be naturalized at Brighthelm* 
stone; where she was highly considered, 

4 

and both vihdted and invited, by all who had 
l^legancdnSiense, or taste to appreciate her 
meritsf 

'0f Elinor nothing was positively known, 
thdugh some indirect information reached 
{ler aunt, that she had found means to 
‘ reioni to the continent. 
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About three weeks passed thus, in 
the diligent and successful practice c^' 
this new profesaon, when a morning con* 
cert was advertised at the New Rooms, 
for a blind Welsh harper, who was tra¬ 
velling through the principal towns of 
England. 

All the scholars of Ellis having, upon 
this occasion, taken tickets of Lady Ken- 
dover, who patronized the harper, Ellis 
meant to dedicate the leisure thus left 
her to musical studies j but she was broken 
in upon by Miss Bydel, who, possessing 
an odd ticket, and having, through 
some accident, missed joining her par¬ 
ty, desired Ellis would immediately get 
ready to go with her to the con¬ 
cert. Ellis, not sorry to hear the harper, 
consented. 

The harper was in the midst of his 
last piece when they arrived. Miss 
Bydel, deaf to a general buz of Hush!” 
at the loud voice with which, upon en¬ 
tering the room, she said, “ Well, now 
I must look about for some acquain- 
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tance,** straitly strutted on to the upper 
' Old gf the apartment. ‘ Ellis quietly glided 
aft^ jher, concluding it to be a matter 
of course that they should keep togAher. 
Here, however. Miss Bydel comfortably 
arranged herself, between Mrs. Maple and 
Selina, telling them that, having been too 
late for all her friends, and not liking to 
poke her way alone^ she had been forced' 
to make the young music>mistress come 
along with her, for company. 

Ellis, though both abashed and pro* 
Toked, felt herself too justly under the 
protection of Miss Bydel, to submit to the 
mortification of turning back, as if she had* 
been an unauthorised intruder; though the 
averted looks, and her consciousness of the 
yet more disdainful opinions of Mrs. 
Maple, left her no hope of countenance, 
bat through the kindness of Selina. She 
souijMv therefore, the eyes of her young 
frjjhitd, and did not sedt them in vain j but 
was her surprize to meet them not 
merely unaccompanied by any expns^n 
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of regard, but even of remembrance; and 
to see them instantaneously withdrawn, to' 
be fixed upon those of Lady Barbara J^rank- 
land, which were wholly occupied by the 
blind harper. 

Disappointed and disconcerted, she was 
now obliged to seat herself, alone, upon a 
side form, and to strive to parry the awk« 
‘wardness of her situation, by an appearance 
of absorbed attention to the performance of 
the harper. 

A gentleman, who was lounging upon 
a seat at some distance, struck by her beau¬ 
ty, and surprized by her lonely position, 
curiously loitered towards her, and dropt, 
as if accidentally, upon the same form. 
He was young, tall, handsome, and fashion¬ 
able, but wore the air of a decided liber¬ 
tine ; and her modest mien, and evident 
embarrassment, rendered her peculiarly at¬ 
tractive to a voluptuous man of pleasure. 
To discover, therefore, whether that mo- 
desty were artificial, or the remains of such 

original purity as he, and such as he, adore 
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but to demolish, was his immediate deter* 
mination. 

It was impossible for Ellis to escape 
seeing how completely she engrossed his 
attention,, sedulously as * she sought to 
employ her own another way. But, hav* 
ing advanced too far into the room, by 
following Miss Bydel, to descend with* 
out being recognized by those whose 
good opinion it was now her serious 
concern to preserve, all her scholars 
being assembled upon this occasioif; she 
resolved to sustain her credit, by openly 
joining, or, at least, closely following, 
Miss Bydel, when the concert should be 
over. 

When the concert, however, was over, 
her difficulties were but increased, for 
. no one retired. I.ady Kendover ordered 
tea for herself and her party ^ and the 
rest of the assembly eagerly formed 'it¬ 
self' h|to groups for a similar purpose. 
4^snixt society is always jealous of its 
rights of equality; and any measure 
taken by a person of superiour rank, 'or 
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supcriour fortune to the herd, soon be< 
comes general; not humbly, from an 
imitative, but proudly, from a levelling 
spirit. 

The little coteries thus every where 
arranging, made the forlorn situation of 
Ellis yet more conspicuous. All now, 
but herself, were either collected into 
setts to take tea, or Aspersed for saunter¬ 
ing. She felt, therefore, so awkward, 
that, hoping by a fair explanation, to ac¬ 
quit herself to her scholars at their next 
lessons, she was rising to return alone 
to her lodging, when the gentleman 
already mentioned, planting himself abrupt¬ 
ly before her, confidently enquired whe¬ 
ther he could be of any service in seeing 
her out. 

She gravely pronounced a negative, and 
re-seated herself. He made no attempt at 
conversation, but again took his place by 
her side. 

In the hope of lessening, in some 
degree, her. embarrassment, Ellis, once 
more, sought the notice of Selina, whose 



120 ) 


behaviour appeared so extraordinary, that 
she began to imagine herself mistaken in 
believing that she had yet been seen; but 
when, again, she caught the eye of that 
young lady, a low and respectful courtesy 
vainly solicited return, or notice. The eye 
looked another way, without seeming to 

m 

have heeded the salutation. 

She grew, now, seriously apprehensive, 
that some cruel calumny must have injured 
her in the opinbn of her affectionate young 
friend. 

Her ruminations upon this unpleasant 
idea were interrupted, by the approach of 
Mrs. and Miss Brir.ville, who, scornfully 
passing her, stopt before her lounging 
neighbour, to whom Mrs. Brinville said, 
“ Do you take nothing. Sir Lyell ? We are 
just gmng to make a little tea.*' 
ip|fl|iyell, looking negligently at Miss 
lillluville, and then, from her fad^ beauty, 
ca^g a glance of comparison at the bloom¬ 
ing prime of the lovdy unknown by his 
si^, cardessly answered, that he todc lea* 
once in a day. 
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Miss Brinville,..‘though by no means 
aware of the full effect of such a contrast, • 
had not failed to remark the direction of 
the wandering eye; nor to feel the waste 
and inadequacy of her best smiles to 
draw ic back. She was compelled, how* 
ever, to walk on, and Kills now con¬ 
cluded that her bold and troublesome 

* 

neighbour must be Sir Lyell Sycamore, 
who, seldom at home but to a given 
dinner, had never been present at any 

V 

lesson of his sister's. 

The chagrin of being seen and judged, 
so unfavourably, by a friend of Lord Mel- 
bury, was a little softened, by the hope 
that he would soon learn who she was from 
Miss Sycamore; and that accident, not 
choice, had placed her thus ^lone in a 
public room. 

Miss 'Brinville had not more keenly 
observed the admiring looks of Sir Lyell, 
than the Baronet had remarked b^r own 
of haughty disdain, for the same object. 
This confirmed his idea of the fragile 
character of his solitary beauty j though, 
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vhile it fixed his pursuit, it deterred him 
from manifesting his design. His quiet¬ 
ness, however, did not deceive Ellis ; the 
admiration conveyed by his eyes was so 
wholly unmixed with respect, that, embar¬ 
rassed and comfortless, she knew not which 
way to turn her own. 

Mr. Tedman, soon after, peredving 
her to be alone, and unserved, came, 
with a good humoured ' smirk upon his 
countenance, to bring her a handful of 
cakes. It was in vain that she de¬ 
clined them; he placed them one by 
one, till he had counted half a dozen 
upon the form by her side, saying, 
•• Don’t be so coy, my dear, don’t be so 
coy. Young girls have appetites as 
well as old men, for I don’t find that 
that tudeling does much for one’s 
stomath; and I promise you, this cold 
February morning has served me for as 
good a whet, as if I was an errand boy 
up to this moment-—put in case I 
ever was one before; — which, however, 
is neither here nor there; though you 
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may as well,” he added, lowering his 
voice, and looking cautiously around^ 
** not mention my happening to drop 
that word to my darter ^ for she has so 
many fine i>lisses coming to see her, 
that she got acqurinted with at the 
boarding-school, where I was over-per¬ 
suaded to put her — for 1 might have 
set up a good smart shop for the money 
it cost me; but she had a prodigious 
hankering after being teached dancing, 
and the like; and so now, when they 
come to see us, she wants to pass for as 
fhie a toss up as themselves! And, lauk 
adaisy! put in case I was to let the cat out 
of the bag.—” 

Steadily as Ellis endeavoured to avoid 
looking either to the right or to the leftj 
she could not escape observing the surprise 
and diversion, which this virit and whiter 
afforded to Sir Lyell; yet the good hu¬ 
mour of Mr. Tedman, and her conviction 
of the innocence of his kindness, made it 
iroposrible for her to repulse him willi 
anger. 


o 2 
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Advancing,. next, his mouth close to 
her ear, he said, “ I should have been 
glad enough to have had you come and 
drink a cup of tea with I and my darter; 
I can tell you that; only my darter’s 
always in such a fuss about what the 
quality will think of her; else, we 
are dull enough together, only she and 
me; for, do what she w'ill, the quality 
don’t much mind her. So she's rather a 
bit in the sulks, poor dear. And, at best, 
she is but a so so hand at the agree¬ 
able. Though indeed, for the matter of 
that, I am no rare one myself; except 
with my particulars; — put in case I am 
then.” 

He now, good-humouredly nodding, 
begged her not to spare the cakes, and 
promising she should have more if 
she were hungry, returned to his 
daughter. 

Sir Lyell, with a scarcely stifled laugh, 
and in a tone the most familiar, enquired 
whether she wished for any further refresh¬ 
ment. 
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Ellis, looking away from him, pronoun¬ 
ced a repulsive negative. 

An elderly gentleman, who was walk¬ 
ing up and down the room, now bowed 
to her. Not knowing him, she let his. 
salutation pass apparently disregarded; 
when, some of her cakes accidentally fall¬ 
ing from the form, he eagerly picked 
them up, saying, as he grasped them in 
his hand, ** Faith, Madam, you had better 
have eaten them at once. You had, 
faith! Few things are mended by de¬ 
lay. We are all at our best at first. 
These cakes are no more improved by. 
being mottled with the dirt of the floor, 
than a pretty woman is by being marked 
with the small pox. I know nothing that 
i'n’t the worse for a put-oflF,.... unless 
it be a quarrel.'* 

Ellis then, through his voice and lan¬ 
guage, discovered her fellow voyager, 
Mr. Riley; though a considerable change, 
in his appearance, from his travelling garb, 
had prevented a more immediate recollec¬ 
tion. 

« 3 
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Additional disturbance now seized 
her, lest he should recur to the suspi¬ 
cious circumstances of her voyage and 
arrival. 

Wliile he still stood before her, de¬ 
claiming upon the squeezed cakes, which 
he held in his hand, Mr. Tedman, com- 
mg softly back, and gently pushing him 
aside, produced, with a self-pleased coun¬ 
tenance, a small plate of bread and 
butter, saying, ** Look, here, my dear, 
I’ve brought you a few luce slices; for 
I see the misfortune that befel my cakes, 
of their falling down; and I resolved 
you should not be the worse for it. 
But 1 advise you to eat this at once, for 
fear of accidents; only take care,” with 

It 

a smile, that you don t grease your 
pretty fingers.” 

He did not smile singly; Sir Lyell more 
th^mJitfe him company, and Riley laughed 
akilldy saying, 

** ’Twould be pity, indeed, if she did 
not take care of her pretty fingers, 
’twould, faith! when she can work them 
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so cunningly. I can’t imagine how the 
lady could sit so patiently, to h^ar that 
old Welsh man thrum the cords in thaf 
bang wang way, when she can touch 
them herself, like a little Queen David, 
to put all one’s feelings in a fever. 
I have listened at her door,. till I have 
tingled all over with heat, in the 
ynidiSt of the hard frost. And, some¬ 
times, t hare sat upon the stairs, to 
hear her, till I havd bent 

double, and numbed, that my no9<} has 
almost joined my toes, and you mighi 
have rolled me down to the landing, 
place without uncurbing me. You might, 
faith L” 

Ellis now further discovered that 
Mr. Riley was the listening new lodger. 
Her apprehensions, however, of his re¬ 
collection subsided, when she found him 
wholly unsuspicious that he had ever 
seen her before; and called to mind her 
own personal disguise at their former 
meeting. 

Sir Lyell, piqued to see her mono* 

G 4 
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poI»ed by. two such fogrums as he 
thought Messieurs Riley and Tcdman, 
was bending forward to address her more 
freely himself, when Lady Barbara 
Frankland, suddenly perceiving her, flew 
to take her hand, w'ith the most cordial 
expressions of partial and aifcctionaie re- 
gard. 

Sir Lyell Sycamore, after a moment 
of extreme surprise, combining this 
condescension Nvith what Riley had 
said of her performance, surmized that 
his suspicious beauty must be the harp- 
mistress, who had been recommended 
to him by Miss -Arbe ; who taught his 
sister; and whose various accomplisli- 
ments had been extolled to him by 
Lord* Melbury. That she should ap¬ 
pear, and remain, thus strangely alone 
in public, marked her, nevertheless, 
in ^is opinion, as, at least, an easy 
though her situation with regard 
to his sister, and a sense of decency 
with regard to her known protectors, 
made him instantly change his demea- 
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nour, and determine to desist from any 
obvious pursuit. 

Lady Barbara had no sooner returned to 
her aunt, than Sir Marmaduke Crawley, 
in the name of that lady, advanced with a 
request, that Miss Ellis would be so oblig¬ 
ing as to try the instrument of the Welsh 
harper. 

Though this message was sent by Lady 
Kendover in terms of perfect politeness, 
and delivered by Sir Marmaduke with the 
most scrupulous courtesy, it caused Ellis 
extreme disturbance, from her uncon¬ 
querable repugnance to complying with 
her ladyship’s desire; but, while she was 
entreating him to soften her refusal, by 
the most respectful expressions, his two 
sistbrs came hoydening up to her, chirg- 
ing him to take no denial, and protesting 
that they would either drag The Ellis to 
the harp, or the harp to The Ellis, if she 
stood dilly dallying any longer. And 
then, each seizing her by an arm, without 
any regard to her supplications, or to the 
shock which they inflicted upon the 

G 5 
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nerves of their brother* they would have 
put their threat into immediate execution, 
but for the weakness occasioned by their 
own immoderate laughter at their merry 
gambols} which gave time for Lady Ken- 
dover to perceive the embarrassment and 
the struggles of Ellis, and to suffer her par¬ 
tial young admirer. Lady Barbara, to.be the 
bearer of a civil apology, and a recantation 
of the request. 

To this commission of the well-bred 
aunt, the kind-hearted niece added a 
positive insistance, that Ellis should join 
their party; to which she rather drew 
than led her, seating her, almost forcibly, 
next to herself, with exulting delight at 
rescuing her from the turbulent Miss 
Crtnvleys. 

Lady Kendover, to whom the exact 
gradations of etiquette were alw’ays pre¬ 
set, sotBght, by a look, to intimate to her 
niece, that while the Hon. Miss Arra- 
mede was standing, this was not the place 
for Ellis: but the niece, natural, inconsi¬ 
derate, and zealous, understood not the 
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hint i and the timid embarrassment of 
Ellis shewed so total a freedom from all 
obtrusive intentions, that her ladyship 
could not but forgive, however little she 
had desired the junction; and, soon 
afterwards, encouragingly led her to 
join both in the conversation and the 
breakfast. 

Selina, now, ran to shake hands with her 
dear Ellis, expressing the warmest pleasure 
at her sight. Ellis as much, though not as 
disagreeably surprised by her notice now, 
as she had been by the more than neglect 
which had preceded it, was hesitating what 
judgment to form of either, when Miss 
Sycamore, from some distance, scornfully 
called out to her, “ Don’t fail to stop at 
our house in your way back to your Isidg- 
ings. Miss Ellis, to look at my harp. 1 
believe it's out of order." 

Lady Kendover, whose invariable po- 
liteness made her peculiarly sensible of 
any hiilure of that quality in another, 
perceiving Ellis extremely disconcerted, 
by the pointed malice of this humiliating 

G 6 
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command, at the moment that she was 
•bearing her part in superiour society, 
redoubled her own civilities, by attentions 
as marked and public as they were oblig¬ 
ing ; and, pleased by the modest gratitude 
with which they were received, had again 
restored the serenity of Ellis ; when a con¬ 
versation, unavoidably overheard, produced 
new disturbance. 

Mr. Riley, who had just recognized 
Ireton and Mrs. Maple, was loud in his 
satisfaction at again seeing two of his 
fellow-voyagers; and, in his usually un¬ 
ceremonious manner, began discoursing 
upon their late dangers and escape; not¬ 
withstanding all the efforts of Mrs. Maple, 
who knew nothing of his birth, situation 
in life, or fortune, to keep him at a dis¬ 
tance. 

** And pray,” cried he, ** how does 
Nelly .do ? She is a prodigious 
^ver girl; she is faith! I took to her 
mightily; though I did not much like 
that twist she had got to the wrong side 
of my politics. I longed prodigiously 

4 



( *33 ) 

to give her a twitch back to the right. But 
how could you think. Ma’am, of taking 
over such a brisk, warm, young girl as 
that, at the very instant when the new¬ 
fangled doctrines were beginning to fer¬ 
ment in every comer of France ? boiling 
over in one half of their pates, to scald 
t’other half.” 

Mrs. Maple, however unwilling to hold 
a public conference with a person of 
whom she had never seen the pedigree, 
nor the rent-roll, could still less endure 
to let even a shadow of blame against 
herself pass unanswered: she therefore 
angrily said, that she had travelled for 
health, and not to trouble herself about 
politics. 

“ O, as to you, Ma’am, it’s all one, at 
your years: but how you could fancy a 
skittish young girl, like that, could be- 
put into such a hot bed of wild plants, 
and not shoot forth a few twigs herself, 
I can’t make out. You might as well 
send her to a dance, and tell her not to 
wag a foot. And pray what’s become 
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of Mr. Harleigh ? I’ve no where seen his 

I 

fellow. He was the most of a manly 
gentleman that ever fell in my walk. 
And your poor ailing mamma, ’Squire 
Ireton ? Has she got the better of her 
squeamish fits ? She was duced bad aboard f 
and not much better ashore. Ai|d.4hat 
Demoiselle, the black-skinned girl,,^wlth 
the fine eyes and nose ? Where’s she, 
too ? Have you ever heard what became of 
her?” 

Ellis, who every moment expected this 
question, had prepared herself to listen to it 
with apparent unconcern: but Selina, titter* 
ing, and again running up to her, and 
pinching her arm, asked whether it were 
not she, that that droll man meant by the 
black-skinned girl ? 

** She was a good funny girl, faith! ” 
continued Riley. I was prodigiously 
div^ted with her. Tet we did nothing but 
quarrel. Though I don’t know why. But 
I could never find out who she was. [ 
believe the devil himself could sot have 
made her speak.** 
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The continual little laughs of Selina,, 
whom no supplications of Ellis could keep 
quiet, now attracted the notice of Lady 
Kendover} which so palpably encreased the 
confusion of Ellis, that the attention of 
her ladyship was soot transferred to her¬ 
self, 

** She was but an odd hsh, I believe, 
after all,” Riley went on; “ for, one day, 
when I was sauntering along Oxford Street, 
who should I meet but the noble Admiral ? 
the only one of our sett I have seen, till 
this moment, since 1 left Dover. And when 
we talked over our adventures, and I 
asked him if he knew any thing of the 
Demoiselle, how do you think she had 
served him ? She’s a comical band, faith I 
Only guess! ” 

Ellis, now, apprehensive of some strange 
attack, involuntarily, looked at him, with 
as much amazement and attention, as he 
began to excite in all others who were 
near him; while Mrs. Maple, personally 
alarmed, demanded whether the Admiral 
had found out that aoy fraud had 
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been practised upon him by that per¬ 
son ? 

“ Fraud ? ay, fraud enough ! ” cried 
Riley. ** She choused hin» neatly out of 
the hire of her place in the Diligence; 
besides that guinea that we all saw him give 
her.*' 

Ellis now coloured deeply; and Ireton, 
heartily laughing, repeated the word 

choused ? ” while Mrs. Maple, off all 
guard, looked hcrcely at Ellis, and ex¬ 
claimed, This is just what 1 have all along 
expected! And who can tell who else may 
have been pilfered ? I protest I don’t think 
myself safe yet.” 

This hasty speech raised a lively cu¬ 
riosity in all around; for all around 
had become listeners, from the loud 
voice of Riley; who now related that 
the Admird^ having paid the full fare 
for bnn^Hg the black-skinned girl to 
town, called at the inn at which 
the. puts up in London, to enquire, 
dUlKing her a stranger, whether she 
4lin‘e safely arrived; and there he had 
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been informed, that she had never made 
use of her place. 

Ellis had no time to dwell upon the 
cruel, but natural misconstruction, from 
the change of her plan, which had thus 
lost her the good opinion of the benevo¬ 
lent Admiral; the speech which followed 
from Mrs. Maple was yet more terrihe. 

I have not the least doubt, then,” said 

«> 

that lady, in a tone of mingled triumph and 
rage, that she put the money for her 
place into her pocket, as well as the guinea, 
while she wheedled Mrs.Ireton into brmging 
her up to town gratis! for I was ail along 
sure she was an adventurer and an im¬ 
postor; with her blacks, and her whites, 
and her double face!” — 

She stopt abruptly, recollecting the cen¬ 
sure to which anger and self-importance 
were leading her, of having introduced into 
society, a creature of whom, from the 
origin of any knowledge of her, she had 
conceived so ill an opinion. 

But while the various changes of com¬ 
plexion, produced in Ellis by this oration. 
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were sifently marked by Lady Kendover } 
and drew from Lady Barbara the most 
affectionate enquiries whether she were 
indisposed ; the Miss CraVleysj who heard 
all that passed with their customary search 
of mirth, whether flowing from the ridi¬ 
culous, the singular, or the mischievouS| 
now clamourously demanded what Mrs. 
Maple meant, by the double face, the 
blacks, and the whites. 

** Oh, no matter,** answered Mrs. M<q>le, 
stammering; ** *tis not a thing worth 
talking of.** 

“ But the blacks — and the whites — 
and the double face f” cried Miss Crawley. 

** Ay, the double face, the blacks, and 
the whites ?'* cried Mi% Di* 

“ ITie blacks,’* said Mr. Riley, ** I 
understand well enough ; but I remember 
nothing about the double face. Surely the 
Dcmoi|||ilk could not hodge-podge herself 
ii|t|j|’ one of the whites ? What do you 
mean by all that, Ma’am ?” 

. ** Pray ask me nothing about the 
matter,** replied Mrs. Maple, impatiattly. 

5 



( *39 ) 

“ 1 am not at all accustomed to talk of 
people of that sort.’* 

“Why, how’s all this?” cried Riley. 
** Have any of you met with the Demoiselle 
again ?” 

Mrs. Maple would not deign to make any 
further reply. 

He addressed himself to Ireton, yrho 
only laughed. 

** Well, this is droll enough! it is, faith! 
I begin to think the Demoiselle has ap¬ 
peared amongst you again. 1 wish you’d 
tell me, for I should like to see her 
of all things, for old acquaintance sake. 
She was but a dowdy piece of goods, 
to be sure; but she had fine eyes, 
and a fine nose; and she amused 
me prodigiously, she was so devilish 
shy.” 

You believe, then,” said Ireton, excited, 
not checked, by the palpable uneasiness of 
Ellis, ** that if you saw her again, you 
should know her ?” 

“ Know the Demoiselle ? ay, from 
ao hundred, with her beautiful black 
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marks, and infignia of the order of fisty 
cuffs.” 

. “ I,ook for her, then, man ! Look for 
her!” 

** 1 shall want small compulsion for that, 
I promise you; but where am I to look ? 
Is she here ?” 

Ireton nodded. 

“ Nay, then. Master Ireton, since you 
bid me look, lend me, at least, some sort of 
spectacles, that may help me to see through! 
a mask ; for I am sure, if she be here, she 
must wear one.” 

“ Are you sure that, if you should see 
her without one, you should not mistake 
her ?” 

“ Yes, faith, am I!” 

“ What will you bet upon it ?” 

“ What you will, 'Squire Ireton. A 
guinea to half a crown.” 

Mis> Maple, alarmed now, for her 
ow4^! credit, desired Ireton to enquire 
\4iethcr her carriage were ready; but 
' Ireton, urged by an unmeaning love 
of mischief, which, ordinarily, forms 
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a large portion of the common cast 
of no character, would not rest till. 
he had engaged Riley in a wager, that 
he could make him look his Demoi¬ 
selle full in the face, without recollecting 
her. 

Riley said that he should examine every 
lady, now, one by one, and take special 
note that she wore her own natural 
visage. 

He began with the jocund Miss Craw- 
leys, whose familiar gaiety, which deemed 
nothing indecorous that afforded them 
sport, encouraged him, by its flippant 
enjoyment, to proceed to others. But 
he no sooner advanced to Ellis, than 
she turned from his investigation, in so 
much disorder, that her kind young friend. 
Lady Barbara, enquired what was the 
matter. 

She endeavoured to controul her 
alarm, cheerfully answering that she 
was well; bui Riley no sooner caught 
the sound of her voice, than riotously 
chapping his hands, he exclaimed, 
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“ ‘Tis the Demoiselle! Taith, *tis 
the Demoiselle herself! That's her 
voice! \ and those are her ^yes! And 
there's her nose! It's she, faith! And 
so here are the whites, and the double 
face!" 

A laugh from Ireton confirmed his 
suggestion, while the change of coun¬ 
tenance in Ellis, satisfied all who could 
see her, that some discovery was made, 
or impendbg, which she earnestly wished 
concealed. 

Mrs. Maple, scarcely less disconcerted 
than herself, enquired again for her car- 
riage. 

“ Faith, this is droll enough! it is, 
faith!’’ cried Riley, when his first transport 
of surprise subsided. “ So the Demoiselle 
is a Beauty, after all! And the finest 
harp-player, to boot, on this side King 

Dawi.*’ 

Ellis, dreadfully distressed, silently 
botfed down her head. 

I should like to have a model of 
her face," continued Riley} “ to find 
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out how it’s done. What a fine fortane 
she may raise, if she will take up a patent 
for beauty-making! I know 4nany a 
dowager that would give half she is 
worth for the secret. I should think you 
would not be sorry yourself, Mrs. Maple, 
to have a little touch of the art. It would 
not do you much harm, I can tell you. 
Ma’am.” 

The scornful looks of Mrs. Maple 
alone announced that she heard him; 
and the disturbed ones of Ellis made the 
same confession; but both were equally 
mute. 

“ You’ll pay for your sport, I can tell 
you, Master Ireton!” Riley triumph¬ 
antly went on; for I shall claim my 
wager. But pray. Demoiselle, what’s 
become of all those plaisters and patches, 
as well as of the black coat over the skin ? 
One could see nothing but eyes and 
nose. And very handsome eyes and 
nose they are. I don’t know that I ever 
saw f;ner; I don’t, faith! Howeves*, 
ladies/ you need none of you despair of 
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turning out beauties, in the long run, if 
she’ll lend you a hand; for the ugliest 
Signora among you i'n’t so frightful as 
poor Demoiselle was, when we saw her 
first} with her bruises, and scars, and 
bandages.” 

Overwhelmed with shame at this dis¬ 
graceful, and, in public, unanswerable at¬ 
tack, Ellis, utterly confounded, was pain¬ 
fully revolving in her mind, what vindica¬ 
tion she might venture to offer ; and whe¬ 
ther it were better to speak at once, or 
afterwards, and individually i when, at the 
intimation of these deceits and disguises, 
the whole party turned towards her with 
alarmed and su: picious looks; and then 
abruptly arose to depart j Lady Kendover, 
taking the band of her young niece, who 
still would have fondled Ellis, leading 
the way. Miss Arbc alone, of all the 

society ^|0 which Ellis was known, per- 
1 * 

soqptl|f fearing to lose her useful mistress, 

C 

l^Mm*ed to whisper, “ Good morning, 
Miss Ellis: I’ll call upon you to mor¬ 
row/* While all others, with ^st-up 
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eyes and hands, hurried ofF, as if contagion 
were in her vicinity. 

Riley, claiming his wager, followed 
Ireton. 

Petrified at her own atuation, Ellis 
remained immovable, till she was roused 
from her con^emation, by a huniliar 
offer, from Sir Lyell Sycamore, to attend 
her home. 

Fearful of fresh offence, she recovered, 
from her dismay to rise; but, when she 
saw that the bold Baronet was fixed to 
accompany her, the dread of such an ap¬ 
pearance to any one that she might meet,. 
after the disastrous scene in which she had 
been engaged,. frightened her into again 
sitting down. 

Sir Lyell stood or sauntered before her, 
meaning to mark her to the gentlemen who 
still lingered, observant and curious, in the 
room, as his property; till Mr. Tedman, 
coming back from an inner apartment, 
begged, in the civilest manner, leave to 
pass, and carry a glass of white wine negus 
to the young music-player, which he bad 

TOI.. ir. H 
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saved out of a bowl that he had been making 
for himself. 

Ohy by all manner of means, SirP* 
cried Sir Lyell, sneeringly giving way: 
** pray don’t let me mar your generosity !’* 

Ellis declined the negus, but, rejoicing, 
in any safe and honest protection, entreated 
that Mr. Tedman would have the goodness 
to order one of his servants to see her 
home. 

Sir Lyell, sneeringly, and again placing 
himself before her, demanded to play the 
part of the domestic; and Mr. Tedman, 
extremely disconcerted, as well as disap' 
pointed by the rejection of his negus, hung 
back ashamed. 

Ellis, now, feeling a call for the most 
spirited exertion to rescue herself from this 
impertinence, begged Mr. Tedman to stop; 
and then, addressing the young Baronet 
with dignity, said, ** If, as I believe, I 
have the honour of speaking to Sir Lyell 
^ycajmore, he will rather, I trust, thank me, 
than, be offended, that I take the liberty to 
assure him, that he will gratiiy the sister 

4 
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of his friend, — gratify Lady Aurora Gran- . 
ville, — by securing me from being mo. 
lested.” 

Had she named Lord Melbury, the ready 
suspicions of libertinism would but have 
added to the familiarity of the Baronet’s 
pursuit; but the mention of Lady Aurora 
Granville startled him into respect, and he 
involuntarily bowed, as he made way for her 
to proceed. She then eagerly followed 
Mr. Tedman out of the room ; while Sir 
Lyell merely vented his spleen, by joining 
some of his remaining companions, in a 
hearty laugh, at the manners, the dress, 
the age, and the liberality of her chosen 
esquire. 


H 2 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

'T^HE shock g^ven to Ellis by this scene 
of apparent detection and disgrace, 
prev^ed not Mr. Tedman from exulting 
at a mark of preference, which he consi< 
dered as a letdag down to what he called 
the quality. He ordered his footman to 
see Miss safe to her lodging; and regretted 
that he could not take her to it in his own 
coach, ** which I would certainly, my 
dear, do,** he said, “ but for the par* 
ticularity of my darter, who will never 
consent to the most minimus thing in the 
w(M*ld, but what she thinks will be agree¬ 
able to the quality.*’ 

Ellis passed the rest of the day in the 
most severe inquietude, ruminating upon 
tht ill effects that would probably result 
from an attack which she had beoi so 
little able to parry. Vainly she ex¬ 
pected Miss Arbe, from whom alone 
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she had any hope' of support; and the 
apprehension of being forsaken even 
by her professed patroness, made the- 
thought of appearing before Lady Keti- 
dover grow seriously formidable: but 
all fears were trifling compued to the 
consternation with which they termi¬ 
nated, when, the next day, while fuicy- 
ing that every sound would prove the 
chaise of Miss Arbe, hour after hour 
passed, without any carnage, any mes¬ 
sage ; and, finally, the night closed in by 
the reception of a note from the steward 
of Lady Kendover, to demand the ac¬ 
count of Miss Ellis, as Lady Barbara 
Frankland did not purpose to take any 
more lessons. 

The abruptness of this dismission, and 
the indelicacy of sending it through a 
domestic, were not more offensive to the 
feelings of Ellis, than the consequences to 
be expected from such a measure of hos¬ 
tility, were menacing to her present plan of 
existence. 

She was still deliberating in what 

« 3 
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manner to address some sort of self- 

■ 

justification to l^ady Kendover, when 
a similar note arrived from the butler 
of Lady Arramede. 

The indignant sensations which these 
testimonies of utter contempt excited in 
Ellis, were embittered by every kind of 
perplexity. She had not courage to 
present herself to any other of her 
scholars, while uncert^n whether she 
might not meet with treatment equally 
scornful; and in this state of depression 

t 

and panic, she rejoiced to receive a visit, 
the following morning, even from Miss 
Bydel, as some mark of female countenance 
and protection. 

Tet the opening to this interview seemed 
not very propitious: Miss Bydel, instead 
of ascending the stairs, as usual, seated her¬ 
self with Miss Matson, and sent for Ellis ; 
who obe|^d the call with extreme ill will, 
consci||fC^ how little fit for a milliner’s 

either what she might be called 
npoh to say, or what she might be con¬ 
strained to hear. 
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Miss By del failed not to take, this 
opportunity of making sundry enquiries 
into the manner in which Ellis passed 
her time; whom she saw; whither she 
went; what sort of table she kept j and 
what allowance she made for the trouble 
which she gave to the servants. 

“ Well, my dear,” she cried, “ this is 
but a bad affair, this business of the day 
before yesterday. I have been to Mrs. 
Maple, and I have worked out the truth, 
at last; though nobody would believe the 
pains it cost me before 1 could sift it to 
the bottom. However, the most extraor¬ 
dinary part is, that when all came to all, 
she did not tell me who you were! for she 
persists she don’t so much as know it her¬ 
self !” 

The surprise of the milliners, and the 
disturbance of Ellis, were alike unheeded 
by Miss Bydel, whose sole solicitude was 
to come to the point. 

** Now the thing I principally want to 
know, my dear, is whether this is true ? 
for though I would not for ever so much 

H 4 ' 
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doubt Mrs. Maple’s word, this is such a 
prodigious odd thing, that I can’t give it 
the least credit.” 

Ellis, in much confusion, besought that 
she would have the goodness to walk up 
stairs. 

No, no; we are very well here ; only 
be so kind as to let me know why you 
make such a secret of who you are ? Every 
body asks me the question, go where I will; 
and it’s making me look no better than a 
fool ; to think I should be at such an 
expence as to hire a harp for a person 1 
know nothing of.” 

Affrighted at the effect which this dis¬ 
play of her poverty, and detection of it’s 
mystery, might produce upon her hostess, 
Ellis was again entreating for a tite d tile, 
when Mr. Riley, descending from his 
room to pass through the shop, exclaimed, 

the .Demoiselle ? Why I had 
^ the pleasure to meet you down here 


l^re, Ma’am ?” 

** Well, if this is not the gentleman 
who told ns all those odd things about 
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you at the concert !** cried Miss Bydel; 

I should not be sorry to speak a word 
or two to him myself. You were one 
of the passengers, I think. Sir, who, 
came over in the same boat with Mrs. 
Maple ? And glad enough you must have 

been to have got back; though I sup¬ 
pose you were only there upon business. 
Sir?*' 

Not a whit. Madam ! not a whit, faith! 
I never make bad better. I make that a 
rule. I always state the worst, that is to 
say the truth, in my own case as well 
as in my neighbours.** 

“ Why then pray. Sir, if it*s no secret, 
—what might be the reason of your going 
over to such a place ?’* 

Curiosity, Madam! Neither more 
nor less. I was agog to know what those 
famous Mounseers were about; and whe* 
tiler there were any Revolution really 
going forward amongst them, or not* 
For I used often to think they invented 
tales here in England, basking by their 
own fire sides, that had not aa atom of 
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truth m them. I thought so, faith! But 
.1 paid for my scepticism! I was cast 
into prison, by Master Robertspierre, a 
demon of an attorney, that now rules 
the roast in France, without knowing 
what the devil it was for; while I 
was only gaping about me, to see what 
sort of a figure Mounseer would make as a 
liberty boy ! But 1 shall be content to look 
after my own liberty in future! I shall, 
faith. So one’s never too old to learn; as 
you may find yourself. Madam, if you’ll 
take the trouble to cross the little canal, 
on a visit to Master Robertspierre. He’ll 
teach you gratis, 1 give you my word, if 
you have a fancy to take a few lessons. He 
won’t mind your age of a fig, any more 
than he did mine ; though I imagine you to 
be some years my senior.” 

. H don’t know what you may imagine, 
jjp^ said Miss Bydel; “ but you can’t 
know much of the matter, I think, if you 
have not seen my register/’ 

** Nay, Ma’am, you may just as well 
be my junior, for any knowledge I have 
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about it. Women look old so much sooner 
than men, that there is no judging by the- 
exteriour.*’ 

** Well, Sir, and If they do, I don’t 
know any great right you have to call them' 
to account for it.” 

** Bless me. Sir!” cried Miss Matson, 
** if you knew Miss Ellis all this time, why 
did you ask us all so many questions about 
her, as if you had never seen her before in 
your life ?” 

“ Why I never had! That’s the very 
problem that wants solving ! Though I had' 
spent a good seven or eight hours as near 
to her as I am to you, I never had seen her 
before!” 

“ Oh ! you mean because of her dis¬ 
guise, I take it. Sir ?” said* Miss Bydel; 
“ but I heard all that at the very first, 
from Miss Selina Joddrel; but Miss Eli¬ 
nor told us it was only put on for escap¬ 
ing ; so I thought no more about it; 
for Mrs. Maple assured us she was a 
young lady of family and fashion, for 
else she would never, she said, have let 

H 6 
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her act with us. And this we all be¬ 
lieved easily enough, as Mrs. Maple’s own 
nieces were such chief performers; so that 
who could have ^pected such a turn 
all at once, as fell out the day before yes¬ 
terday, of her proving to be such a mere 
nothing 

Ellis would now have retired, but 
Miss Bydel, holding her gown, desired her 
to wait. 

“ Faith, Madam, ns to her being a 
mere nothing,” said Riley, ‘‘ I don’t 
know that any of us are much better 
than nothing, when we sift ourselves to 
our origin. What are you yourself, 
Ma’am, for one ?’* 

I, Sir? I’m descended from a gen- 
tleman’s family, I assure you! I don’t know 
what you mean by such a question ?*’ 

“ 51^7 yon are descended from 
sa|Pfe>dy who was rich without either 
ippbie or merit; for that’s all that your 
gentleman is, as far as belongs to birth. 
The man amongst your, grand-dads who 
first got the money, is the only one 
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worth praising; and he, who was he ^ 
Why some one who baked sugar, or 
brewed’ beer, better than his neighbours; 
or who slashed and hewed his fellow-crea¬ 
tures with greater fury than they could 
slash and hew him in return; or who culled 
the daintiest herbs for the cure of gluttony; 
or filled his cofl'ers with the best address, 
in emptying those of the knaves and fools 
who had been set together by the ears. 
Such, Ma’am, are the origins of your Eng¬ 
lish gentlemen.” 

“ That, Sir, is as people take things. 
But the most particular part of the affair 
here, is, that here is a person that we have 
got in the very midst of us, without so 
much as knowing her name! for, would 
you believe it, Miss Matson, they tell me 
she had no name at all, till I gave her 
one ? For I was the very first person that 
called her Miss Ellis i And so here 1 have 
been a godmother, without .going to a chris¬ 
tening !” 

Miss Matson expressed her surprise, with 
a look towards Ellis that visibly marked a 
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diminution of respect; while one of the 
young women, who had fetched Ellis a 
chair, at the back of which she had been 
courteously standing, now freely dropt into 
it herself. 

** But pray. Sir, as we are upon the 
subject,** continued Miss Bydel, “ give 
me leave to ask what you thought of this 
Miss we don*t know who, at the begin- 

* f f 

nmg. 

** Faith, Madam, I had less to do 
with her than any of them. The De¬ 
moiselle and 1 did not hit it oif together 
at all. 1 could never get her to speak 
for the life of me. Ask what I would, 
she gave me no answer. I was in a 
devil of an ill humour with her some¬ 
times ; but 1 hope the Demoiselle will 
excuse that, 1 was so plaguy qualmish : 
for when a man with an empty stomach 
can’t eat but he turns sick, nor fast, but 
he fe^ his bowels nipt with hunger, he 
is- hi nb very good temper of mind for 
sociable. However, the Demoi¬ 
selle must know but little of human na- 
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ture, if she fancies she can judge before 
breakfast what a man may be after 
dinner.” 

They were here broken in upon by 
the appearance of Mr. Tedman, who, 
gently opening the shop<door, and care¬ 
fully closing it again before he spoke 
or looked round, was beginning a whis¬ 
pering enquiry after the young music- 
maker ; when, perceiving her, he ex¬ 
claimed, “ Mercy me, why, where 
were my eyes? Why, my dear, I never 
hapt to light upon you in the shop be¬ 
fore! And I often pop in, to buy me a 
bit of ribbon for my pig-tail; or some 
odd little matter or other. However, I 
have called now on purpose to have a little 
bit of chat with you, about that consort of 
music that we was at the day before yes¬ 
terday.” 

Miss Bydel, in a low voice, enquired the 
name of this gentleman ^ and, hearmg 
that he was a man of large fortune, said 
to Ellis, ** Why you seem to be intimate 
friends together, my dear! Pray, Sir, if 
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one may ask such a thing, how long may 
you and this young person have known 
one another ?” 

“ How long, Ma’am ? Why I’d never 
sate eyes upon Miss a fortnight ago! But 
she’s music-learner to my darter. And 
they tell me kite’s one of tlie best; which I 
think like enough to be true, for she tudles 
upon them wires the prettiest of any thing 
I ever heard.” 

“ And pray, Sir, if you have no objec¬ 
tion to telling it, how might she come to be 
recommended to you ? for I never heard 
Miss Arbe mention having the pleasure of 
your acquaintance.” 

Miss Arbe ? I don’t know that 
ever J heard the lady’s name in my life. 
Ma’am. Though, if she’s one of the 
quality, my darter has, 1 make small 
doubt, for she sets great store upon 
knowing the names of all the quality; 
put incase she can light upon any body 
that can count them over to her. But 
the way I heard of this music-miss was 
at the book-shop, where my darter al- 

14 
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ways makes me go to subscribe, that 
our names, she says, may come out in, 
print, with the rest of the gentry. And 
there my darter was put upon buying one 
of» those tudeling things herself j for she 
heard say as a young lady was come over 
from France, that learns all the quality. 
So that was enough for my darter; for 
there’s nothing the mode like coming from 
France. It makes any thing go down. 
And ’twould be a remarkable cheap job, 
they said, for the young lady was in such 
prodigious want of cash, as one Miss Bydel, 
her particular friend, told us in the shop, 
that she’d jump at any price; put in 
case she could but get paid. So, upon 
that-” 

The narration was here interrupted 
by Sir Lyell Sycamore, who, having 
caught a glimpse of Ellis through the glass* 
door, entered the shop with a smile of 
admiration and pleasure; though, at sight 
of Mr. Tedman, it was changed into one 
of insolence and derison. With a care* 
less swing of his hat, and of his whole 
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person, he negligently said, that he hoped 
she had caught no cold at the concert;' 
or at least none beyond what the cakes, 
the bread and butter, or the negus, of her 
gallant and liberal admirer, had been able to 
cure. 

Mr. Tedman, much affronted, mumbled 
the gilt head of his cane; Ellis gravely 
looked another way, without deigning to 
make any answer; and Riley exclaimed, 
“ O, faith, if you expect a reply from the 
Demoiselle, except she’s in a talking hu¬ 
mour, you’ll find yourself confoundedly 
out in your reckoning ! You will, faith! 
Unless you light upon something that hap¬ 
pens to hit her taste, you may sail from the 
north pole to the south, and return home 
by a voyage round the world, before 
she’ll have been moved to squeeze out a 
syllable.” 

The young Baronet, disdaining the plain 
appearance, and rough dialect and man¬ 
ners of Riley, nearly as much as he de- 
speed the more civil garrulity and mean¬ 
ness of Tedman, was turning scoffingly 
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upon his heel, when he overheard the latter 
say, in a low voice, to Ellis, “ Suppose we 
two go up stairs to your room, to have our 
talk, my dear; for I don’t see what we get 
by staying down with the quality, only to be 
made game of.” 

Highly provoked, yet haughtily smiling, 
“ I see,” said the Baronet, “ for whose in¬ 
terest I am to apply, if I wish for the honour 
of a private audience! ” 

“ Well, if you do,” said Mr. Tedman, 
muttering between his teeth, it’s only a 
sign Miss knows I would not misbehave 
myself.” 

Sir Lyell now, not able to keep his 
countenance, went to the other end of 
the shopand pitched upon the prettiest 
and youngest of Miss Matson's work¬ 
women, to ask some advice relative to his 
cravats. 

Mr. Tedman, in doubt whether this 
retreat were the effect of contempt, or 
of being worsted, whispered to Ellis, 
“ Otie knows nothing of life, as one may 
say, without coming among the quality! 
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I should have thought, put in case any 
body had asked me my opinion, that 
that gentleman was quite hohiiul hand 
as to his manners; for I’il warrant it 
would not be taken well from me, if I 
was to behave so! but any thing goes 
down from the quality, by way of 
politeness.” 

“ Sir Lyell Sycamore,” said Miss 
Bydel, who was as hard, though not as 
bold as himself, ** if it won't be imper¬ 
tinent, I should be glad to know how 
you first got acquainted with this young 
person? for I can’t make out how it is 
so many people happen to know her. 
Not that I mean in the least to dive 
into.any body’s private affairs; but 1 have 
a particular reason fur what I ask; so 1 
shall take it as a favour, Sir Lyell, if you’ll 
tell me.” 

« I 

.f*fMost willingly, Ma’am, upon condi- 
you will be so kind as to tell me, in 
retuni, whether this young lady is under 
your care?” 

“ Under my care. Sir Lyell ? Don’t you 
know who I am, then ? ” 
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A supercilious smile said No, 

“ Well, that’s really odd enough ! 
Did not you see me with Mrs, Maple at 
that blind harper’s concert?” 

** Faith, Madam,” cried Riley, “ when 
a man has but one pair of eyes, yo^ 
elderly ladies can’t have much chance of 
getting a look, if a young lass is by. 
The Demoiselle deserves a full pair to 
herself.” 

“ Why yes. Sir, that’s true enough!” 
said Mr. Tedman, simpering, the young 
lady deserves a pair of eyes to herself 1 
She’s well enough to look at, to be 
sure I” 

“ If she has your eyes to herself. Sir,” 
said Sir Lyell, contemptuously, “ she must 
be happy indeed!” 

** She should haye mine, if die would 
accept them, though 1 had an hundred 1” 
cried Riley. 

Ellis, now, was only restrained from 
forcing her way up stairs, through the 
apprehendon of exciting fresh sneers, by 
an offered pursuit of Mr. T edmaa. 
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** Don’t mind them, my dear,” cried 
Miss Bydel; I’ll soon set them right. 
If you have any naughty thoughts, gen* 
tlemen, relative to this young person, you 
must give me leave to inform you that you 
are mistaken; for though I don’t know 
who she is, nor where she comes from, 
nor even so much as what is her name; 
except that I gave her myself, without in 
the least meaning it; still you may take 
my word for it she is a person of charac¬ 
ter; for * Mrs. Maple herself, though she 
confessed how the young woman played 
upon her, with one contrivance after an¬ 
other, to ferret herself into the house; 
declared, for positive, that she was quite 
too particular about her acquaintances, to 
let her stay, if she had not been a person 
of virtue^ And, besides. Sir Lyell, my 
young Lord Melbury—” 

At this name Ellis started and changed 
colour. 

** My young Lord Melbury, Sir Lyell, 
as young lords will do, offered to make 
her his mistress; and, I can give you my 
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word for it, she positively refused him. 
This his young lordship told to Mr. Ireton, 
from whom I had it; that is, from Mrs. 
Maple, which is the same thing. Is it, 
not true, Mrs. Ellis ? or Mrs. something 
else, I don’t know what 

The most forcible emotions were now 
painted upon the countenance of Ellis, 
who, unable to endure any longer such 
offensive discourse, disengaged herself from 
Miss Bydel, and,' no longer heeding Mr. 
Tedman, hurried up stairs. 

Sir Lyell Sycamore stared after her, for 
a few minutes, with mingled surprise, curi¬ 
osity, admiration, and pique; and then 
loitered out of the shop. 

Riley, shouting aloud, said the Demoi¬ 
selle always amused him; and followed. 

Mr. Tedman, not daring, after the in¬ 
sinuations of Sir Lyell, to attempt pur¬ 
suing the young music-maker^ produced a 
paper-packet, consisting of almonds, and 
raisins, and French plums; saying, I 
intended to pop these nice things upon 
that young Miss's table, unbeknown to 



( ) 


her, for a surprise; for 1 did not like to 

come empty handed; for I know your 

* 

young house-«keepers never afford them¬ 
selves little dainties of this kind; so I 
poked together all that was left, out of 
all the plates, after desert, yesterday, when 
we happened to have a very handsome 
dinner, because of company. So you’ll 
be sure to give her the whole, Mrs. 
Matson. Don’t leave ’em about now! 
Ihey are but tempting things.” 

Miss Bydel remained last; unable to 
prevail upon herself to depart, while she 
could suggest a single interrogatory for 
the gratification of her curiosity. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

nPHE retreat sought by Ellis, from a 
recital as offensive to her ear as it 
was afflicting to her heart, was not long 
uninterrupted: Miss Arbc, next, made 
her appearance. Gravely, but civilly, 
she lamented the disturbance at the con- 

I 

cert; paradingly assuring Ellis that she 
should have called sooner, but that she 
had incessantly been occupied in endea¬ 
vours to serve her. She had conversed 
with every one of her scholars; but 
nothing was yet quite decided, as to 
what would be the result of that strange 
attack. Poor Mrs. Maple, to whom, of 
course, she had made her first visit, seemed 
herself in the utmost distress; one moment 
repining, that she had suffered her charity 
to delude her into countenancing a person > 
so unknown \ and another, vindicating her- 

VO^. 11. 1 



self warmly from all possible imputation of 
inditicreiion, by ilie most positive affirm¬ 
ations of the unblemished reputation of 
Miss Ellis; and these assertion's, most 
fortunately, had, at length, determined 
MissBydel to support her, for how else, 
as she justly asked, shoultT sher- get the 

4 ^ 

money repaid that she had advanced for 
the harp ? 

And Miss Bydel,” continued Miss 
Arbe, like all other old maids, is so 
precise about those sort of particulars, 
that, though she has not the smallest 
influence with any body of any conse¬ 
quence, as to^ any thing else, she is 
always depended upon for that sort of 
thing. Wc must not, therefore, shew her 
' that we de5pise her, for she may be use¬ 
ful enough; especially in letting you 
have the harp, you know, that wc xnay 
still enjoy a little music together. For 
I can make her do whatever 1 please for 
the sake of my company.*' 

Ellis had long known that the civilities 
which she owed to Miss Arbe, had their 
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sole motive in selfishness; but the total 
carelessness of giving them any other- 
colour, became, now, so glaring, that 
she could with difficulty conceal the de¬ 
crease either of her respect or of her 
gratitude. 

Miss Arbe, however, was but little 
troubled with that species of delicacy 
which ivS solicito’iis to watch, that it may 
spare the feelings of others. She con- 
tinued, therefore, what she had to offer, 
hurrying to come to a conclusion, as she 
had not, she declared, three minutes to 

stav. 

# 

If Lady Kendover, sljc said, could be 
brought over, every body would follow; 

not excepting Lady Arramede, who was 

» 

obliged to be so great a niggard, in the 
midst of her splendid cxpences, that she 
would be quite enchanted to renew hef 
daughter’s lessons, with so economical 
a mistress, if once she could be satisfied 
that she would be sustained by other 
persons of fashion. But Lady Kendover, 
who did not wait to be led, protested 

1 2 
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that she could by no means place her 
;aiece again under the tuition of Miss 
Eliisy till the concert-scene should be 
explained. 

Miss Arbe then asked whether Ellis 
would give it any explanation. 

Ellis dejectedly answered, that she could 
offer no other, than that necesssity had 
forced her to disguise herself, that she 
might make her escape. 

“ Well but, then, people say,” cried 
Miss Arbe, now that your escape is 
made, why don’t you speak out! That’s 
the cry every where.” 

Ellis looked down, distressed, ashamed; 
and Miss Arbe declared that she had 
not another moment at present, for dis¬ 
cussion, but would call again, to settle 
what should be done on Monday. Mean¬ 
time, she had brought some new music 
with her, which she wished to try; for 
the time was so unaccountable, that she 
could not make out a bar of it. 

Ellis heartily felicitated herself upon 
every occasion, by which she could 
lessen obligadous of which she now felt 
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the full weight, and, with the ntmost 
alacrity, took her harp. 

Miss Arbe here had so much to study, 
so many passages to pick out, and such an 
eagerness to practise till she could con¬ 
quer their difficulties, that she soon for¬ 
got that she had not a moment to spare; 
and two hours already had been conse¬ 
crated to her improvement, when intel¬ 
ligence was brought that Mr. Tedman’s 
carriage was come for Miss Ellis. 

** You must not accept it for the 
world!” cried Miss Arbe. “ If, at the 
moment people of distinction are shy of 
you, you are known to cultivate amongst 
mechanics, and people of that sort, it’s 
all over with you. Persons of fashion 
can’t possibly notice you again.” 

She then added, that, after the scene 
of the preceding day. Miss Ellis must 
make it a point to let the first house that 
she entered be that of somebody of con¬ 
dition. She might go amongst trades¬ 
people as much as she pleased, when 
once she was established amongst per- 

* 3 
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sons of rank; for trades*peoplc were so 
much the best paymasters, that nobody 
could be angry if artists were partial 
ta them; but they must by no means 
take the lead; nor suppose that they 
were to have any hours but those that 
would not suit other people. As she 
could not, therefore, re-commence her 
career at Lady Kendover’s, or at Lady 
Arramede’s, she must try to get received 
at Miss Sycamore’s; or, if that should 
be too dilEcuIt, at the Miss Crawleys, 
who would object to nothing, as they 
cared for nobody’s opinion, and made 
it a rule to follow nobody’s advice. 
And this they took so little pains to 
hide from the work!, that their counte¬ 
nance would not be of the least service, 
but for their living with Sir Marmaduke, 
who was scrupulosity itself. This being 
the case, joined to their extreme youth, 
they had not yet been set down, as they 
must necessarily be, in a few years, for 
persons of no weight, and father detri- 
tnental than advantageous to people of 



ivo coDi-'/quence. At present, therefore, 
tllis niijjht safely make her court to them, 
as she could always drop them when they 
bi"?came dangerous, or of no use. And 
just now she must snao at whoever and 
whatever could help to bring her again 
into credit. And the Miss Crawley?, 
though each of them was as wilful as a 
spoiled child, as full of tricks as a school- 
boy, and of as boisterous mirth as a 
dairy-maid, were yet sisters of a baronet, 
and born of a very good family; and 
therefore they would be more serviceable 
to her than that vulgar Miss Tcdman, even 
though she were an angel. 

Ellis listened in silent, and scarcely 
concealed disdain, to these worldly pre¬ 
cepts; yet Miss Tedman was so utterly 
disagreeable, and the sneers of Sir Lycll 
Sycamore had added such repugnance to 
her dir taste of the civilities of Mr. Tedman, 
that she did not attempt opposing the 
dictatorial proceedings of Miss Arbe; 
who gave orders, that the coachman 
should be told that Miss Ellis was indis- 
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posed} and sent her compliments, but 
could not V'ait upon Miss Tedman till 
the next week. 

She then again went on with her un¬ 
acknowledged, but not less, to her tu- 
tress, laborious lesson, till she was ob¬ 
liged to halten to her toilette, for her 
dinner-engagement; leaving Ellis in the 
utmost alarm for her whole scheme; and 
tormented with a thousand fears, because 
unable to fix upon any standard for the 
regulation of her conduct. 

The next day was Sunday. Ellis had 
constantly on that day attended divine wor¬ 
ship, during the month which she had 
spent at Brighthelmstone; and now, to a 
call stronger than usual for the consolation 
which it might afford her, she joined an 
Opinion, that to stay away, in her present 
cir<M>mstanccs, might have an air of ab- 

I. 

jSHlinding, or of culpability. 

.:;.' She was placed, as usual, in a pew, 
with some other decent strangers, by a 
fee to the pew-opener; but she had the 
mortification to find, when the service 
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was over, that the dry clear frost, of the 
latter end of March, which had enabled 
her to walk to the church, was broken 
up by a heavy shower of rain. She had 
been amongst the first to hurry away, 
in the hope of escaping unnoticed, by 
hastening down the hill, on which -the 
church is built, before the higher ranks 
of the congregation left their pews; but, 
arrived at the porch, she was compelled 
to stop f she was unprovided with an um^ 
brella, and the rain was so violent that, 
without one, she must have been wet 
through in a minute. 

She would have made way back to the 
pew which she had quitted, to wait for 
more moderate weather; ’but the whole 
congregation was coming forth, and there 
was no re>passing. 

She was the more sensibly vexed at 
being thus impeded, frofn finding her¬ 
self, almost immediately, joined by Sir 
Lyell Sycamore; whose eagerness to 
speak to her by no means concealed 
his embarrassment in what manner 

1 5 
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to address, or to think of her. lie 
was making various offers of - service; 
to find the pew-opener; to give her a 
’ seat to herself; to fetch her a chaise 
from the nearest inn; pr an umbrella 
from his own carriage; when Mrs. 
and Miss Brinville, who hurried from 
their pew, the instant that they saw the 
Baronet depart, cast upon them looks of 
such suspicious disdain, that he deemed 
it necessary, though he smiled ^nd ap¬ 
peared gratified by their undisguised 
pique, to walk on with them to their car¬ 
riage ; whispering, however, to Ellis, 
that he should return to take her undex 
his care. 

Ellis, extretliely shocked, could not 
endure to remain on the same spot, as if 
awaiting his services; she glided, there- 
f(MT» into a corner, close to the door; 

i 

,j[^Hng that the crowd, which' incom- 

^%K>ded, would at least protect her from 
being seen: but she had not been sta¬ 
tioned there a moment, before ^e had 
(he unwelcome surprise of bearing the 
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words, ** Why, Mr. Stubbs, if here is 
not Ellis !” and finding that she had 
placed herself between young Gooch, 
the farmer’s son, and Mr. Stubbs, the old 
steward. 

• 4 

Good now, Ma’am,** the young 
man cried, why I have never seen -you 
since that night of our all acting toge¬ 
ther in that piay, when you out-topped us 
all so to nothing ! I never saw the like, 
not even at the real play. And some of 
the judges said, you were not much short 
of what they be at the grand London 
tliealre itself. I suppose, Ma’am, you 
^vere pretty well used to acting in 
France ? for they say all the French 
are actors or* dancers, ekeept just them 
that go to the I should like to 

know. Ma’am, whether they pop off them 
players and fidiers at the same rate they 
do the rest ? for, if they So, ii’s a wonder 
how they can get ’em to go oil acting and 
piping, and jiggetting about, and such 
like, if they know they are so soon to 
have their heads off, all the same. You 

I 6 
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could not get we English now to do so, 
just before being hanged, or shot. But 
the French a’n’t very thoughtful. They’re 
always ready for a jig.” 

“ I am sorry 1 had no,notice of seeing 
you here to day. Ma’am,” slaid Mr. 
Stubbs, “ for if I had, I would have 
brought my bit of paper with me, that 
I’ve writ down my queries upon, about 
raising the rents in those parts, and the 
price that land holds in general; and 
about a purchase that I am advised to 
make.—*” 

** But 1 should like much to know. 
Ma’am,” resumed Gooch, “ whether it’s 
a truth, what I’ve been told at our club, 
that your commonest soldier in France, 
when once he can bring proof he has 
killed you his dozen or so, with bis own 
hand, is made a general upon the spot ? 
If that’s the case, to be sure it’s bo great 
liwnder there’s so much blood shed; for 
Joch encouragement as that’s enough to 
■take soldiers of the very women and 
children.” 
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“ Why, I am told, the French have no 
great head,” said Mr. Stubbs, “ except for 
the wars; and that’s what makes the land 
so cheap; for, I am told, you may bu/ an 
estate, of a thoufand or two acres, for an 
old song. ‘ And that’s the reason 1 am 
thinking of making a purchase. The only 
point is, how to see the premises without 
the danger of crossing the seas; and how 
to strike the bargain.” 

Ellis, thus beset, was not sorry to be 
joined by Mr. Scope, who, though more 
formal and tedious than either of the 
others, was a gentleman, spoke in a lower 
tone of voice, and attracted less atten* 
tion. 

I am happy. Ma’am,” he said, to 
have met with you again ; for I have wish' 
cd for fome time to hold a little discourse 
with you, relative to the rites practised 
abroad, as to that Goddess of Reason, 
that, as I am credibly informed, has 
been set up by Mr. Robert'Spierre,. 
Now I should wish to inquire, what 

i 

good they expect to accrue by pro* 
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claiming, one day, that there is no reli¬ 
gion, and then the next day, making a 
new one by the figure of a woman. It 
is hardly to be supposed that such sort of 
fickleness can serve to make a govern¬ 
ment respectable. And as to so many 
females being called Goddesses of Rea- 
son, lor 1 am assured there are some 
score of them, —one don’t very well see 
what that means; the ladies in general, 
—•I speak without offence, as it’s out 
of their line, — not being particularly 
famous for their reason; at least not 
here; and I should suppose they »’,an 
hardly be much more so in that light 
nation. The Pagans, it is true, though 
from what mode of thinking we are now 
at a loss to discover, thought proper to 
have Reason represented by a female; 
and that, perhaps, may be the cause of 
the french adopting the same notion, 
on account of their ancient character for 
politeness; though I cannot much com¬ 
mend their sagacity, taken in a political 
point of view, in putting the female 
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head, which is very well in its proper 
sphere, upon coping, if I may use such 
an expression, with the male.” 

This harangue, which Mr. Stubbs and 
young Gooch, though too respectful to 
interrupt," waited, impatiently, to hear 
finished, might have lasted unbroken 
for half an hour, if Miss Bydcl, in pass¬ 
ing by with her brother to get to her 
carriage, had not called out, “ Bless me, 
Mr. Scope, what are you talking of there, 
w'ith that young person ? Have you been 
asking her about that lousiness at the 
blind harper’s concert ? I should be 
glad to know, myself, Miss Ellis, as I 
call you, \\ hat you intend to do next ? 
Have any of your scholars let you go to 
them again ? And what says Miss Arbe 
to all this ? Docs she think you’ll ever 
get the belter of it ?” 

Mr. Bydel, here, begged his sister to 
invite Mr. Scope to take a place in the 
carriage. 

Young Gooch, then, would have re¬ 
newed bis questions relative to the 
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•generals, but that, upon pronouncing 
again her name, Mr. Tedman, who, with 
his daughter, was passing near the porch, 
to examine whether they could arrive safely 
at their carriage, called out, “ Well, if 
you are not here, too, my dear! *Why how 
will you do to get home ? You’ll be drag¬ 
gled up to your chin, if you walk; put 
in case you haven’t got your umbrella, and 
your pattens. But I suppose some of your 
quality friends will give you a lift} for I 
see one of ’em just coming. It’s Miss 
Ellis, the music-maker. Ma’am,” added 
he, to Lady ArrameJe, who just then 
came out with Miss Arramede j “ the 
young girl as teaches our darters the 
musics; and she’ll spoil all her things^ 
poor thing, if somebody don’t give her a 
lift home.” 

Lady Arramede, without moving a 
musekt of her face, or deigning to turn 
towat;ds either the object or the agent 
it4 4his implied request, walked on in 
'^knt contempt. 

Mr. Tedman, extremely offended,, said,. 
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'rhe quality always think they may 
behave .any how! and Lady Arrymud 
is not a bit to choose, from the worst 
among them. And even my own darter,*’ 
he whispered, “ is just as bad as the best; 
for she’d pout at me for a month to come, 
put in case I was to ride you home in our 
coach, now that the quality’s taken miff at 
you.” 

During this whisper, which Ellis strove 
vainly to avoid hearing, and which the fa* 
miliar junction of young Gooch, who was 
related to Mr. Tedman, rendered more 
observable, she had the mortification of 
being evidently seen; though no longer, 
as heretofore, courteously acknowledged, 
by all her scholars and acquaintances. 
Miss Sycamore, the hardiest, passed, 
staring disdainfully in her face; Mrs. 
Maple, the most cowardly, and who was 
accidentally at Brighthelmstone, pre* 
tended to have hurt her foot, that she 
might look down: the Miss Cmwieys 
screamed out, “ The Ellis! The Ellis! 
look, The Marmaduke, ’tis The Ellis!” 
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Sir JIarmaduke, turni.niz back to adJre:.:! 

^ C-/ 

Miss Arbe, Siiid with concern, , “ Is it 

« 

possible, Madam, ’lis The Ellis, the ('!e- 
gant that can join such low com- 

pany r” Miss Arbe shrugged her shoul¬ 
ders, crying, “ What can one do with 
such people ?” Lady Kendovcr’s eyes 
kept carefully a straight-forward direc¬ 
tion ; while Lady Barbara, whom she held 
by one hand, incessantly kissed the other 
at Ellis, with ingenuous and undisguised 
warmth of kindness; an action which was 


eagerly repeated by Selina, who closely 
followed her ladyship. 

Ireton, who bn>ii^.:ht np the rear, 
quitted the group, to approach Ellis, and 
say, “ I am, j^ositivcly, quite confounded, 
my dear Mit^s Ellis', at the mischief my 
coinuundLd glddiiiess has brought abou\ 
I had not an idea of it, I assure you. 
I JGperely meant to play np'on that con- 
fbiindod queer fellow, Riley. He’s go 
cursed troublcson^e, and so confounded 


free, that I hate him horribly. 'JTat’s aW, 
I assure you.’' 
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Ellis would make no answer, and he 
was forged to run after Selina. 

The rain being, now, much abated, 
the congregation began to disperse, and 
Mr. Tedman was compelled to attend 
his* daughter; but he recommended the 
young music-maker to the care of his 
cousin Gooch; whose assistance she was 
declining, when she was again joined by 
Sir Lycll Sycamore, with a capacious um^ 
brella, under which he begged to be her 
escort. 

She decidedly refused his services; but 
he protested that, if she would not let 
him walk by her side, he would follow her, 
like an Indian slave, holding the umbrella 
over her head, as if she were an Indian 
queen. 

Vexed and displeased, and preferring 
any other protection, she addressed her¬ 
self to old Mr. Stubbs, who still stood 
under the porch, and begged him to have 
the kindness to see her home. 

Mr. Stubbs, extremely flattered, com¬ 
plied. The other candidates vably op- 
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posed the decision j they found that her 
decree was irrevocable, and that, when 
once it was prononunced, her silence was 
resolute. Mr. Stubbs, nevertheless, had 
by no means the enjoyment that he ex¬ 
pected from this distinction ; for Ellis had 
as little inclination as she had spirit, to 
exert herself for answering the numerous 
enquiries, relative to lands and rents, which 
be poured into her ears. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

TJARASSED and comfortless, Ellis 
passed the remainder of the da^jr in 
painful recollections and apprehensive fore¬ 
bodings ; though utterly unable, either by 
retrospection to avoid, or by anticipation 
to prepare for the evils that she might 
have to encounter. 

The next morning. Miss Arbe came 
to her usual appointment. Though 
glad, in a situation so embarrassed, to 
see the only person whom she could 
look upon as a guide, her opinion of 
Miss Arbe, already lowered during that 
lady^s last visit, had been so completely 
sunk, from her joining in the cry raised 
at the church, that she received her 
with undisguised coldness; and an open 
remonstrance against the cruel injustice 
of ascribing to choice, circumstances the 
most accidental, and a position as un- 
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avoidable, as it had been irksome and 
improper. 

Miss Arbe, who came into the room 
with a graveiy authoritative air, denoting 
that she expected not simply a welcome, 
but the humblest gratitude, for the con¬ 
descension of her visit, was astonished 
-by the courage, and disconcerted by the 
truth of this exhortation. Slie was by 
no means ignorant how unpleasantly Ellis 
mic^ht have been struck bv her behaviour 

O 

at the church ; but slie thought her in 
a condiiifni too Uiilorn to feel, much less 
to cxprei'S any resentnn^nt ; and she meant, 
by entering the chamber with an wholly 
uncuston^.ary importance, to awe her from 
hazarding any complaint. But the mo> 
dcsty of Lllis was a mixture of dignity 
with humiJiry ; if she thought herself op¬ 
pressed or insulted, the former predomi¬ 
nated ; if she experienced consideration 
anti kindness, she was all meek gratitude 
m return. 

But when, by the steadiness of her 
representation, Miss Arbe found her 

5 
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own mistake, anJ saw what firmness 
could exist with indigence, what spirit 
could break through difliculty, she dis¬ 
guised her surprize, and changed, with 
alertness, the whole of her manner. 
She protested that some other voice 
' must have been taken for hcr’s; de¬ 
clared that she had always thought no¬ 
body so charming as Mtts Eliis ; railed 
against (he abominable work! for its pre¬ 
judices; warmly renewed her professions 
of regard; and then rang the bell, to 
order her footman to bring up a little 
parcel of mu^ac from her coach, which she 
was sure would delight them both to try 
toeeiher. 


j'Ulis suiTer-.d the music to be fecched; 
bul, before she w^oukl play it, entreated 
Miss Arbe to spare a few minutes to dis¬ 
course upon her affairs. 

“ What, Madam, am I now to do? 
*Tis to your influence and exertions I 
arn indebted for the attempt which I 
have made, to procure that sclf^depend- 
ance which I so earnestly covet. I 
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shall always be most ready to acknow¬ 
ledge this obligation; but, permit me to 
solicit your directions, and, I hope> 
your aid, how I may try to allay the 
storm which accident has so cruelly 
raised around me; but which miscon¬ 
ception alone can make dangerous or 
durable.” 

“ Very true, my dear Miss Ellis, if every 
body judged you as justly as I do; but 
wheii people have enemies— 

“ Enemies?” repeated Ellis, amazed, 
“ surely. Madam, you are not serious? 
—Enemies? Can 1 possibly have any 
enemies ? That, in a situation so little 
known, and so unlikely to be under¬ 
stood, I may have failed to create 
friends, I can easily, indeed, conceive, 
—but, offending no one, distressed,' yet 
not importunate, and- seeking to obviate 
my difficulties by my exertions; to 
supply' ipy necessities by my labours,— 

surely 1 cannot have been so strangely, 

% 

so anaicQ^untably unfortunate as to have 
made mfself any enemies ?” 

7 
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AVhy you know, my dear Miss Ellis, 
how I blsuned you, from the first, for 
that nonsense of telling Miss Brinville 
that she had no ear for music: what 
' could it signify whether she * had or not ? 
She only wanted to learn that she might 
say she learnt },and you had no bu^ij^sa 
to teach, .but that you might be paid for 

teachhig.” 

“ And is it possible. Madam, that.^ I 
can have made her ;^aUy my 
merely by forbearing to take wha,t 1 
thought would be a dishonourable ad»' 
vantage, of her ignorance of that dcr 
k'Ct ?” 

j * 

“.Nay, she has certamly no great 
reason to be thankfhl, for she would 

4 

never have found it out; and I am sure 

* 

nobody else would ever have told it 
herL She is firmly persuaded .that 
only wanted to give Sir Lyell SycatpoM 
an ill opinion of her accomplishments.! 
fur she declares that she has seen yon 
unceasingly pursuing him, with all tihe 

wiles imaginable* One time She ^r* 

VOL. u. K 



prized you sitting entirely aloof, at the 
Welshman’s benefit, till he joined you; 
another time, she caught you waiting for 
him in the aisle of the church; and, in 
short—” 

** Miss Arbe,” cried ElUs, mter- 
rupting her, with undisguised nesent- 
ipent, if .Miss 3rinville can„be amused 
by' inventing, as well as. propagating, 
premeditated motives for accidental oc* 
eurrences, you most permit me to de^ 
dine: being the mnlitress, if .1 cannot 
escape being the object of such fictitious 
uensurc 1” 

Miss Arbe, somewhat ashamed, re* 
p^ted her assurances of personal good 
opinian; and then,* with many, pompous 
professions of regud and concern, owned 
that there had been a discussion at lady 
Sd^dover’s, after church>dme on 3u|ir 
day, which had concluded by a J^l 
dedsjon, of her ladyship’s, that it was* 
utterly impossible to admit a young 
woman. «o obscurely, involved, lin strai^ 
drapBstances, and so mtiiy M 
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low company, to so confidential a kind 
of intercourse^ as that of giving instrucdoas 
to young persons of fashion. Every body 
else, of course, would abide by her lady> 
ship's decision, ** and therefore, my dear 

9 

Mbs £llb,'’^he continued, ** 1 am ezces* 

• f ’ 

ttrely sorry^t^bM^^btir plan is quite Of^et. 
1 am‘excesslvelyaorryj f assure youf bift 
what can be done ?' However, 1 have not 
above three minutes to sti^, so •do'l@l'''ua 
try that. sweet 1 ‘ Want vastfy ^6 

conquer the horfkl' k^g bars of tiutt afeta 
nal cadenza." cr 

Ellis, for a few moments, stood almost 

4 

stupified with aniazement at'ho selfish a 
proposition, at the very insttM# of'dnnouhc- 
ing so ruinous a senteht&i But disdain 
sOon supplied her with'philosophy, mid 
s^tMrhing to make an appeal for a etmaidmu- 
ttitti so unfeefingly with-held, shO^'callB^ 
went to her harp. 

When^ Miss ^Aarbe,-however, rose'’ tO bO 

r 

gone,' she begged some advice r^hdli'fi 
bodi to‘the debugs which she had‘^-^obttit 
tUtcte^' adii dMie udfich she wao taiahted 

K 2 
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to claim} but Miss Arbe, looking at her 
watch, and- hurrying on huer gloves, de¬ 
clared that she had. not a second to lose. 

■ I shall see you, howc\'er,** she cried, 
in quitting the chamber, as often as 
possible: I can find a thousand pretences 
for coming to Miss Mataon^s, without 
^ny body^s knowing why; so we can 
still have our delightful little musical 
meefings/* 

The contempt inspired by this worldly 
patroness, so upOti her own advan¬ 

tage, so insensible to the distress of the 
'|)crson whom she ateited to protect, occu¬ 
pied the mind of EHis only while she was 
present; the door was no sooner shut, 
than die^'felt whoHy engrossed by her own 
sitoatioD, and her disappointment at large. 
This scheme, then,'she cried, is already 
at an end ! this plan for self>dq>endeiice 
is already abortive! And f have not m^ 
dis^pointment only to bear; It is accom¬ 
panied with disgrace, amb'-expoaes me to 
indignity! 

Deeply hurt and strttigly affbetedi 

5 
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how insuflicient, she exclaimed, is . a 

to iierself! How utterly de¬ 
pendant upon situation connexions ■— 
circumstance-! how nameless, * how for 
ever fresh-springing are her difficulties, 
when she would owe her existence to 

her own- exeryons! Her conduQt is. cri¬ 
ticised, not scr^inized ;> her character 
is censured, not examined; her labours 
are unhonoured, and her qutdihca&cms 

are but lures to ill will! Calumny .hovers. 
over her head, -and slsoder follow her 
ibotsteps! 

Here she checl^ herself; candour, 

tlie reigning feature of her mind,' re- 

« 

pressed her murmurs,. Involved as 1 
am in darkness and Obscurity, she cried, 
Oiight 1 . to expect milder judgment ? 
No! I have no '-right to complain. 

t 

Appearancesare against me; and to 
appearances ire we not all either victims 

or dupes?/- . , 

She non^-tui;tted her thoughts to ^hat 
measures she, must next pursue; hut 
ito chansGO^ of .equally satisfying her- 

K 3 
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self hi any other attempt. "Music was 
her favourite study, and in riie practice of 
that elegant, grtitefiil, soul-soothing art, 
she fdund’ a softening to her cares, that 
ihbmdntarily, at least, lulled them to 
something like forgetfulness. And though 
this was a charm that could by no meaAs 
extend' to the dull and dry labour of 
teachittg, it Was- a professbn so pre* 
fetvble to all others, in her taste, that 
^she' - biSi'C • patiently and cheerfully the 
inintitd',' mechanical, and car-wearing toil, 
of giving lessons to the unapt, the 
the idle, and the wilful; '^or 
suchf- unhappily, arc the epithets most 
ordmarily due to beginners in all sciences 
and studies. ' > 

.The necessity, however, of adopting 
some plan that should both be speedy 
and vigorous, was soon alarmingly en¬ 
forced by a visit from Miss Matson; who 
civilly, ' but with evidently altered man- 
neiUs'told her .^dfiat she had a little ac¬ 
count to settle with some tradesmen, 
9 nd that i^e should take it as a favour if 
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her own account could -be settled for her 
lodging!^ 

Tho'e are few attacks to which we are 
liable, that give a greater shock to upright 
and unhackneyed minds, than a pecumary 
demand which they know to be just, yet 
cannot satisfy. Pride and shame. assault 
them at once. They are trended by a 
summons that seems to imply a doubt of 
their integrity; while they blush at appear¬ 
ing to have incurred it, by. not having more 
scrupulously balanced thjj^ means with th^ 
eapences. 

She suffered, therefore, the most sen^{^ 
mortification from her inability to discharge, 
without delay, a debt contracted with a 
stranger, upon whose generosity she had 
no claim ; upon whose forbearance she had 
no tic. 

Far from having this power, she had 

other bills to expect which she as little 

« _ 

could answer. Tne twenty pounds of 
Lady Aurora were already nearly . gone, 
in articles which did not admit of truM; 
and in the current necessaries which her 

K 4 
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situation indisj ensably and daily required. 
She fe?red that all the money which was 
due to her would be insufEcient to pay what 
she owed j or, at least, would be wholly 
employed in that act of justice; which 
would leave her, thertfon., in the same 
utter indigence as whch she began hef late 
attempt. 

Her look of’ consternation served 
but to stimulate the demands of Miss 

^ 4 

■Matson, which were now accompanied 
with allusions to conversation that had 
been held in the shop, between Miss 
Bydel and Mr. Riley, relative to her 
poverty and disguise, that were designedly 
otiensiye. 

Ellis, with an air grave and commanding, 
desired to be left alone; calmly saying 
that Miss Matson should very speedily be 
satisfied., 

impulse of her wishes was /to 
ha^recourse to the deposit of Harldgh, 
fi^t her, answer to this affront might be 
an immediate- change of lodging, as well 
as payin^t. But this was a thought .that 
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scarcely out-lived the moment of its 

formation. Alas! she cried^ he who 

♦ • 

alone could serve me, whose generosity 
and benevolence would delight in aiding 
me, has put it out of my power to accept 

t p 

his smallest assistance ! . Had my friend- 

J s* 

ship contented him, how essentially 
might 1 have been indebted to his good 
offices ! 

She was here broken in upon by one of 
the young apprentices, who, with many 
apologies, brought, from the several 
trades-pcople, ail the little bills which had 
been incurred through the directions of Miss 
Arbe. 

However severely she was shocked, 
she could not be surprized. She wrote 
immediately to communicate these de¬ 
mands io Miss Arbe, stating her distress, 
ah^ entreating that her late. scholars 
might be urged to settle their account^ 
with the utmost expedition. She felt 
her right to make this application to 
Miss Arbe, whose ' advice, or rather in- 

# I 

dstance, had impelled her into the mea- 

. * 5 
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$ures which pfoduced her presetU diffi> 
cultie&. Her request, therefore, though 
urged with' ‘deferoice and respect, had 
a'tone which die was sure could not justly 
be diluted; 

"She wished earnestly to address a few* 

i ' 

words to Lady Kendover, of such a 
nature' "'as might speak in her favoyr to 

It 

her scholars at large ^ but so many obp 
Stacies were in the- way, to her givhw 
any satisfactory 'explanatiohj that. she 
was obliged to be contented with silent 
acqnieseence. 

Miss Arbc sent word that she was 


engaged, and coiild not write. ^ The rest 
of ' the day was passed in great anxiety. 


But when the following, tdlo, wore away, 
without prddoSing any ' feply^ she wrcne 
again, proposing, if Miss Arbe had not time 
to filtend’to herreqoestrto submit it to Miss 
BydeW ' ■ 

. Id' about ^If an hour afar •die had sent 

^ seecnid Mr. Giles Aiitejibnred to 
b*' admktil/ihat he anight ddivcar to her » 
snes^ge firotti his coudn. 
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Shejj^ollected having beard from Selina, 
that he was a very absent, but wqrtby 
old man, and that he had the. very be$t 
temper of any person breathing. , 

She did not hesitate, therefore, to 

t 

receive him; and his appearance aui' 
nounced, at once, the latter quality, by 
a smile the most inartiiicialj whibh was 

I 

evidently the emanation of a kind heart, 
opening to immediate good will at sight of 
a fellow-creature. It seemed the visible 
index of a good and . innocent mind;. 
and his manners had the most anghl^ 
simplicity. 

If is cousin, he said, bad desired him- 
to acquaint her, that she could not call^. 
because she was particularly engaged }. 

I ■* 

and could not write, because sh^ ,was 

^ r 

parti^larly. hurried.' ** And whenever 
I have : a commission from my oois;. 
sin,*’ he contmued, ** I. always thin^ 
it best tb deliver it lif hifr own .vfp);ds,' 
fdr ^ od 'three reawaa s of. 

udiicfa ifrthat my own might Hot 
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good; for she is the most accomplished 
young lady living, I am told; and my otb^ 
reasons you’ll do me a favour hy not asking 
me to mention.” 

“ I may, at least, infer, then. Sir, that, 
when less hurried, and less engaged, Miss 
jArbe means to have the goodness to come, 
or to write to me ?” 

•I 

I don’t doubt it: those ladies that she 
don’t like should* sec her with you, can 
hardly keep watching her all day long.” 
What ladies, Sir?” 

^*,£1, I must not mention names!” 

<* s 

returned li^,.smlling; “ my cousin charged 

memot. , cousin likes very well to 

* 

be obeyed. But, may be, so do you too ? 
For they tell me it’s not an uncommon 
thing among ladies. . And. if that’s the case, 

4 

1 shall find myself in a dilemma; for my 
coui^.lias the best right; and yet, what 
you done to me that 1 should deny you 
Swliat you ffiinr’ 

Then earnestly, but with an 

, that it )yas impossililejo 
in her face, be added. 
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“ My cousin has often told me a great 
many things about you j. yet she never 
mentioned your being so pretty! But 
may be she thought I ntight find it 
out.” 

JElllis enquired whether he were ac* 
quainted iltith the nature of her application 
to Miss Arbe. 

He nodded an absent, but checking 
himself, from confirming it, cried, “ My 
cousin bid me say nothing; for she will 
have it, that I always mention things that 
should not be told ; and that makes me 
very careful. So I hope you won’t be 
angry if you find me rather upon my 
guard.” 

Ellis disclaimed all inquisitive designs, 
beyond desiring to know, whether Miss 
Arbe meant that she should discuss her 
situation with Him, and receive bis counsel 

A* > ^ 

how she should proceed.' . 

“ My cousin never askSk,'in.y counsel,** 
he answered: “ she knows every ,thifl^ 
best herself. She is very clever, they 

C 

tell me. She often. recounts to Jile how 
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$he surprizes people. So docs h^r papa. 
I believe they think I should not dis¬ 
cover it else. And I don’t know but they 
are in the right, for I am a very indifferent 
judge. But I can’t make out, with that 
gentle ur of yours, and so pretty a &ce, 
how you can have made those ladies bike 
such a dislike to you ?” 

« A dislike, Sir 

Yes; Lady Arramede talks of you 
with prodigious contempt, and 

Ellis, colouring at this word, bung back, 
evidently declining to hear another; but 
Mr. Giles, not remarking this, went on. 

' ** And Miss Brinville can’t endure you, 
neither. It’s a curious thing to see what 
* an ungry look comes over her features, 
when she talks of you. Do you know the 
reason ?” 


** I &tter myself it is not to be known,' 
Sir I Cfertainly t innocent of any des^ 
oy^endittg^)^^^' , 

** Why perhaps shd d^' 

know ^^nshe has taken amiss, % 

■* “ * 

ooor lady! She’s only affronted, 


■“a V 
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can’t tell why. It will happen so sonie> 
times, to those pretty ladies, when they 
begin going a . little down hill. And they 
can’t help it. They don't know what to 
make of it themselves, poor things I 
But we can see how it is better, we 
lookers^.” 


He then seated himself upon an armr 
chair, and, leaning back at his ease, con* 
tjpued talking, but without looking at 
Ellis, or seeming to address her. 

** 1 always pity them, the moment I see 
them, those pretty creatures, even when 
they are in their prime. I always think 
what they have got to ^ through* 
After seeing every body admire them, 
to see nobody look at them! And 
when they cast thdr ey^s on a glass, 
to find themselves every day changing, 
r^-'Und always for the worsen It is but 


hard upon. tlKm, I Really think, wb«i 
thm have done nothing to . deserve .it* 
It % but a short time agio that that 
Mist, ^(rinville wa^ almost as pretty as 
thiii^viig harp-player here,” — 
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“ Sir!’’ cried Ellis, surprized. 

Ma’am ?” cried he, starting, <ind 
looking round; and then, smiling at 
himself, adding, “ T protest I did not 
think of your being so near me! I had 
forgot that. But I hope you won’t take 
it ill ?” 

By- no means,” she answered ; and 
asked whether she might write a few lines 
by him to Miss Arbe. 

He willingly consented. 

She then drew up an animated repre¬ 
sentation, . to that lady, of the irksome 
situation into which she was cast, from 
the evident distrust manifested by Miss 
Matson; and the suspicious speed with 
which the other bills had been delivered. 
She meant to send her small accounts 
immediately to all her scholars, and en- 
treatdB Mis-s Arbe to use her interest in 

% 

hastening -their discharge. 

; "When she raised her head to give this, 
with sm aptdogy, to Mr. Giles, she saw 
him unfolding some small papers; which 
he b«gan very earnestly to examine 



Not to interrupt him, sho took up sonic 
uei'die-work; but, upon looking, .soon 
after, at the chimney piece, she missed 
the packet which she had placed there, 
of her bills, and then with the utmost 

m ^ 

surprize, perceived that it was in his 
hands. 

She waited a few instants,-in expectation 
that he would cither put it down, or maK^ 
some excuse for his curiosity; he 

seemed to think of nothing less. He sorted 
and counted the bills, and began casting 
them up. 

“ Have you then the goodness. Sir,” 
said. Ellis, “ to prepare yourself for ac¬ 
quainting Miss Arbe with the slate of my 
aff airs ?” 

If 

lie started again at this question, and 

looked a UtBe scared ; but after a mi- 

•¥ 

nute’s perplexity, he suddenly arose, and 
hastily refolding, and placing them .upon 
the chimney-piece, said, with- a,, -good deal 

C 

of confusion, 1 beg your pardon a t^tpu- 

0 

sand times! I .don’t well ^kup^, how 

V 

this, happened y but. the chin)ney<^icce 



( aio ) 

looks so like my own,—and the fire 
was so comfortable, — that 1 sifppose I 
thought 1 was at home, and took that 
parcel for one that the servant had put 
there for me. And I was wondering, to 
myself i^hen I had ordered all those linens, 
and muslins, and the like: I could not re¬ 
collect one article of them.*' 

He then, after again begging her par¬ 
don, took leave. 

While Ellis was ruminating whether 
this strange conduct were the effect iof 
absence, oddity, or curiosity, he abruptly 
returned, and said, ** I protest I was going 
wit|iout my errand, at last! Did you bid 
me tell my cOUsin that all those bills were 
paid ?” 

“ All paid ? — alas, no! — not one of 
them ?” 

And why not ? You should always 
pay your bills, my dear. , 

Ellis looked- ^ him in much perplezity, 
to see whjither this were uttered as a 
^eer, oi^ as a remonstrance; but soon, 
perceived,* by the eanutstness of his couis- 
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ienance, that it was the latter; and then, 
with a sigh, answered, Ton are un¬ 
doubtedly right. Sir! I am the first to. 
condemn all that appears against me! But 
I made my late attempt Mth a persuasion 
that 1 was as secure of repaying Qrjyrs, as * 
of serving myself. 1 would not, else, have 
run any risk, where I should not have .been 
the sole sufferer.” 

m 

“ But what,” said he, staring, and sliut* 
ting the door, and not seeming to compre¬ 
hend her^ ** what is the reason that you 
can’t pay your bills ?” 

** A very simple reason, Sir ? — I have 
not the power!” 

“ Not the power ? what,' are you very 
poor, then ?” 

Ellis could not forbear smiling, but 
seeing him p\it his hand in his pocket, 
hastened to answer, Yes, Sir, — but vety 
proud, too! I am sometimes, therefore, 
involved, in the double distress, of being 
obliged to refuse the very asnstance 1 
require.” 

**: But yon would not refuse mme !’** 
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Without a moment’s hc'sit.ition !’* 
Would you, indeed? And from \vhi\r 
motive ?” 

Again Ellis could scarcely keep her 
countenance, at a question so unexpected, 
while answered, From the 

toms. Sir, of the world, I have been, 
brought up to avoid ’all obligations with 
strangers. ” 

** How so ? - I don’t at all see that. 
Have you not an obligation to that linen- 
draper) ' and hoster, and I don't know 
who, there, xipon your chimncy-picce, if 
you take their things, and don’t pay 
for them ?” 

Yet more struck 'with the sense of un¬ 
biassed equity manifested by this ques¬ 
tion, than by the simplicity shewn by 
that which had preceded it, ' Ellis fek 
her face suffused with shame, as she re¬ 
plied, “ I blush to- have incurred such 

a i^primand-; but I hope tq convince 

« 

you, . by the exertions which I shall not 
a moment delay making, how little it is 
my ,Attention to practise 'any such in- 
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justice ; and how wide.it would be from my 
approbation.” 

She sat down, sensibly afi'ected by the 
necessity of uttering this vindication. 

“ Well, then,” said he, without observ¬ 
ing her distress, “ won’t it be more honest 
to run in debt with an old bachelor, 
who has nobody but himself to" take care 
ofy than with a set of poor people 
perhaps, liave got their bouses^ full of 
cliiltiren 

'I’he word honest, and the impossibility 
of cii'pnys'ing a charge of injuring those 
by she had been served, so power- 

fuiiy shocked her feelM'jgs in arraigning 
her princlplrvS, that she could frame no 
ansu er. 

Coiiceiving her silence to be assen^^,. he 
returned to rlie chiinnev-piece, and, taking 
the little packet of billsj prepared to pu.tjt 
into his pocket-book ; but, hastily, then, 
rising, she entreated him to restore it with* 
out delay. 

Her manner was so earnest, that he 
did not dare contest her will, though he 
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looked nearly as angi^ as he was sony. 

I meant," he said, ** to have given. 
you the greatest pleasure in the world; 
that was. what 1 mrant, 1 thought your 
dd^ made you so unhappy, that you 
would love me all your life for getting 
them off yoiir bands. I loved a person so 
myself, who paid for some tops for me, 
when I was a boy, that I had bought 
for some of my playmates; without re» 
collecting that 1 had no money to pay 
for them. However, I beg your pardon 

m 

for my blunder, if you like your debts 
better." 

He now bowed to her, with an air of 

concern, and, wishing her health' and 

■ 

happiness, retreated; but left her door 
wide opto; and she heard him say to the 
millmers, “ My dears, I’ve made a. great 
nustake: 1 wanted to set that pretty 

lady’s heart at rest by paying her bills; 
bat, she says she had rather owe them; 
though she did not. mention her reason. 
So I hope the poor people are in no great 
hurry. However, whether diey be or 
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not)- don’t let diem torment her for the 
mone^^‘for she says she has none. So 
’titould .'be only plaguinp; her for nothing. 
Aofl I should be sorry for that, for she 
looks as if she were very good ^ beades 
being so pretty. 
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CHAPTER XXIX 
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^ULLISj for<-so.iue m)niu;c% hardly k%w 
^iiiether to be mest- provoked or 
divaited i,hijs $mguistr tdek. R^ut js^l 

that appBoaehed> W,. amusefligjit ^iwaf 

short liv^. f Ehe?^oft distaiNt 

sion that her probity :i:ould arijiigtted, 

was shocking axid she deterouficd. tQ de» 

dicate. the evcokig to calculaQi^'all that 

she had either to ^y of t« *ect‘iv#^ 

and sp^nerjo i^ve herself^, •d^titul«t,-pf 

every vneans of butjfeSlilch, IW 

should arise from day to day, than; h^^^jrd 

inourr^»jiny ,in^iiifieus | 6 (j) her 

• • 

1 

»' These estiioatesj; • ;whith wgre e^iy 
drawn up, aftbrded her, «Bce<; a 
of her abdity Ip sa^iiilf^er 
and. of the helpless poverty in 
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must thea ranaia htrself: her courage^ 
nererthdeas> rose h^her, from the 
convictioa that her honour would be 
cleared. 

She was thus employed, when, late in 
the evenh^. Miss Arbe, full dressed, and 
ludding her wattdi in her hand, ran up 
stairs. ** I have but a ^mrter of an 
hour,'* she cried, to stay, so don't let 
us lose a moment. I am jnst come 
from dining at Lady Ksndovei^s, and 1 
am gfiag to an assenMy at tike Syca¬ 
more's. Bat 1 thought I would just 
steal a few minutes far our dear little 
lyre. Ton can give, me your answer, 
you know, as I am going down stairs. 
Come, quick, ray dear Miss Ellis!—^ 
*Tis sudi a delight to try our music 

** My anawm*. Madam?" oied EUis, 
sotprixed: ** I had hoped far yours! 
and, as you will, probably, meet tdl the 
ladies to whom you have had the good- 
' ness to Mention me, at Miss Sycamore's, I 
entritt—" 

VOL, tl. L 
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■** I am so dreadfully feufried,” cried 
she, unrolling her musie^ that I can’t 
say a word of all that now. But we’ll 
arrange it, and you can tell me how>you 
like our plan, you kno#, as I am ptRting 
up my : music, and going; but we ©n’t 
-possibly play the liarp while I am draw¬ 
ing on my gloves, and scampering down 
staira.’* 

Hiis logic, which she frit to be irrefu¬ 
table,, she uttered- with tte most perfect 
■ self-complacencyj while spreading her mu- 
rib, -and' placing herself at the - harp; 
hot on8e there, • she would' neither} say 
nor hear another word; and it was 
^^ually in vain that Ellis' desired an ex¬ 
planation of the plan to which she 
alluded, or an answer to the petition 
which she had written herself. .Miss 
Afbc could listen to no sounds but those 
produced by her own fingers j and could 
'baiante no interests, but those upon 
which she was speculating, of the advan¬ 
tages which she ; should herself reap 
irom these Continual, though unaclotow- 
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Ie(lged' 'Ie$$ons«; Aad Ellis found all her 
painfu'l difficulties, how to extricate her* 
«elf fnDtn the distresses of penury, the hor* 
virour of creditors, and the fears of want, 
’ heated but. as minor considerations, when 
.put in competition with the importance of 
Miss Arbe’s. most trivial, and even stolen 
improvement. 

She saw, however, no redress j dis- 
' pleasure mos unnoticed, distaste was un« 
heeded.^; and she had no* choice but to 
put aside every feeling, and give her 
usual instructions; or to turn a professed 
protectress into a dangerous and resentful 
enemy. 

' She sat down, therf^r^, to her business. 

TheV quarter of an hoar was scarcely 
passed, before .Miss Arbe started up to be 
igone ; and, giving her music to Ellis to 
foid.y while she drew on her gloves, cried, 
, you can ■ tell me, now, what I 

must say to Lady Kendover. I hope you 
■: like my scheme ?” 

t EUfs protested herself utterly ignorant 
scheme she meant.. 


L 2 
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Bless me,” she cned, * did not my 
cousin tell you what I’ve been doing for 
you ? I’ve quite slaved in your service, 
I can assure you. 1 never made such 
exertions in my life. Every body had 
agreed to give you up. It*s really 
shocking to see how people are go* 
verned by their prejudices! But I 
brought them all roimd ; for, after 
Lady Aurora’s letter, they none of 

them could tell what to resolve upon, 

till I gave them my advice. That, in* 
deed, is no unusual thing to happen to 
me. So few people know what they h^ 
b^t do!** 

This self-eulogiwn having elated her 
spirits, her haste to depart sulficiently 

slackened, to give her time to make a 
farther demand, whether her cousin had 
executed her commission. 

ElHs knew not even that he had had any 
to* execute. 

** Well,” she cried, ** that old sobl 

A 

grows more provoking every day! f 
have resolved a thousand times never 
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to trust him again; only^ he is always 
at. band, and that*s so convenient, one 

^ ^ r\ -v ' ,■ " , -n 

does ho^ know how to resist making use 
pf him. But he really torments me 
more than aiiy.' thing existing.' If 
^ad literally no sense, one should not 
be so angry; but, when it’s posable to 
make him listen, he understands what 
one says well enough : andf sometimes, 
which you win scarcely believe, he*ll 
suddenly utter somethii^ so k^eh^' and 

'ri ■ ’ f ^ 'V' ' -V' ” 

so neat,, that you'd suppose him, all at 

i, . ■■ “ 4* 

once, metamorphosed into a wit. But 
'the faet is,, he is so, tiresoiqely. ab'Sent, 
that he never knows whar ne' does, hor 

f ^ 

hears what one says. At breakfast, he 
asks whether there is .nothing more 
coming for dinner; at dinner, he bids 
his servant get ready his night>cap apd 
slippers, because he shall eat no supper; 
if any body applies to him for a pinch'of 
snuff*, he brings them an arm-chair; if 
they ask him bow he does, he fetches his 
lujt apd cane, buttons his great coat up 
to his chin,. and says he is ready to iiN 


^ 3 
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tend ■'’raem j if they enquire what il is' 
o’clock, he thanks them for their ktndi 
ness, and runs over a list of all his aclics 
and painsand the inoment any body en> 
ters the room^ the first word he commonly 
says to them is Good-bye!” 

a 

Ellis earnestly begged to krtftvv what W’aS' 
meant by the letter of Lady Aurora. 

Miss Arbe again declared herself too 
much hurried to stay; and spent more 
time in censuring Mr. GilesJ for not 
having scared her such a loss of if,- than 
would liave been required for even a 
minute recital of the buriness which he 
bad forgotten. Ellis, however, at length' 
learnt, that Miss Arbe had had-‘the ad> 
dress to hit open a plan which concilia 
ated all interests, and to which she bad 
prevailed upon Lady Kendover to coth- 
sent. “ Her la’ship’s name,” she' con¬ 
tinued, “ with my extensive influence, 
will be quite enough to obtain that of 
evei^ body else worth having at Bright' 
belmstonc. And she Was' vastly kind,'' 
■^dfied : for though she did it, she saidy 
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the extremest repugnance, whictr 
to be sure is natural enough, not being 
able to imagine who or what she serves; 

T "* I * 

yet, in consideration of your being pa¬ 
tronized by mo,. she would not refuse to 
give you her countenance once more. 
Nothing in the world could be kinder.. 
You' must go immediately to thank 

her.’* ; , 

< 

Unhi^ppily, Madam,** answered Ellis, 
colouring, “ 1 have too many obliga¬ 
tions of my ’own unrepaid, to have the 
presumption to suppose I ^an assist in the 
acknowledgments of others r and this pkm, 
whatever it may be, has so evidently re¬ 
ceived the sanction of Lady Kendover 
solely to oblige Miss Arbe, that it would 
be folly, if not impertinence, op my part* 
to.claim the honour of offering her ladyship 
my thanks.’* 

Miss Arbe, whose watch was always 
in her - hand, ,when her harp, was not, had 
no time to mark this . discriminatiofn*} 
she went on, therefore, rapidly, with her 
communication. Lady Kendover,** she 

I. 4 
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taid, .** had asserted, |hat if hjliss Ellis ha4‘ 
Seen celebrated in any puttie line life, 
thei% Would be less difficulty about employ* 

^ \ ^ J : 'i . ^ ^ ' ' ' 4 # ^ ’ 

big her: out as she had only ]aeQn seen 
or noticed m pnvate families,. it was neces* 

.1 I ’ ■' V'*" 

sary lo be much more particular as to her 

"■U '• -'j- 

connexions and conduct; because,, in that 
case,' she niust, of. course, be receivea, 

h.-t-1 '• ‘.Ti’ ■ ' 

uroni a'more friendly footing ; and with 

a (fonsidmtidn and confidence by no 

% 

means necessary for a public aitUt. 
If/theref 9 re 9 all/were not cleiar^d S9ti|- 


ElllsV v^th mingled sp^it and dignit|^, 
here interrupted- her: Spare me. Madam, 
tlfis Preamble, for both,oiur^ sals^es! for 
though the pain it causes is only m^Q, the 
useless trouble, — pardon me!*—will be 
yours*. 1 do hot desire — I could not even. 

’ "f * ' 1 * • 

consent to'enter any house, where to j^eceiye. 
me. would be deei^^ i disgr^Ct’* ■ t. 

4'0, but'you have not h^rd my. pbii’ 
Ton don’t know hpw well'U has all been, 
seSl^." *the harp'profeSsor now here, a 
pnbua, conedted old coxcomb, full of 

® 4 r w ^ 
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performer, wants to obtrude his daughter 

t 

upon us, in your place; though she has got 
s6 cracked a voice, that she gives one the 
head'ache by her squeaks. Well, to make 
it his interest not to be your enemy, I have 
prevailed with Lady Kendover to desire 
him to take you in for one of his band, 
either to play or sing, at the great concert* 
room.*' 

Ellis, amazed, exclaimed, ** Can you 
mean. Madam, — can Lady Kendover 
mean —to propose my performing in 
public ?” 

Precisely that. *Tis the only way in 
the world to settle the business, and conquer 
all parties.**^ 

If so. Madam, they caa never be con¬ 
quered! for never, most certainly never, 
can I perform in public !*’ 

** And why not ? You’ll do vastly well, 
I daft say. Why ^ould you be so timid ? 
’Us the best way to gain you ^missbii 
into great houses; and if your performance 
is applauded, you’ll have as many scholars 

^ S 
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as’^iFhkej and you'^inay be as irtipehi- 

nent as you will.' Yi^r' 'hutnilityV now, 

!• 

won*! toake you half su many friends, • as 
a set 6f airs and gradi^i then, will'milke ydu 

partizans.”'. 

“ F am much' obliged to yOn a 
r^othniendatioh sbf powerfitl, Madamv"* 
answered Eflisi dryly; ■“'but F most 
treat'you to pardon my ihabilify'to *arai!' 
myself of it; and my fnnk declaration^ 
that my bbjectiCftts to ' this ^laif'arcr iftMi- 


pcrable.” 

■Miss A'rbe biily treated this as an ig¬ 
norant diffidence, scarcely worth eVen 
derision, tlH-Ellis sOlemnly-'and positively 
refjfeiWed, that’'her resblutton'not to ap¬ 
pear in public would be unalterable: she 
thdn bccatnfe seriously offended, atid, 
slightly wishing her good night," ran dotirft 
stairs j without making any other dUswen-to 
her ei^uiry, concerning the request ih her 
hc^, than that she knfewnot what it m^a&t, 
add'could not st&y tU^Other moment, 

f 

Ellis,’ now, ivasi deeply disturbed* Her 

4 

6 
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nrst impulse was write to- Lady 4xi< 
rora, add implore her protectiop; but thi& 
wish was soon subdued^ by an 4nvincible 
i^spugnpnce^ to (Irawing $o young a person- 
into any clandestine correspondence. ^ 

, Yet there -was np, one else to. whom- 
sho'-.cDuld ajfdy. .-^las! she-,cried,-ho;v^ 
wretched a; sUuatbn 1.-^ And yet,f-^ cojoa- 
parpd with what it might have been! 
—r Ah! let me dwell upon that con- 

tratit^ What, then,, can make me htt* 

serable ? 

P 

I 

..With revived vigour from .(this reflec¬ 
tion) she resolved to assume courage to 

send in all her accounts, wkhout wak<- 

« 

ing any longer for the precarious-assist¬ 
ance of-Miss Arbe. But what was to fol- 

hm 

low ? When all difficulty should be over 

« 

il'ith respect to others,* how was she to- 
e;aist herself ? • 

Muac, though by-no means hcr.,cmly 
apoomplishmait, vi^.the only ope vidnch' 
she dared, flatter. hersi^If to po^^^; .wll;b 
sufficient ^QUfjiedgO) for -the. arduous-^at- 

X. 6 
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t6;ichi]ig whst she had learnfo 
Evm in this, she ImhI been frequently- 
embarriissed) all sIm imew • upon the sttb>> 
ject ;had beoi acquired as a dilettatOe, dot 
studied as tnrtiM; and though she sraO 
sui etegllbt add truly 8iq>eriDn» performer^ 
tdie a^'nearlj as t^dent* idtheorem 
tkad, as she dras skilful id the pfiktical ))idt 
cf^ the science of which ^e liiidertodt to 
give lessons. v 

Wide is the difference betwecd exhibit'' 
iog that which we have attained oitijf fer 
that purpose, from the power of dispens* 
ing knowledge to others. Where only 
tvhat is chosoi is produced; only what 
is practised is performed; where ohe fa¬ 
vourite pieqa, however laboriously ac- 

J 

qulred, ’^however exclusively ‘ ffnished, 

. laias a charaCtef cff excellence, that, 
fei* the current day; and with the cur- 
'tent throng, disputes the prize of fame, 
dven with the soHd rights of profestdonal 
candidates; the young and nearly ignd- 
^iadi disdpk, may seem upon a par With 
the experienced and learned niast^. But 

3 
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to. *4is8eiiunate knpwie<lge) ...by 4^11^ 
t^t which is jobsf^iure, and explainmg 
tbnt which ia di^plt tq maha what is 
b^d jippcftr «a.sy,, i igiviug facUi^ to 

the. exi^utiqni.i^f what ;is abs^nuse to the 

» 

copcaptips^ j„; too-^hgbteOi. th? fetgiue of 
iwa«tiiee„rbynthq,:a4dr«6s of ntethpidj to 
ah,twte^nt^ .<,feqwire6 ati^y,' by jtmtiiGi- 
pating it^. fwqli} ,and, while denwnplirat- 
ing effects .to expound their caqse: -by 
tb«t..p'ulq|.v,Qf ^t,, ,tq Ipde^the want of 
science; and to laipply the dearth ,of 
gwnuS) by divulging the secrets of em? 

bellishments; — these were lal^urs that 

\ ^ 

dentanded not alone biilliant ^qnts, whiph 

she amply, possessed} but a ^pqd^o^ .saen* 

1 

tihc knowledge, to which she formed no 
preteomns, .^er modesty, however, aided 
her good sense, in conhnmg her ai;* 
tempts at giving . improvement withm 
the limits of her ability; and i^re in* 
deed must have been her i)l fortune, had 
a pupil fallen to her lot, sufficiently ad- 

to have surpassed her .pQf eilt of 
instruction* 
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JSfiW.tliis art, the favourite of her mind, 
and in w hich she had-.taste and taknts to 
excel, mus.l be now relinquished; and 
Drawing, in which she wjis also, though 


not equally, an adept, pre<cnted the same 
obstacles of recotnmci. Jatibn for obtaining 


scholars, as inus'c. Her theatrical abilities, 
though of the first cast, were useless.} since# 
from whatever demanded public r^c« 
sentaiion, her mind revolted: and her 
original wish of procuring herself a safe- 
and retired asylum, by becoming a gover* 
ness to some young lady, was now inoire. 
th^n ever remote from all chance .of being 
gi^^ified. 

ijowifew, she cried,, how circumscribed, 
are. the attainments of w'omen!. .and how- 
much fewer and more circumscribed still 
a^e those which may, in their conse- 
qu^ccs, be useful as well as ornamental, 
^to the ..^higher, or educated class [ thqs& 
throj^h which, in the reverses of forr 

' n 

a F12MALE may reap benefit with¬ 
out abasement! those which, while pre¬ 
serving her from pecuniary distress, will 
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not aggravate the hardships or #or-i’d^s 
of her clnngcd condition, either by int- 
mediate humiliation, or by what, even* 
tually, her connexions may consider aa 
disgrace! 

Thus situated, she could have recourse 
only to. the dull, monotonous, and cheer- 
'^ss plan, from' which Miss Arbe bad 
turned licr- aside; that of offering her 
services to Miss Matson as a needle¬ 
woman. ■ 

Her first step, upon this resolution, 
wlad to send back the harp to the music- 
shopt ! Since no further hope remained of 
recovering her scholars, she would not 
pay her court to Miss Arbe at the ex- 
peftce of Miss Bydel. She next dispatched 
her' sUtall accounts to Lady Kehdover, 
Lady Arramcde, Miss Sycamore, Miss 
Brinvillc, the Miss Crawleys, and Miss 
Tcdman;- but, notwithstanding her po¬ 
verty, she desired to be allowed to have 
instructed Sdlina simply from motives of 

To give up her large apartment, was 




( as* ) 

determination; and she desireci 
to speak with Miss Matson, to whoih she 
made known her intention; soliciting, at 
the saihe time, some employment in needle¬ 
work. 

This was a meteore not more essential 
than disagreeable. ** Mercy^ Ma^m 
Miss Matson cried, seating herself upon thi 
so^k: ** I hope, at least, you won't lieave 
my’fiitst floor before you pay me’ for k? 
And‘as to work,what is .the ^remiunr 
you mean to propose to me ?** 

' Elks ' answer^ that she«could propose 

v 

none: she desired only to receive Md to 
return her work from day to day. 

Looking .at her now^ with an air ex¬ 
tremely contemptuous, Miss Matson re¬ 
plied, that that’ was by no means her way; 
that all her young ladies came to her 
with handsome premiums; and that she 
had already eight or nine upon her list; 
more than she was able to admit into her 

ft 

shop. 

Ellis, affrighted at the prospect be¬ 
fore her, earnestly enquired whether Miss 
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iil^tson wouM have the kii^nes9.to,^ 
in. an ap^lication.elses^.here^.^for «ome pla^, 
t^'orkt , , - j 

** That, Ma’am^ .i$. .pQe of the thiogg tlje, 

* 1 " 

most difficult in the world to obtain. &^:h 


loada of. young women out of .em^oy* 
that onO’S quite., teaaed £c>r.;ree9iiin&en^aia 

Bendes -whicbt. your being known 
to .,h$ve run up so many debts in the towiiy 
—yon'U excuse me^ Ma’am,—makes it not 
ah^ye;, half reputable to venture staking 
one’s credit, — after all those droll things 
thfd Mr..Riley,;you.kaow, Ma’am, said to 


Miss ” 

Ellis could bear no more: she promised 
to hastoi her payment; and begged to be 
left alone. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

2^ LLIS had but just cast herself, in dee^ 
disturbance, upon a chaii*, when 
doof was opened, without tapping, of 
previous efcremony, by Mr. Giles 
who smilingly enquired after her healthy 
with the familiar ‘kintiness of an intimate 
old friend; but, receiving no immediato 
answer, gave her a riod, that said, dott’c 
mind me; and, silting down by side, 
began talking to himself. 

Roused by this interruption, she begged 
to knbw bis commands. 

He finished his speech to himself, be¬ 
fore he took any notice of her’s, and then, 
very good huraouredly, asked what she 
wanted. 

“ May I hope,” she cried, ** that you 
have the goodness to bring me some answer 
to my note ?” 
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“'What note, my pretty lady?” 

“ That* which you were so obliging as 
to undertake delivering for me to Miss 
Arbe.” ’' 

He stared and looked amazed, repeating,. 
“ Note ? — what note ?” but when, at last, 
yi^cceeded in making him recollect the 
fitance, his countenance fell, and 
against the back of his chair, 
while his stick, and a parcel which he held 
under his arm, dropt to the ground: “ ir 
am frighted to death,” he cried, for fear 
it’s that 1 tor^ last-night, to light my little, 
lamp!” , 

Then, emptying everything out: of bis 
pockets j “ 1 can sotm tell, however,” he 
continued, “ because I put t’other half 
back, very carefully; determining to exa¬ 
mine what it was in the morning; for I was 
surprized to find a folded note in my pocket: 
but I thought of it no more, afterwards, 
from that time to this.” 

Collecting, then, the fragments; “ Here,’* 
he continued, “ is what is left. — ’* 
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Ellis immediately recognized her band* 
writing 

> ** 1 protest,” cried he, ia great comfu* 
abn, ** 11 ave o^ver above twice or thrlce» 
perhaps, in my life, been more ashamed 1 
And once 'vas wh'^a 1 was so unfoetunate 
as to Li' n a gentleaian’s stick: i imgh 
curious scut of cant, that I was uni 
holding in nv hanci, jus... ^hc fire waate 
stirring; and not much thinking, mI hat 
momoit, by great ill luck, of wh vas 
about, I poked »t in’^o the mi’lie -yt the 
grate ; and not a sc 1 hs^>|: 'i tc tt ;e 
notice of it, any more tiu i myseU, till it 
made a prodigious crackling' nd all 
that was not consumed sp..u in spiinit r<! 
1 never was so out of countPt^ance m 
my life. I could not make a single apo* 
logy. So thev all thought 1 did no' mind 
it! Don't you .hink so, too, nowf For 
I ana very sorr^ I tore your note, I assure 

Ellis readily accepted his excuse. 

** Well, and another time,” he con- 
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tinuedy ** I had a stil’ worse acddentj 1 
was running after un id-natured gnw, 
that had stung a lady, with my hand 
uplifted to knock him down, anu, very 
unluckily, after he had led me a dance all 
over the room, he darted upon the lady*s 

t tk; and, in my nnry to crush him, 
ve her "uc?! a slap of the face, 

•hat •• her quii'e angry I was never 
si' v-j. f'.u I w;i' bora. I ran away 
as I could; fni , had not a word to 
b-- ! .yself.*' 

"if ben began rein ting a third instance; 

tiill’ - .urrupted him} and again desired 
I now ...s business. 

G':od! tre!” cried he, **'you do 
to pot me in mind, for talking of 
- thing ntakes a man sometimes for> 
another, it's whai has happened 
me /efore now. One i’n’t always 
pon one’s..guard. I /oinember, once, 

^ j^oor appointed of a 

laperon, to go. with her to a ball, after 
eing'dressed out . in all the best things 
iiat she had in the world, and looking 
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' belief ttian ever- she did before im bcrr/jire, 

$ 

as she loid me herseif; and she asked me 
to ran to a pardcu}ait'>ifrienid'^ to ibeg 
that-she would accotopany her, instead of 
the one that had failed ^iher; so J -set 
off, as fast as possible, for 1 saw that.she 
was in a prodigious ddget; not much 
caring, 1 suppose, to be dizened'^fll, 
'and to put on her best looks, to be '^cn 
by nobody but her papa and me; which 
is natural enough, for her papa always 
thinks her pretty; and as- to me, I don't 
doubt but she may be so neither; though 
1 never happened to take much notice of 
it." 

“. Well, Sir, to our businesaf” cried 
■ Ellis. ' 

Well, when;!"! arrived at this -frfend 
of my cousin’s, I inet there a friendsof my 
..own, and one that I had not seen for 
fifteen years. I had- so prodigitms much 
to say to him, that it put aU my poor 
cousin’s- hne clothes and ht^t looks out 
uof -eny head! ..and, .,1 am quite ashamed 
to own it, but w.e never once ceaseti our 
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-confabulation,' my old friend jUid;-;!^ till, 
rto my, great snrprize, supper was bronght 
Itpon tbe table! I - was in extreme <}on* 
fosion, indefd^ for, just then, somebody 
ask-ed me how ,my cousin did;f which 
i?jadb me irccoUeot^Miny commission I 
4 tcild t!% in to the lady,'.and 

(jjtegged, so. urgently, that, sh^. wquU 
■^oblige niy cousin, who would iieveirr,for- 
' give me for not ■ delivering my mesisage 
sooner, if I < carried a- refusal, that, at 
lastj I p&‘rsaaded her to comply ;< but I 
was : so abashed by my foigctfuloess, 
that 1 -hover thought of mentioning ‘the 
ball. So diat when she arrived, all in 
her common gear, my poor cousin, who 
supposed that she had only waked, 
for ‘ her hair^dressers and sboe>makers, 
’ looked', at her with as much amaze¬ 
ment as if she had never seetv> her 
' before - ;m Jim* hfe. And -the lady was 
prodigiously, piqued not to be received 
better.; so.’ that they were upon the 
fjfttry point of a quarrel, wh«i they .dis¬ 
covered that all the fault was mine! 
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fiirt bf <he lim ditf dttf csme to that 
party I anui ao oat of coostcBancey yoa 
arould^iaKfefudged that I had doike it, all 
oa poipoaei I tras fe ^ fcteood oil' of 
Tocf wUst md I made dF'Is fnt aa 
poaaHde; and when I aot to my o#n roMn, 
there was not a dSMr na^ll^tabk that 
1 not pot igahuft the dool^y f>r ImF 
of their bursting the iodt; they were 

hRXB Oh uIvmI id pBttBOttflp 

to know odiy l^ 'llp^lmd dieii to. 
i!nd ihd^ whofe' M, I wait' It tstto* 

cent of it as you aih; (bf 1 'dlfft OMee 
^dwdglbt abo u t other of them! my 

Kfe V* 

Agab tUii enqnired Wtatt.wtre hla 
dabiaiiby frankly avowii^y fhil she was 
tib fhadr'engroc^ by^tlMr nalinchcly 
state of her own affiursy to atteml It Miqr 
ddier. 

. ‘ ^ Whaty then, I*m afraid dill0 poor 
people aVt paid yet ?**• 

** A pooler pentn, Sir, aa I bciievey 
iild |m|Rry** answered she, sighbg, "■ dSUi 
' my ftnof^st theffly is unpaid rilo! 
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Xh^y wou^ ibg^ c^4m 

your cogjpa^oa *' 

. t* Wba|» ^aye >yo“rgPl l»¥ J?ad| d4)ts 
yow»e^l^^ 

of v Mifii Aib&i, and if 
yqU( es^nd yow beBeroleocie ui <^ npre* 

is do* to my cri 9 (^tQ]% it 
nuy iirfce Jter.to consid^ ¥ due to 


•II; *' 




fV 
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«< 
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«i^napM, 


. . I> 

vTy f ''l 
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.rt*‘ ^yes««Sir; aad as nawidi «6 «d|l fi^Qit 
;|U 14 BfSsiiiowe to others.'* 

», ,v What is the • reason, -then, 4iut dtey 
don't pay you ? ” 

' ^‘ri'Pie 'wa&t of luaowtng^ ^r, -the value 
of ii^le tot the seIf>supported .and- 

tresstdd.; 'Xbe want, m ahtHt*^ of c«asi> 
tleratioiak 




“ Bad! bad! — that i’n't right! ** cried 
he: jhtl’A put urend to it, howevet*;" rising 
hastily : ** I’ll make- my cousin go to every 
oae^ijbf thbm. They must i)e tau^t 
edttt they should do. They aMsaa Hpiy 
weli i hut that's of no use if they don't Ike 
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well too. And if my cousin don’t go to 
tKcin, I’ll go liiysetf/* 

* He theii quftifed the house, m the greatest 
haste; tc^vihg bihtnd him his parcel and 




liis stick, '<^Wc1i wfei’e not p(?r<;'dVed till his 
depa«ure, 

• ElKs knew hot to* lament or to 

rqbicit “at tlfS ^6^is^d' interference ; hat, 
wholly these new apd uhejti 

pe*t(ted'ofeta91e^’tt) prt^^dihg fior he^ imme> 
ditj^ubsisyei^, sh8 had hb iWoufce but to 
a)#lift^i(^pia?t?ehi:6the effect of H^seiforts. 

31ie lohtjjwiiig day, while * ^anxiously 
expectmg*'Win, she was ' surprized by 
anotht¥' vidt from Miss Arbe; who, with 

' f 

an afr''*4s sprightly as her own was de- 
jecvedj cried, “'Well, ‘ I hope this'new 
plan «^1 make an end of all o'ur dimcgl- 
ties. You''!iave had time enough, now, 
to consider of it; for I have such a little 
miaGite always to stay, that I can ncyer 

4 

pretend to discuss an hundred ft-os and 
cons; Thmigh, indeed',' ! flatter myself, 
’ti5\ia^ssible your Scruples'should still 
hold oOh But where in the world have 
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you hJd, } our harp ? I have been peeping 
about for it ever since I came in. And 

' . ' f ' * I • ' ' , ^ 

my thusic ? Have you looked it over ? Is 
it not delightful ? I long to plsty it with 
you. I tried it twenty times by inyiSel^f,: 
but I could , not }l.ut e,y^. 

thing’s so nmch easier whiea pne triy§;.-ic, 
together, that I dare say we. ^all con* 
quer all those horrid hard tpasss^ges ^ gt, 
once. But where’s your .harp^? —Telj 
me, However, first, vvhat yo^,.de(^4?i,a]bfl»|.- 
our plan ; for when once we begia-playipg, 

T ? A V '*■ V 

there’s no thinking of any thing, ejke.!!-j,; 

“If it be the concert you mean. 
Madam, I can only repeat xta thanks; 
and that I can never, except to those 
ladies who arc, or who would V€}UU1V> 
to. become my pupils, consent to be a 
perrormer.” 

“ What a thousand pities, my. dear; 
Miss Ellis, to throw away your charming 
talents, tlirough that terrible diSdfnce! 
However, I can’t give you up sio .^Stly. 
L must positively bring you ,round;—• 
only if v\c stop now, we rhan’t have ^ 
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moment for thope horrid hard passages. So 
where’s my music ? And where^ have you 
conjured your harp r 

The music, she answered, she had nei- 
. thcr seen nor heard of; the harp, useless 
since no longer necessary, she had sent 
home. 

The smiles and sprightly airs of Miss 
At'be now instantly vanished^ and 

' ^ > X I , ♦ 

w^ere succeeded by undisguised displea¬ 
sure. To send back, without consult- 

I ^ 

ing her, an instrument 'that could never 
have been obtained but through her 
recommendation, she called an action 
the most extraordinary: she was too 
much hurried, however, to enter into 
any discussions; and must drive home 
immediately, to enquire what that eter¬ 
nal blunderer, her cousin Giles, had 
eJorte, not only with her note, but wdth 
^heri music; which was of so much con- 
)>equence, that his whole life could not 
make, her amends, if it had met with any 
accident; 

Ellis had been so far from purporting 



I ' 245 ) 


to into any dt’ponJence upon 

Miss Arbe, that, upon this unjust resent' 
nient, she sufForod her to run down stair&» 
v.iihout ofTeiing any apology. Conceiving, 
however, that the parcel, left by Mr. Giles, 
might possibly contain the music in ques¬ 
tion, she followed her with it into the 
shpp; where she had the mortification 
of hearing her say, “ Miss Matson, as to 
your debts, you must judge‘for your^lf. 
1 can^t pretend to be responsible. for 
the credit of every body that solicits.my 
patronage.’* 

Vv^ith the silent displeasure of-contempt, 
Ellis put the parcel into her bandsi and 
If-treated. ^ 

Why howl’s this ? here is my note 
unopened,’* cried Miss Arbe. 

Ellis, returning, said that she. had not 
' een any note. 

Miss Arbe declared that she had placed 
it, herself, within the pack-thread that was 
tied round the music ; but it appeared that 
Mr. Giles had squeezed it under the-bi^wn 
paper cover, whence it had not been visible. 

M 3 
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Ai](i I wrote it,”, cried Miss Arbe, 

» 

** purposely that you might be rcaciy with 
,ypur answer; and to beg tliat you would 
not fail to study the passages I marked 
with a pencil, that \vc might know hpw 
to finger diem when we met. HqW- 
ever, J shall certainly never trust that 
monstrous tiresome creature with another 

. I 

’ • * * ^ - / 

^gimis^n.” 

t, She then^ -4ccc^pa;nifd hy. .^issj JBydel, 
.whp’. nowjj.^nto^cd thc,_^bpp,.;and i^y^h^ 

be thp, (followed - ,Ii;ijis 

•up .^yaic^ to read the note, and talk the 
auhiyct over. 

.. .From tliis note, F41is discovered that 

T J ^ S 4 ^ 'V 

\jt^,pntirely,altered : the .professor 
was. wholly, omitted, and she ,was placed 

hprse|f -at the head of a nevr enterpri^. 

.wras to be conducted under the imaio* 
.dii^and.aypvved patronage of hliss Arbe, 
,i^pon ■^^^hemc of that lady’s own sug* 
g^d^a.jtnd.^rangement, which had Ippg 

05 4-^bfi?f:^R<wu,w as to be raised among|t 
^ t|^. ladies of any fashion, or consc* 


* -m 
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quen^e, in or near Brighthelmstbn?, who, 
whether as mothers, aunts, guai^ahs^ op 
friends, had the care of any yotoj^ ladits 
possessing musical talents." Lady K^dover 
had consented that hen natrie ^ihouf^ be 
placed at the bead of the lisr, ais sobn as 
any other lady, of sufHclem distinctioh 
tp be named immediately iffer' 'Iftr 
ship, should come forward. 
cert was to be hdldj' iSt^naVe^j irt^the 
-JiPQsqs of the principal subscribers,^ who^e 
apartmentsj and inclinations, should best 
be suited to the purpose. The young 

yf 

ladies were to perform, by rdtirtion 
or selection, according as lady 

directress of the night, tuded by Miss 

Arbe’s counsel, should settle. A small 

/ 

band was to be engaged, that the con¬ 
cert might be opened with the dignity 
of an overture; that the concertoS~mi|;t?t 
be accompanied;' and that the' whp)b 
might concltide with the ri-Zi/f of 
piece. Kills, for whose atfvahtjtitieiit, 
and in whbse name, the ntehey to 
be raised, that was to pay herself, tfife 
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other artists, and all the concomitant*^ ex* 
pences, was to play upon the harp, and 
to sing an air, in the course of every 
act* 

. This plan was, hir less painful to her 

^ * 

feelings than that which had preceded 
it, since the concert was to be held in 
private houses, and young ladies of 
fashion were themselves to be per¬ 
formers ; but,. though her • thanks were 
gtsajteful and sincere, her determination 
was iunnoveable. “ It is not,” she said, 
‘‘.believe.me, Madam, from false notions 
of pride, that, because I, alone, am to be 
paid, I decline so honourable a method 
of, extricating myself from my present 
difliculties: my pride, on the contrary, 
urges me to every exertion that may 
lead to self-dependence: but who i.<! per¬ 
mitted to act by the sole guidance .of .their 
own. perc^tions and notions? who is so 
free, I might better, perhaps, say so 
desolate, as to consider themselves, dear 
of all responsibility to the opinions of 
others ?” 


I I 
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“ Of others ? "Why do you belong, 
then, really, to any body, Mrs. Ellis ?” cried 
Miss Bydel. 

‘‘ They must be pretty extraordinary 
people/^ Said Miss Arbe, contemptuously 
dropping her eyes, “ if they can disapprove 
a scheme that will shew your talents to so 
much advantage ; besides bringing you into 
the notice of so many people of distinction.*^ 
Then, rising, she would forbear, she said, 
to trouble her any more ; inform Lady 
Kendover of her refusal; and let .Lady 
Auroi^ know that her farther interference, 
would be unacceptable. 

At the name of Lady Aurorn^, Ellis en¬ 
treated some explanation; but Miss Arbe, 
without deigning to make any, hurried to 
her carriage. 

Miss Bydel, pouring forth a volley of 
mterrogatories upon the intentions ofiElIis, 
her expectations, and her means, wouldj 
have remained; but she reaped so little: 
satisfaction tired, at length, hersel£^ she. 
/retreated j though not till she had i ftiliy- 
caught the attention of Ellis, by the foliotr- 
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mg;»rordfl^ ** I ham been .very ready^Mrs.* 
Ellis, to serve Vou. ia > :yourt distress (.but .-I 
hffp^ .yvti won’t forget-that i .always* 
tended to be disbursed by:.your -music 
teaching: so, if you don’t do thartny more, 
I can’t see why you w'on’t do this j that you 
may pay me.” 

She then took leave- 

Ellis was far more grieved than offended 
by this reprimand, which, however gross, 
did not seem unjust. To judge me, she 
cried, by my present appearance, my re¬ 
sisting this offer must be attributed to im¬ 
pertinence, ingratitude, or folly. And how 
can I expect to be judged but by what is 
seen, wliat is known ? Who is willing to 
be so generous, who is capable of being so 
noble as to believe, or even to conceive, that 
lone’y distress, • like mine, may call for 
respect and forbearance,, as well as for pity 
and assistance ? — Oh Lady Aurora! — 
sole charm, sole softener of my sufferings! 
— Oh liberal, high-minded ^arlcigh ! — 
why are there so few to resemble you ? 
And why must your virtues and yrur 
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Idndii.^s, for me, be null? ]Whyi;am'-I 
doomed to seek <^80 hatdly^-^the 
port that dies me, — yet to fly the eonsola*- 
tiott that offers'? 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

''■"'HE Golc hope of EUis for extrication 
from these difficulties hung now 
upon Mr. Giles Arbc; whom she had 
begun to apprehend had forgotten his 
promise, when, to her great relief, he 
appeared. 

Nothing could be less exhilarating 
than his air and maimer. lie looked 
vexed and disconcerted; sat down with* 
oat answering the civilities of her re* 
ception; sucked, for some minutes, the 
head of his stick; and then began talk* 
ing to himself; from time to time ejacu* 
lating little broken phrases aloud, such 
as: “ It^i’n’t right! — It can’t be right! 

nvish they would not do such things. 
M^ihir young creatures, too, some of 
them. —Pie! fie! — They’ve no thought; 
— that’s it! — they’ve no thought. — 
Mighty good hearts, — and very pretty 
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iaccs, 100 , some of 'emj—but sad little 
empty heads,—except for their own plea¬ 
sures;—no want of flappers* there! — 
Pie! fie!” • , 1 . 

Then letting fall two guineas and a 
half upon the table, There,' my '!d4ai^’' 
he cried, in a tone of chagrin,there's 
all I have been able to gather amongst 
all your scholars put together! What 
they do with their money I don’t know; 
but they arc all very poor, they tell me: 
except Lady Arramede; and she’s so 
rich, that she can’t possibly attend, she 
says, to such pitiful claims: though I 
said to her, * If the sum. Ma’am, is too 
small for your ladyship’s notice, the 
best way to shew your magnificence, 
is to make it greater; which will also be 
very acceptable to this young person.’ 
Dut she did not mind me. She only 
said tliat you might apply to her stew¬ 
ard at Christmas, which was the time, 
she believed, when he settled her a6fairs; 

/ 

^ Swift's Liipiita. 
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but , as to henelf, she never meddled with 
such insignifictRit matterSi’* 

Christmas ?” repeated . Ellis j and 

It 

’tis now but the beginning of April!” 

<*'1 went next to the Miss Crawleys; 
but thieyiMonly fell a .laughing.. . All: 1 
csould saw, and all 2,could do, and ail I 
Goultl ccprescotv only set ^era .a laughing, 
l-fnever'-knew what'at. Nor they, neU 
tbsr^iS Balt .>'thiey did not. langh. the :les$ 
&f?:;!tli3iit. ' ‘ One of them stretched her 
ai&ulhi'?/SQf:'witlc, that 1. was afraid she 
vroivhi ./have cut her checks through to 
her .learsc and t’other frightened me 
still < niane^ for she giggled herself so 
bkok (in 'the 'face, that 'I thought, she 
must ihasre'-; expired , in-v a ht. . And not 
onei.anorong us knew^what it was all for i 
Buc the more I stared at themy the 
loudeir..' they laughed: ThCy^newer stopt 
tili ithey were so weak, that' they, could 
itot'' staild f -'i'smd then they., held} :theb 
sides, and were quiet enough ; ' till i 
happened to:adc them, if they had done? 
a»4 that set tbisni ofF again. They ar« 
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merry .little souls-, not very heavy, I 
believe, in the head : I don’t suppose they 
luive a thought above once in a twelvc- 
inonth.’^ 

He had then applied to their brother, 
tir Marmadiuke professed himself' ex> 
irenicly shocked, at the circumstances 
vphich had prevented his sisters froin pro« 
t'aing bnger by the instructions of so fine 
i iJirtuosa as The Ellis j but he hoped 
tirat something might yet be adjusted 
tor the future, as he tvas utterly ashamed 
to oiler such a trifle as this account, to 
so accomplished a young person as 
Tiie Ellis. “ I told him,' then,” con¬ 
tinued Mr% Giles, “ that it was no trifle 
to you, for you were so very poOr that 
you could not pay for your clothes j 
^'Ut I could never obtrin any other 
answer Irotn him, than that he had.too 
much coQsideratioa for you, to think, .of 
a&ringj'tyou a sum so unworthy youn 
merit*” 

/'*f This,’ indeed, is rather singwl|flfj” 
cried Ellis, half smiling, ” that the 
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smallness of my demands should m;ikc one 

person decline paying me from contempt, 

and another, from respect!" 

* 

Next, he related, he went to Miss Brin- 
ville, who, with great displeasure, denied, 
at first, having ever been a scholar of Miss 
Ellis. The young woman had been with 
her, indieed, she said, to chuse her a harp, 
or tune it, or something of that sort; but 
she-had found her so entirely unequal to 
giving any lessons; and the professor, her 
present master, had so completely convinced 
her of the poor young woman’s ignorance, 
that it was quite ridiculous to suppose hav¬ 
ing seen any body, once or twice, for an 
odd hour or two, was sufficient for being 
considered as their scholar. “ Upon this," 
continued Mr. Giles, “ I told her that if 
she were not amongst your pupils, she 
must be amongst your friends ; and, in that 
case, 1 doubted not, from your great good 
nature, you would dispense with^her pay¬ 
ment.” 

** Well, Sir ?” cried Ellis laughing, “ and 
what said my friend ?” 

S 
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“ Good me! all ’was changed' in a 
mintite! She had ’' never, she saidy had 
such a thought as i^eceiving you but as 
her music-mistress. So then, again, I 
demanded the money ; for if she is not 
your friend, said I, you can’t expedt het 
to teach you for nothing. But she told 
me she was just quitting Brigftthelm- 
konc, and could not pay yOU till'she'got 
to London. I really ca'^’t find oiit '^hsr 
makes them all sd pooV;’ but they’ane 
prodigiously out of cash* ThdSfe' 'dpefas 
and gauzes, I believe, ruin them. They 
dress themselves so prettily, and go td 
hear those tunes so often, that^they'haiye 
not a shilling left* for other expenccs. It 
i’a’t right! It can't be right! And so I 
told her.' I gave her some advice. 
‘ There’s a great concert to-night, Mbs 
Briilville,’ said i; * if you take my coun* 
seF, you ■Won’t go to it; nor to ever an¬ 
other for a week dr two to come: and 
ilpjn you can pay this young lady what 
iou oWC' her, without putting yourself- to 
any difficulty.’ But she made me no 
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reply. She dnly eyed me askance, as if 
she Vronld have liked pr'odigiously to order 
me out of the room. I thought I never 
saw her nose look so thick! I never 
took so much notice of it before: but 


it spoils her beauty sadly. After this, I 
went to Miss Sycamore, and T surprized 
her. . playing ' upon her hai^. * This is 
■lucWy enough,’ said I,' ‘ M&s Sycamore! 1 
"find *yoiu'‘ W tho act ‘of ii^ihj^ acivanirage 
^rdmf^flte^t'ery‘wants to reap 
fliSVaritage frdht you/"' Sb ^eti I dehiandcd 
your money. But she told the that she 
•had none to .^{iare, and that she could not 
yhu ylet. * Why then,* said I, ‘Miss 
•Sj^amore, yoU'-must give her back her 
instructions!’ 1 thought this would have 

I f I 

piqued her; but jshe won’t easily be put 
out of her way. So she ihriiw her ahns 
round her harp, With the prettiest langulslv 
m^t you'can imagine, making herself Idok 
just like a picture; and then she played tnc 
a iWhole set of airs and graces; quite 
taEvishing, I protest. And ^hen she ha'd 
done, * There!’ she cried, ‘ there, Mr. 
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Aibc, those were her iustructions: carry 
ihem back !* — I declare I don’t know how 
1 could be angry whh her, she did it with 
.such an elegant toss! But it was not 
right; it could not be right; so 1 was 
angry enough, after the first moiitent. 

Pray, Miss Sycamore,’ said I, * what hate 
you done for this young lady* to.expect 
that she should,do all this for you ? Have 
you . got her any place,? --rHave you 
cured her, ,«yiy emohin^ept ?—Jlaafe ;yop 
givcp,hcr any .pleasure ? — Have^you^dPS? 
luT any honour ?’ — She had npt a word 
to answer : so site twirled h,er fingers ,uppP 
!icr harp, and sung and phyed till I was 
almost tnvished again. B^t I would not 
give way; so 1 said, ‘ Miss Sycamore,. 
she owes you neither place, nor profit j 
r either pleasure, nor honour; I should b^ 
g'ad to know upon what pretence you lay 
claim to her her Trouble,, her Talents, 
and her .Patience 

,“ O could such a, question,” cried 
^lis, “ be put more at large for alj the 
harassed industrious, to all the unfeel.* 
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ing indolent! — what rcllcciions might k 
not excite! what injustice might it not 
obviate!" 

“ 'Why I’ll say it any where, my dear, 
if you think it will do any good. 1 always 
give ray opinion j for I never see what a 
man has one for, if he must not utter it. - 
However, I could make nothing of Miss 
Sycaraoiie. Those young ladies who play 
nsd sing in p^lic, at those private rooms, 
of--:four pr, five, hundred people, have 
tjteir .potMT > little heads so. taken up, be- 
twteen the coropliraents of the company 
when they are in the worlds and their 
pvvjj- when they are by themselves, that 
there i’n’t a moment left them for a little 
thought.” . 

His next visit was to Lady Kendover; 
by whom he, was received, he said, with 
such politeness, and by whom Ellis was 
ntfgKiooed with so much cpi^idcratipn, 

f 

.thill' he thought he should quite oblige 

hei ladyship, by giving her an opportu- 

* ^ 

nky to serve a young person of who«Ti 
she jE|>oke with so much civility. « Upon 
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which,” continued he, “ I told her about 
your debts, and how much you would 
thank her to be as quick as possible in 
helping you 'to pay them. But then she 
put on quite a new face. She was sur¬ 
prized, she said, that you should begin 
your new career by running into debt j 
and much more at my supposing that 
she should sanctify such imprudence, by 
her name and encouragement. Still, 
however, she talked about her concern, 
and her admiration, in such elegant sen¬ 
tences, that, thinking she was coming 
round, * Madam,’ said I, ‘ as your lady¬ 
ship honours this young- lady with so 
generous a regard, I hold it but my duty 
to tell you how you may shew it the most 
to her benefit. Send for all her cre¬ 
ditors, and let them know -your lady¬ 
ship’s good opinion of her; and then, I 
don’t doubt, they’ll wait her own conve¬ 
nience for being paid.’ Well! all at 
once her face turned of a deep brick 
red, as if I had offered her an affront' in 
only naming such a thing! So then I 
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grew v^ry angry indeed ; for, as she is. 
neither ^young nor preify, there Is no 
oiie thing to excuse her. If she had 
be^ri young, one might have hoped she 
woiiriS mend ; and if she were pretty, 
on^'might suppose she was only thinking 
of hef looking-glass. But her ladyship 
is plain ^ough, as well as ok!; so I felt 
no scruple to reprimand her. But I 
gained no ground; for just as 1 was be¬ 
girding to cry down the uselessness of 
that tottipRmeOtary language, if it meant 
notyrig; sho said that she was very sorn*' 
to hwe the ^honour to leave me, but that 
she iKfust go' and dress for dinner. But 
then, just as I was coming away, and 
upon the point of being in a passion, I 
was b^y little Lady Barbara; that 

sweet fine child; who asked me a huh- 


dred kind questions about- you, without 

I k 

paying arty regard’ to the wirtking of 

blinking* of'her ^atiht Kenddvei*. “'She is' 

a mighty agreeable little soul. I "hav^ 

taken a gi'eirtS-kindnesib ttSf'her. She let'^ 

out• stferdsto me; and I should 

0 ^ 
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like nothing better than to tell them all 
to you; only I^dy Kendover charged 
me to hold my tongue. The ladies are 
very fond of giving that rccommenda* 
tion to *us men ! I don’t know (smiling) 
whether they arc as fond of giving the 
example! In particular, she enjoined me 
not to mention Lady Aurora’s beiing your 
banker.” 

“ Lady Aurora ?” 

“ Yes, because my cousin would. bfl>’ 
quite affronted ; fur she arrangets 
Lady Kendover says, so extremely 
that she deserves to ha.ve her own* 

She likes to h^ve it too, I believe, • yiery 
well.” TI 


“ I.aJy Aurora my banker f” 

“ Yes} they w'rote to Ifady Aurora, 
about it, and ^he sent them word,that,, 


if the ,schemq were agreeabl? to you^ , 
begged to f;onsider^ as responsible <|bi\ 
any expenecs that you might incur in jtn. 
preparation.” < ‘ 

** I.ady Aprora, then, approves the 


plan 


?” cried Lllis in much disturbi^cr^ 
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“ Yes, mightily, I believe; though, I am 
not quite sure, for she desired you might 
not be pressed, nor hurried} for ‘ if,’ 
says she, in a letter to Lady Barbara, * it 
is not her own desire, don’t let any body 
be so cruel as to urge her. We know not 
her history, and cannot judge her objec¬ 
tions ; but she is so gently mannered, so 
sweetly well bred, so inexpressibly ami¬ 
able, that it is impossible she' should not 
do every thing that is right.” 

“ Sweet-trusting* generous Lady Au¬ 
rora!” cried Ellis, while tears gushed 
fast into her eyes, with strong, but de¬ 
lighted emotion: “ Mr. Giles, I see, now, 
what path I may pursue; and you, who 
are so benevolent, will aid me on my 
yray.” ' 

She then entreated him, through the 
medium of Lady Barbara, to supplicate 
that the beneficence of Lady Aurora 
migi^ be exerted in the payment of the 
debts already contracted; not in obviat¬ 
ing new ones, which she felt no disposi¬ 
tion to incur. 
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“* ril undertake that with all ray heart, 
my dear; and you’ll be sure to have the 
money for what you like best, because 
it’s a man who is to be your pfyraaster.'* 

** A man ?” 

• ” Yes; for Lady Aurora says, that 

I 

though she shall pay the whole herself ul¬ 
timately, the draft upon the banker, for 
file present, must be in the name of her 
brother.” 

I'.Ilis changed colour, and, with far 
deeper emotion, now walked about her 
room, now seated herself, now hid her face 
with her hands, and now ejaculated, 
“ How — how chall 1 decide.” 

She then enquired from whom bit*. Giles 
had received the two guineas and the 
haW guinea which he had put upon the 
table. 

From Mr. Tedman. 

Mr. Tedman, she .said, was the only 
person of the whole sot who owed her 
nothing } but to whom, on the contrary, 
she was herself ■ indebted j 'tidt having 

VOL. It. N 
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yet had an opportunity to clear what he had 
advanced. 

** So he told me,” cried Mr. Giles; 
“ for I don t believe he forgets things 
of that sort. But he said he had such 
a regard for you, that he would stand to 
trusting you with as much again, put in 
case you would give him your receipt for 
paying it off in lessons to his daughter. 
And for this mucli. in the mean while, 
as you were not by, ho consented to take 
mine.” 

“ You are vory kind, Sir,*’ said 
Ellis j “ and Mr. Tedman himself, not¬ 
withstanding his dohciency in educa¬ 
tion and language, is, I believe, really 
good: nevertheless, I am too uncerUin 
of ray power to continue ray musical 
project, to risk a new bankruptcy of 
this ii^ture.” Sh<‘ then begged him' to 
l^yke ■ back the money ; with a promise 
that she would speedily settle what yet 
remained undischarged of the &rmcr ac- 
count. 

He blamed her warmly. « Mr. Ted. ' 
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man,” he said, “ is rich and good na- 
tured, you are poor and helpless: he 
ought to give ; it’s only being just; you 
ought to accept, or you are only very 
foolish.” 

** Do not be hasty to blame me, my good 
Mr. Giles. Thei •c arc certain points in 
which every one must judge for himself. 
With regard lo nvj, I must resist all pe¬ 
cuniary obligations/’ 

Except to poor trades people cried 
he, nodding a little reproachfully ; ‘‘ and 
those you will let work and toil for you 
gratis! ’ ’ 

Ellis, sliocked, and struck to the quick, 
looked deeply distressed. Perhaps,’* 
she said, 1 may be wrong! Justice, 
certainly, should take place of w^hatever 
is personal, however dear or near its in¬ 
terest ! —*' 

She paused, ruminated, irresolute, and 
dissatisfied; and then said, Were I 
to consult only myself, my own feelings, 
whatever they may be, should surely and 
even instantly give way to what is due 


N 2 
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to others; but I must not imagine that I 
shall be doomed for ever to this dc< 
plorable condition; and those to whom 
1 may yet belong, may blame —may 
resent any measures that may give publi¬ 
city to my situation. Will not this ob¬ 
jection have some weight. Sir, to lessen 
your censure of my seeming insensibility, 
lo claims of which 1 acknowledge the 
right 

“ What, then, you think, I suppose, 
that when your friends come to you, 
they’ll be qyite pleased to find you have 
accepted goods and favours from your 
shoe-maker, and your hosier, and your 
linen-draper ? though they would be too 
proud to let you receive money from the 
rich and idlei? Better sing those songs, 
my dear !, much better sing those songs ! 

f ' 

Then you’ll have money for yourself and 
every body.” 

Ellis now breathed hard. “ Alas!” 
she cried, justice, reason, common 
stmse, all seem against me! If, there¬ 
fore, Lady Aurora approve this scheme. 
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— my fears and my feelings must yield to 
such a tide ?” 

Again, painfully, she paused ; and then, 

r 

sighing bitterly, added, “ Tell MissArbe, 
Sir, — acquaint Lady Kendover, — let 
Lady Aurora be informed, — that I sub> 
mit to their opinions, and accept, upon 
their own terras, their benevolent assist¬ 
ance.” 

He held out his hand to her, now, with 
exulting approbation; but she seemed over¬ 
whelmed with grief, apprehension, and 
regret. 

He looked at her with surflrlse. “ Why 
now, my dear,” he said, tenderly, “ what’s 
the matter with you ? Now that you are 
going to do all that is right, you must be 
happy.” 

“ What is right, alas! — for me, at 
least,” she cried, “ I know not! -— I should 
not else be thus perplexed. — But I act in 

I 

the darkl—The measure in which I ac¬ 
quiesce, I may for ever repent,— yet I 
know not how, else, to extricate myself 
from difficulties the most alarming, and te- 

N 'I 
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monstrances—if not menaces — the most 
shocking!” 

Heavily she sighed ; yet, definitively, she 
agreed, that, .since, unhappily, the debts 
were incurred, and her want of credit made 

m 

immediate payment necessary, she could 
not, herself, in combining the whole of her 
intricate situation, find any plan more eligi¬ 
ble than that of performing at this subscrip- 
iion»concert. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

'"JPHIS resolution once made known^ not 
an instant was allowed to retract, or 
even to deliberate: to let it reach Miss Arbe 
was to put it into execution. That lady 
appeared now in her chosen element. She 
suggested all that was to be attempted ^ she 
directed all that was to be done. A com* 
rnittcc of ladies was formed, nominally for 
consultation, but, in fact, only for applause } 
since whoever ventured to start the smallest 
objection to an idea of Miss Arbe's, was 
overpowered with conceited insinuations of 
the incompetency of her judgment for de¬ 
ciding upon such matters; or, if any one, 
yet bolder^ presumed to hint at some new 
arrangement, Miss Arbe looked either sick 
or angry, and declared that she could not 
possibly continue to offer her poor advice, if 

N 4 
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it were eternally to be contested. This an- 
n’lhilatcd rather than subdued interfe¬ 
rence j for the whole party was of opi¬ 
nion, that nothing less than utter ruin 
to the project could ensue from her de¬ 
fection. 

This helpless submission to ignorant 
dominion, so common in all committees 
where the leaders have no deeper science 
than the led, impeded not the progress of 
the preparations. Concentrated, or arbi¬ 
trary government may be least just, but it is 
most effective. Unlimited in her powers, 
imcontrouled in their exertion. Miss Arbe 

I 

saved as much time by the rapidity, as 
contention by the despotism of her pro¬ 
ceedings. 

All seemed executed as soon as 
planned. The rooms were fitted up j the 
music was selected for the performance; 
the uniform for the lady-artists was fixed 
upon; all succeeded, all flourished, 
save, only, the subscription for the 
concert! 

ft j * 

But this, the essential point, neither 
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her authority nor her Influence was suffi¬ 
ciently potent to accelerate. Nothing is so 
quick as the general circulation of money, 
yet nothing requires more address than 
turning it into new channels. Curiosity 
was amply awakened for one evening’s 
entertainment; but the subscription, which 
amounted to ten guineas, was for three 
nights in the week. The scheme bad 
no interest adequate to the expence 
either of time or of money thus de¬ 
manded ; except for matrons who had 
young ladies, or young ladies who had 
talents to display. And even these, in the 
uncertainty of individual success, were 
more anxious to see the sum raison 
from others, than alert to advance it them¬ 
selves. • 

This slackness of generosity, and 
dearth of spirit,, however oflFensivc to the 
pride, rather animated than dampt the 
courage of Miss Arbe. She saw, she 
said, that the enterprize was arduous; 
but it’s difficulties, and not the design, 
should be vanquished. Her prepara* 
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tions, therefore, were continued with 
unabated confidence, and, within a week, 
all the performers were summoned to a 
rehearsah 

Ellis was called upon with the rest; 
for in the name of Miss Ellis, and for the 
sake and the benefit of Miss Ellis, all the 
orders were given, all the measures were 
taken, and all the money was to be 
raised : yet in no one point had Ellis been 
consulted; and she would hardly have 
known that a scheme which owed to her 
it’s name, character, and even existence, 
was in agitation, but from the diligence 
with which Miss Arbe ordered the resto> 
raion of the harp; and from the leisure 
which that lady now found, in the 
midst of her hurries, for resuming her 
lessons. 

Ellis, from the time that she had 
agreed . to this scheme, devoted herself 
completely to musical studies; and the 
inelodious sounds draum forth from her 
harp, in playing the exquisite composi¬ 
tions of the great masters, with whose 
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works her taste, industry, and talents 
had enriched her memory, softened her 
sorrows, and soothed her solitude. Her 
-vocal powers, also, she cultivated with 
equal assiduity; and she arrived at the 
house of Miss Sycamore, where the first 
rehearsal was to be held, calmly prepared 
to combat every internal obstacle to ex¬ 
ertion, and to strive, with her best abi¬ 
lity, to obtain the consideration which 
she desired, from the satisfaction, rather 
than solely from the indulgence of her 
auditors. 

But the serenity given, at least as¬ 
sumed, by this resolution, was suddenly 
shaken through a communication made 
to her by Mr. Giles Arbe, who was watch¬ 
ing for her upon the stair-case, that fifty 
pounds had been deposited, for her‘use, 
with his cousin. Miss Arbe, by Lady 
Aurora Granville. 

Intelligence so important, and so 
touching, filled her with emotion. Why 
had not Miss Arbe transmitted to her a 
donation so seasonable, and so much in 

M 6 
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unison with her wishes ? Instantly, and 
without scruple, she resolved to accept it; 
to adopt some priyate plan of maintenance, 
and to relinquish the concert-enterprizc 
altogether. 

This idea was enforced bv all her 
feelings. Her original dislike to the 
scheme augmented into terrour, upon 
her entrance into the apartment destined 
for its opening execution, when she per¬ 
ceived her own harp placed in the most 
conspicuous part of the upper end of 
the room, which was arranged for an 
orchestra : while the numerous forms with 
which the floor was • nearly covered, 
shewed her by how many auditors she 
was destined to be judged, and by how 
many spectators to be examined. Struck 
antPaflFrighted, her new hope of deliverance 
was doubly welcomed, and she looked 
e^erly round for Miss Arbc, to realize it 
without delay. 

Mi^s Arbe, however, was so encircled, 
^at there seemed little chance of ob¬ 
taining her attention. The situation of 
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Ellis was awkward and painful; for while 
the oiTences by which she bad so lately 
been wounded, made her most want en¬ 
couragement, the suspicions which she had 
excited seemed to distance all her acquain¬ 
tance. No mistress of the house deigned 
to receive, or notice her; and though, as a 
thing of course, she would herself have ap- 
proached any other Miss Sycamore, 
there was a lively, yet hardy insolence in 
that young lady, which she had not courage 
to encounter. 

The company, at large, was divided into 
groups, to the matron part of which Miss 
Arbe was dictatorially haranguing, with very 
apparent self applause. The younger sets 
were engaged in busy whispering trios or 
quartettes, in corners, or at the several 
w indows. 

Embarrassed, irresolute, Ellis stopt 
nearly upon her entrance, vainly, seek¬ 
ing some kind eye to invite her on ; 
but how advance, where no one adr 
dressed, or seemed to know her ? Ah! 
ye proud, ye rich, ye high ! thought 
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she, why will you make your power, your 
W'ealth, your state, thus repulsive to all 
who cannot share them r How small a por* 
tion of attention, of time, of ccmdescension, 
would make your honours, your luxuries, 
your enjoyments, the consolation, not the 
oppression, of your inferiours, or depend¬ 
ants ? 

While thus, s^wowingly, if not indig¬ 
nantly, looking round, and seeing herself 
unnoticed, if not avoided, even by those 

whose favour, whose kindness, whose ris- 

* 

✓ 

ing friendship, had most eminently distin¬ 
guished her, since the commencement of 
her professional career, she recollected 
the stories of her disguises, and of her 
surreptitious name, which were spread 
abroad: her justice, then, felt appeased; 
and she ceased to resent, though she could 
not to grieve, at the mortification which 
she experienced. 

Catching, nevertheless, the eye of 
Selina, she ventured to courtesy and 
smile 5 but neither courtesy nor smile 
>was returned: Selina looked away, and 
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looked confused; but rapidly continued 
her prattling, though without seeming to 
know hmself what she was uttering, to 
Miss Arrsmede. 

Ellis, disconcerted, then proceeded, with 

m 

no other interruption than an “ Ah ha! 
are you there. The Ellis ?” from Miss 
Crawley ; and an Oh ho ! how do do. 
The Ellis ?” from Miss Di. 

At the sound, however, of her name. 
Lady Barbara Frankland, starting from a 
little group, of which she had been the 
orator, exclaimed, “ Ellis? -*-Is Miss Ellis 
come ?’* And,’ skipping to the place where 
Ellis was seated, expressed the most 
lively pleasure at her sight, mixt with 
much affectionate rfegret at their long sepa¬ 
ration. 

This was a kindness the most reviving 
to Ellis, who was now approached, also, 
by Lady Kendover; and, while respect¬ 
fully courtesying to a cold salutation from 
that lady, one of her hands was suddenly 
sdzed, and warmly pressed by Selina. 

Excited by the example of Lady Ken- 



( aSo y 

dovcr, various ladies, who, from meeting 
Ellis at the houses of her several scholars, 
had been struck with her meri|p»aad had 
conceived a regard far her perst^ flocked 
towards her,- as if she had now first entered 

the room. Yet the notice of Lady Ken> 

* 

dover was merely a civil vehicle to draw 
from her attractions the young and partial 
Lady Barbara. 

Miss Arbe no sooner saw her thus sur> 
rounded, than, alertly advancing, and as* 
sinning the character and state of a patro¬ 
ness, she cotiiplacently bowed around her, 
saying, “ Hpw kind you all are to my 
Protegee /” 

Miss Sycamore ended this scene, by 
calling upon one of the young ladies to 
open the rehearsal. ■ 

She called, however, in vain; every 
one declared herself too much frightened' 
to take the lead ", and those whose eager 
eyes rolled incessantly round the room, 
in search of. admirers ; and whose little 
laughs, animated gestures, and smiling 
refusals, invited solicitation, were the 
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most eloquent in talking of their- timidity, 
arid delaying their exhibition j each being 
of opinion that the. nearer she could place 
her performance to the conclusion, the 
nearer she should approach to the post of 
honour. 

To finish these difficulties. Miss Arbe 
desired Ellis to sing and play. 

Ellis, whose hopes were all alive, that 
she might spare herself this hazardous ex¬ 
periment, demanded a previous conference; 
but Miss Arbe was 3eaf and blind to what¬ 
ever interfered with the vivacity of her 
proceedings; and Ellis, not daring, with¬ 
out more certain authority than that 
of Mr. Giles Arbe, to proclaim her in¬ 
tended change of measures, was forced 
to give w-iy; though w'lh an unwilling¬ 
ness so palpable, that she inspired general 
pity. 

Mr. Scope himself would have handed 
her to the orchestra, but that he appre¬ 
hended such a Step might be deemed an 
ac ion of gallantry, -and as such affect the 
Y>ublic opinion of his morals; and Mr. 
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Giles Arbe would have been ^chanted 
to have shewn her his high regard, but 
that the possibility of .so doing, occurred 
to him only when the 'opportunity was 
past. Sir Marmaduke Crawley, how¬ 
ever, studiously devoted to the arts, 
set apart, alike, the rumours which, 
at one time, raised Ellis to a level with 
the rest of the company, and, at an¬ 
other, sunk her beneath their domes¬ 
tics; and, simply considering her claim 
to good breeding anti attention, as an 
elegant artist, courteously offered her his 
hand. 

Somewhat comforted by this little mark 
of respect, Ellis accepted it with so much 
grace, and crossed the apartment with an 
air so distinguished, that the urbanity of 
Sir Marmaduke soon raised an almost ge¬ 
neral envy of his office. 

Every one now was attentive: singing 
charms universally: no art, no accom¬ 
plishment has such resistless attraction: 
it catches alike all conditions, all ages, and 
^1 di^ositlons: it subdues even those 
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whose souls are least susceptible either to 
intellectual or mental harmony. 

Foremost in the throng of listeners 
came. Lady. Barbara Franklaad, attended 
by Selina; unopposed either by Lady 
Kendover or Mrs. Maple; those ladies 
not being less desirous that their nieces 
should reap every advantage from Ellis, 
than that Ellis should reap none in 
return. 

But Ellis was seized with a faint panic 
that disordered her whole frame; terrour 
took from her fingers their elasticity, and 
robbed her mind and fancy of those 
powers, which, when free from alarm, gave 
grace and meaning to her performance: 
and, what to herself she had played with 
a taste and an expression, that the first 
masters would most have admired, because 
best have understood, had now neither 
mark, spirit, nor correctness: while her 
voice was almost too low to be heard, and 
quite too feeble and tremulous to give 
pleasure. 

The assembly at large was now divided 
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between sneerers and pitiers. The first in¬ 
sinuated, that Ellis thought it fine and lady¬ 
like to affect being frightened ; tlie second 
sawj and cofbpassionated, in her^^ilure, the 
natural effect of distressed modesty, min- 

H 

gled with wounded pride. 

Nevertheless, her fervent, but iudlscriini- 
nating juvenile admirer. Lady Barbara, 
echoed by Selina, enthusiastically exclaimed, 
“ How delightfully she plays and sings! 
How adorably !’* 

Miss Arbc, well aware that fear alone 
.had thus “ unstrung the. lyre" of Ellis, 
secretly exulted, that the Dilettanti would 
possess her name and services for their 
institution, without her superiority. 
The Miss Crawleys were laughing so im¬ 
moderately, at Mr. piles Arbe's request¬ 
ing them to be quiet, that they did not 
find-out that the rehearsal, was begun: 
and the rest of the ladies had seized the 
moment of performance, for communi¬ 
cating to one another innumerable little 
secrets, w'hich never so aptly occur as 
upon s^'ch occasions; Miss Sycamore 
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CKcepted, who, with -a' cold and cutting 
sneer, uttered a nialicioua “ bi^vissima !** ' 

Inexpressibly hurt and chagrined, Ellis 
prKipitately quitted the orchestra; and, 
addressing Miss Arbe, said, “Alas, 
Madam, I am unequal to this business! 1 
must relinquish it altogether! And, — ifl 
have not been misinformed, Lady Aurora 

Granville —” 

% 

Miss Arbe, reddening, and loolcing much 
displeased, repeated, “ Lady Aurora? — 
who has been talking to you about Lady 
Aurora ?” 

Ellis would have declined ‘ giving her 
authority; but Miss Arbe, without scru¬ 
ple, named Mr. Giles. “ That tiresome 
old creature,” she cried, “ is always 
doing some mischief* He’s my cousin, to 
be sure; and he’s a very good sort of 
man, and all that; but I don’t believe it’s 
possible for an old soul to be more trouble¬ 
some. As to this little sura of Lord 
Melbury’s 

“ Lord Melbiiry’s?” repeated Ellis, 
much agitated, “If it be Lord Mel- 
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bury's, I have, indeed, no claim to 
make! Bat 1 had hoped Lady Au* 
rora —” 

** Well, well. Lady Aurora, if you will. 
It’s Lady Aurora, to be sure, who sends it 
for you; but still —" 

** She has, indeed, then, sent it for me ?” 
cried Ellis, rapturously ; “ sweet, amiable 
Lady Aurora ! — Oh ! when will the hour 
come —” 

« 

She checked her speech; but could not 
check the brilliant colour, the brightened 
countenance, which indicated the gay ideas 
that internally consoled her recent mortifi¬ 
cation. 

“And why. Madam,” she soon more 

composedly, yet with spirit, added, “ might 

I not. be indulged with the knowledge 

of her lady^ip’s goodness to me: Why 

1 ^ 

is '.Giles Arbe to be blamed for so- 
lUMliiral a communication ? Had it, hap- 
«|pilyj reached me sooner, it might have 
spared me the distress and disgrace of this 
morning ?” 

She then earnestly requested to re- 
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ceive what was so kindly meant for her 
succour, upon milder terms than such as 
did violence to her disposition, and were 
utterly unfitting to her melancholy situa¬ 
tion. 

Somewhat embarrassed, and extremely 
piqued, Mi^s Arbe made no reply but a 
fretful “ Pish!” 

“ Lady Aurora,” continued Ellis, “ is so- 
eminently good, so feelingly delicate, that 
if any one would have the. charity to name 
my petition to her ladyship, she ,would 
surely consent to let me change the 
destination of what she so generously 
assigns to me.’* 

Her eyes here glanced anxiously towards 
Lady Barbary ; who, unable to resist their 
appeal, sprang frpm Lady Kendover, into 
the little circle that was now curiously 
forming around Ellis ; eagerly saying. 

Miss Ellis, ’tis to me that Lady Aurora 
.Utrote that sweet letter, about the fifty 
{lliB^ds} and I’ll send for it to shew you 
this moment.” 

** Do, little lady, do!” cried Mr. 
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Giles, smiling ■ nodding, “ you dre 
the sweetest ‘little soul amongst them 


all ?” 


Laughing *and delighted, she was 
dancing away ; but Lady Kendover, 
gently stopping her, said, You are too 
young, yet, my dear, to be aware of the 
impropriety of making private letters 
public.” 

“ Well, then, at least. Miss Ellis,” 
she cried, “ I \vill tell you that one pa¬ 
ragraph, for read it so often and 


often that I have got it by heart, -it’s so 
very beautiful! * You will |njU;;<^ Miss 


‘ Arbe, my dear Lady 
* is so good as to take the 



since 
Ion of this 


‘ concert-enterprize, to ^^^ploy this little 

- 1 . 

‘ loan to the best advanti^e.|^^IV'liss Ellis, 

* and the most to her sat ^l bction. Loan 
‘ I call it, for Miss ,Elli%i^'jknow, will pay 
‘ it, if not in money, at least in a thou^od 
^ sw^etnetses, of a thousand timet^ j 

* value.' ” 

« 

Ellis, touched with unspeakable 
was forced to put her hand before 
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** * Don’t let her consult Mi^ Ellis 

•1 

* about its acceptance. * Miss Ellis ivill 
‘ decline every thing that is personal» and 

* every thing that is- personal b what I 
‘ most wish to present to her. I beg Miss 

* Arbe will try to find out what ’^tfe tnost 

* requires, and endeavour to sup^j^ k' uh* 

* named. 

♦* ‘ Oh ! could I but discover what 

* woidd sooth, would console her! How 
‘ often I think of her ! How I love to 

* recollect her enchanting talents, and to 

* dwell upon every hour that I passed in 
‘ her endearing society ! Why did ttot 

* Lady Kendover know her at that time ? 
‘ She could not, then, my dear Lady Bar. 
‘ bara, have wished you a sweeter compa* 
^ nion. Even Mrs. Howel was neilily as 

* much captivated by her elegadce arid 

* manners, as I w'as, and must ev^ remain, 

* by her interesting qualities, and touching 
‘ sensibility. O be land to her, Lady Bdr- 

* bara! for my sake be kind to her: 1 

‘ am quite, quite unhappy that I have no 
‘ power to be so myself!' ** 

vor,. II. 
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Tears now rolled in resistless sitreams 
down the cheeks of Ellis, though from 
-such jj^artfelt delight, that her eyes, swim¬ 
ming in liquid lustre, shone but more 
brightly. 

Neveitheless, the respect which such 
a panegyric might have excited in the 
assembly at large, was nearly lost through 
the rapidity with which it was uttered 
by the eager Lady Barbara; and nothing 
short of the htscinated attention, and 
quick consciousness given by deep per¬ 
sonal interest, could have made it com- 
{detely intelligible even to Ellis: but to 
the sounds we wish to hear the heart 
beats responsive: it seizes them almost un¬ 
pronounced. 

Revived, re-animated, enchanted, Ellis 
now, with grace, with modesty, yet with 
firmness,^;, renewed her request to Miss 
At^'P who, assuming a lively air, 
.-ilHfttlgh palpably provoked and embar- 
r passed, answered, that Miss EUis did not 
at all understand her own interest; • and 
declared that she had taken the affiur in 

3 
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hand herself, merely to regulate it to the 

* 

besif advantage; adding, You shall see, 
now, the surprise 1 had prepared^or you, if 
that blabbing old cousin of mine had not 
told you every thing before hand.” 

Then, in a tone of perfectly restored 
self-complacency, she produced a packet, 
and, with a parading look, that said. See 
what I bestow upon you! ostentatiously 
spread its contents upon a table. 

** Now,” she cried, “ Miss Kllis, I hope 
I shall have the good fortune to please you! 
see what a beautiful gown I have bought 
you!” 

The gown was it sarcenet of a bright 
rose>colotif; but its hue, though the most 
vivid, was pale to the cheeks of Eilis, as 
she repeated^ ** A gown. Madam f Per¬ 
mit me to ask—-for what pu^'pose 

** For what purpose ?—To at our 
concert, you know! It’s just the thing you 
want the most in the world. Ifow could 
you possibly do without it, you kuow 
when you come to appear b^ore us all ia 
public ?*' 
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While Ellis hesitated what to rqily, t« 
a measure which, thus conducted, and thus 
axmounced, seemed to her unequivocally 
impertinent, the packet itself was sur* 
rounded by an eager tribe of females, 
and five or six voices broke forth at once, 
with remarks, or animadversions, upon the 
silk. 

How vastly pretty it is!“ cried Miss 
Anamede, addressing herself courteously 

to Miss Arbe. 

1 

Yes, pretty enough, for what it is 
meant for,** answered Miss Sycamore; 
glancing her eyes superciliously towards 
Elh's. 

“ Pray, Miss Arbe, what did you give a 
yard for it,** demanded Miss Bydel; “ and 
how much will the body .lining come to ? 
I hope you know of a cheap mantua* 
maker ?** 


" J^kss me, bow fine you are going to 


make The Ellis !** cried Miss 
why 1 shall take her for a rose! 



“ Why then The Ellis will be The 


Rose !’* said Miss Di; ** but 1 should 


lO 
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sooner take her for my when 

she’s all so pinky winky.*’ 

“ Why then The Ellis will- be The 
Doll!” cried Miss Crawley. 

The two sisters nqw seated, or rather 
threw themselves upon a so£a, to recover 
from the excessive laughter with which they 
were seized at their own pleasantry; and 
which was exalted nearly to extacy, by the 
wide stare, and uplifted hands, of Mr. Giles 
Arbe. 

“ It's horridly provoking one can't wear 
that colour one's self,” said Miss Arramede, 
for it's monstrously pretty.” 

“ Pretty ?” repeated Miss Brinville : “ I 
hope. Miss Arramede, you don’t wish to 
wear such a frightful vulgar thing, because 
it’s pretty ?” 

“ Well, I think it’s vastly well,” said 
Miss Sycamore, yawning ; “ so don't 

abuse it. As our uniform is fixed to be 
white,^ with violet-ornaments, it was my 
thought to beg Miss Arbe would order 
something of this shewy sort for Miss Ellis; 
to distinguish us Dilettanti from the artists.” 

o 3 
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It was not ElKs alone wiio felt the con* 
temptuous haughtiness of this speech; the 
m<m all diropt their eyes ; and Lady Bar* 
ban eam^ssively exclaimed, ** Miss Ellis 
caa^t j tl te kx^ng as beautiful and as 

an angel, let her dress how she 

inll r" ’ 

All obstacles being now removed for 
continuing the rehearsal, the willing 
lady^artists flocked around Miss Arbe; 
and songs were sung, and lessons upon 
the piano-forte, or harp, were played j 
with a readmess of compliance, taken, by 
the fair performers, for facility of execu- 
t'on; and with a delight in themselves 
that elevated their spirits to rapture j since 
it was the criterion whence they calcu¬ 
lated the pleasure that they imparted to 
others. 

The pi^es which they had severally se¬ 
lected Ttimre so long, and the compliments 
whichh^e whole company united to. pour 

I 

fiuKh after every performance, were so much 
longer, that the day was nearly closing, 
when Ellis was sammemed io finish the act. 
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EUiSy who had spent this interval first 7n 
curious, next in civil, and lastly in forced 
attention, rose now with diminished timi* 

I 

diijr, to obey the call. It was not that 
she thought better of the scheme, but 
that it appeared to her less formidable ; 
her original determination, therefore, to 
make her best exertions, returned with 
more eftect, and she executed a little pre¬ 
lude with precision and brilliancy j and 
then accompanied herself in a slow and 
plaintive air, with a delicacy, skill, and 
expression, at once touching and mas¬ 
terly. 

This concluded the first act; and the 
first act was so long, that it was unani¬ 
mously agreed, that some new regulations 
must be adopied, before the second and 
third could be rehearsed. 

Every piece wliich had followed the 
opening performance, or, rather, failure, 
ol Ellis, had been crowned with plaudits. 
Every hand had clapped every movement; 
every mouth had burst forth with ex¬ 
clamations of praise : Ellis alone 

o 4 


was 
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heard in silence; for Ellis was unprO' 
tected, unsustained, unknown. Her 
situation was mysterious, and seemed 
open^ at times, to the most alarming 
suspicions; though the unequivocal rc* 
gularity and propriety of her conduct, 
snatched her from any positive calumny. 
Yet neither this, nor the most striking 
talents, could have brought her forward, 
even for exhibition, into such an assem* 
bly, but for the active influence of 
Miss Arbe; who, shrewd, adroit, and 
vigilant, never lost an opportunity to 
serve herself, while seeming to serve 
others. 


The fortune of this young lady was 
nearly as limited as her ambition and 
vanity were extensive; she found, there¬ 
fore, nothing so commodious, as to re¬ 


pay the ^lid advantages which she en- 
, joyed, g^tuitously, from various artists, 
by jf^onage; and she saw, in the pre- 


by ^wronage} and she saw, in the pre- 
s^ case, an absolute necessity, either 
)o relinquish her useful and elegant 
mistress, as an unknown adventurer. 
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not proper to be presented to people of 
fashion ; or to obviate the singular ob¬ 
stacles to supporting her, by making 
them become a party themselves in the 
cause of her protegee^ through the personal 
interest of a subscription for their own 
amusement. 

Nevertheless, Ellis, alter a performance, 
which, if fairly heard, and impartially 
judged, must have given that warm delight 
that excites “ spirit-stirring praise,** w^as 
heard in silence ; though had a single 
voice been raised in her favour, nearly 
every voice would have joined in chorus. 
But her patroness was otherwise engaged, 
and Lady Barbara was gone ; no one, there* 
fore, deemed it prudent to begin. Neglect 
is still more contagious than admiration,: 
it is more natural, perhaps, to man, from 
requiring less trouble, less candour, less 
discernment, and less generosity. The 
Dilettanti^ also, already reciprocally fa¬ 
tigued, were perfectly disposed to be as 
parsimonious to \\i without their own 
line, as they were prodigal to all within it, 

o 5 
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of those sweet draughts of flattery, which 
they had so liberally interchanged with one 
another. 

Miss Arbe considered her own mu¬ 
sical debts to be cancelled, from the 
moment that she had introduced her 
frotegie into this assembly. She was 
wholly, therefore, indifferent to what 
might give her support, or mortifica¬ 
tion; and had taken the time of her 
performance, to demand a general con¬ 
sultation, whether the first harmonic 
meeting should be held in the apart¬ 
ment of Lady Arfamede, which was the 
most magnificenit; or in that of Miss 
SyCamojre, which, though superb, was the 
least condderable amongst the select sub- 
aciibesrs. 

This was a point of high importance, 
and of animated discussion. Ute larger 
apartment would best excite the expect 
tatimis of the public, and open the bu¬ 
siness in the highest style; but the 
smaller would be the most crowded ; — 
there would not be room to stir a step; —> 
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scarcely a soul could get a scat; — some 
of the company must stand upon the 
stairs } —- “ O charming !*’ — “ O de*-^ 
lightful!” —was echoed from mouth ta' 
mouth ^ and the motion -in favour of 
B^Iiss Sycamore was adopted by acclama* 
tion. 

Ellis now, perceiving that the party 
was breaking up, advanced to Miss Arbej 
and earnestly requested to be heard ^ 
but Miss Arbe, looking as if she did not 
know, and was too busy to enquire what 
this meant, protested herself quite be> 
wildercd with the variety of matters 
which she had to arrange; and, shaking 
hands with Miss Sveamore, was hur- 
rying away, when the words “ Must I 
address myself, then, Madam, to Lady 
Aurora?”- surtled her, and she impa¬ 
tiently answered, “ By no means! Lady 
Aurora has put the money into my hands,, 
and I have disposed of it to the very best 
advantage.” 

“ Disposed of it ?. — I hope not!. — I 
hope — I trust —that, knowing the ge- 

o 6 
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nerous wishes of Lady Aurora to in< 
dulge, as well as to relieve me, you have 
mt' disposed of so considerable a sum, 
Without permitting me first to state to 
you, how and in what manner her lady- 
ship^s benevolence may most effectually be 
answered 


Miss Arbe, evidently more disturbed 
though more civil, lowered her tone; 
and, taking Ellis apart, gently assured 
her, that the whole had been applied ex¬ 
clusively for her profit, in music, elegant 
desks, the hire cf instruments, and in¬ 
numerable things, requisite for opening the 
concert upon a grand scale; as well as for 
the prettiest gown in the world, which, she 
was sure, would become her of all things. 

Ellis, with undisguised astonishment, 
asked by what arrangement it could justly 
be settled, that the expences of a sub- 
■^gteiption-concert should be drawn from 
the bounty of one lady; that lady ab* 
sebt, and avowedly sending uher subscrip- 
don $ 9 ^rely for the service of an individual 
oi^ tl^^t ? 
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“ That’s the very thing!” cried Miss 
Arbe, with vivacity : her ladyship’s send¬ 
ing it for that one performer, has induced 
me to make this very arrangement; 
to tell you the truth, if Lady Aurora had 
not been so considerate for you, the whole 
scheme must have been demolished ; and if 
so, poor IVliss Ellis! what would become of 
you, you know ?” 

Then, with a volubility that shewed, at 
once, her fear of expostulation, and her 
haste to have done, she sought to explain 

t 

that, without the necessary preparations, 
there could be no concert; without a 
concert Miss Ellis could not be known; 
without being known, how could she 
procure any more scholars ? and without 
procuring scholars, how avoid being 
reduced again to the same pitiable state, 
as that from which Miss Arbe had had 
the pleasure to extricate her? And, in 
short, to save further loss of time, she 
owned that it was too late to make any 
change, as the whole fifty pounds was 
entirely spent. 
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It was not, now. chagrin alone, nor 
disappi latment, nor ; i 'tv. that the 
speaking tearures of £llw r.xhibitcd} 
dign ation had a strong portion of their 
expression; but ^iiss Arbe awaited not 
the remonstrance that they anaouneed; 
more courteous, while more embarrassed,, 
she took Ellis by the band, and caress* 
ingly said., Lady Aurora knows,— for 
1 have written to her ladyship myself,— 
that every shilling is laid out for your be¬ 
nefit *, — only we must have a be^nnmg, 
you know., — so you won’t distress poor 
Lady Aurora, by seeming discontented, 
after all that she has dune for you? It 
would be cruel, you know, to distress 
her.” 

With all its selfishness, Ellis felt the 
truth of thi^ (;|bservation with respect to 
Lady Aucdpi,. as forcibly as its injustice 
with rcp^ to herself. She sighed from 
helplfieness how to seek aiiy redress; 
and Miss Arbe, still fawningly holding, 
her handy added, ** But you don’t think 
to sted away without giving us another 



( 303 ) 


air ? ~ Miss Sycamore! — Sir Marma* 
duke! — Sir Lyell! pray help me to per« 

suade Miss Ellis to favour us with one 

> *1 
more air.' 

Disgusted and fatigued, Ellis would 
silently have retired; but the signal 
being given by Miss Arbc, ail that re¬ 
mained of the assembly professed them- 
selves to be dying for another piece ; and 
Ellis, pressed to comply with an eagerness 
that turned solicitation into persecution, was 
led, once more, by Sir Marmaduke, to the 
orchestra. 

Here, her melancholy and distressed 
feelings again marred her performance; 
she scarcely knew what she played, nor 
how she sung; her execution lost its 
brilliancy, and her expression its refined 
excellence: but Miss Arbe, conscious of 
the cause, and alarmed lest any appeal 
to Lady Aurora should sully her own 
character of patroness, hoped, by the 
seductive bribery of flattery, to stifle 
complaint. She was the first, therefore, 
to applaud; and her example animated 
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all around, except the supercilious Miss 
Sycamore, and the jealous Miss Brinville, 
whom envy rendered inveterate. “ How 
exquisite !” — “ How sweet!” — “ How 
incomparable !” — “ What taste!” —- 

r 

“ What sounds !” — “ What expression !’* 
— now accompanied almost every bar of 
the wavering, incorrect performance; 
though not even an encouraging buzz of 
approbation, had cheered the exertions 
of the same performer during the ele¬ 
gant and nearly finished piece, by which 
it had been preceded. The public at 
large is generally just, because too enor¬ 
mous to be individually canvassed; 
but private circles are almost univer¬ 
sally biassed by partial or prejudiced in¬ 
fluence. 

Miss Arbe chose now to conclude, 
that every objection was obviated; and 
Ellis strove vainly to obtain a moment’s 
ft^ller attention, from the frivolous 
flutter, and fancied perplexities, of busy 
self-consequence. The party broke up: 
the company dispersed; and the poor. 
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unconsidered, unaided, protegee, dejectedly 
left the house, at the same moment that it 
was quitted triumphantly, by her vain, su¬ 
perficial, unprotecting patroness. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

T^ISCOURAGED and disgusted as 
Ellis returned from this rehearsal, the 
sad result of her reflections^ upon all that 
had passed, and upon h^ complicate di{& 
culties, with her debtors and creditors, 
served but to convince her of the necessity 
of perseverance in what she had under* 
taken ; and of patience in supporting what¬ 
ever that undertaking might require her to 
endure. 

From the effects of a hard shower of rain, 
in which she had been caught, while return¬ 
ing from the first rehearsal, she was seized 
with a hoarseness, that forced her to de¬ 
cline her own vocal performance at the se¬ 
cond. This was immediately spread about 
the room, as an excess of impertinence; and 
the words, What ridiculous aflfectation!" 
— ** What intolerable airs !’* — ** So she 
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must have a cold ? Bless us 1 how fine!” 
—'Were repeated from mouth to mouth, 
with that contemptuous exultation, which 
springs from the narrow pleasure of envy, 
in fixing upon superior merit the stigma of 
insolence, or caprice. 

Ellis, who, unavoidably, heard these 
murmurs, was struck with fresh alarm, 
at the hardship of those professions 
which cast their votaries upon the mercy 
of superficial judges; who, without in* 
vcstigation, discernment, or candour, 
make their decisions from common* 
place prejudice; or current, but unex* 
amined opinions. 

Having no means to obviate similar 
injustice for the future, but by chacing 
the subject of suspicion, the dread of 
public disapprobation, to which she was 
now first awakened, made her devote 
her whole attention to the cure of her little 
malady. 

Hitherto, a desire to do well, thtt she 
migiit not displease or disappoint her 
few supporters, had been all her aim; 



C 308 ) 


but sarcasms, uttered with so little con¬ 
sideration, in . this small .party, repre¬ 
sented to her the disgrace to which her 
purposed attempt made her liable, in 
cases of sickness, of nervous terrours, or 
of casual inability, from an audience by 
which she could be regarded only as an 
artist, who, paid to give pleasure,' was 
accountable for fulhlling that engage¬ 
ment. 

She trembled at this view of her now 
dependant condition; and her health 
which, hitherto, left to nature, and the 
genial vigour of youth, had disdained 
all aid, and required no care, became 
the first and most painful object of her 
solicitude. She durst not venture to 
walk out except in the sun-shine; she 
forbore , to refresh herself near an open 
winddw; and retreated from every un¬ 
closed door, lest humidity, or the sharp¬ 
ness of the wind, or a sudden storm, 
should again affect her voice; and she 
guarded her whole person from the 
changing elements, as sedulously as if 
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age, infirmity, or disease, had already made 
her health the slave of prudential fore¬ 
thought. 

These precautions, though they an¬ 
swered in divesting her of a casual and 
transient complaint, were big with many 
and greater evils, which threatened to 
become habitual. The faint warmth of 
a constantly shut up apartment; the to* 
tal deprivation of that spring which exer¬ 
cise gives to strength, and fresh air to 
existence, soon operated a change in her 
whole appearance. Her frame grew 
weaker ; the roses faded from her cheeks ; 
she was shaken by every sound, and me¬ 
naced with becoming a victim to all the 
tremors, and all the languors of nervous 
disorders. 

Alas ! she cried, how little do we know 
either of the labours, or the privations, of 
those whose business it is to administer 
pleasure to the public ! We receive it 
so lightly, that wc imagine it to be lightly 
given! 

Alarmed, now, for her future and 
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general health) relinqiushed this dan* 
gerous and enervatkig system; and, com¬ 
mitting herself again to the chances of the 
weather, and the exerdons of exercise, was 
soon, again, restored to the enjoyment of 
her excellent constitution. 

Meanwhile, the reproaches of Mr. Giles 
Arbe, for her deeming neglect of her 
own creditors, who had applied for his 
interest, constrained her to avow to him 
the real and unfeeling neglect which was 
its cause. 

Extremely angry at this intelligence, he 
declared that he should make it his especial 
business, to urge these naughty ladies to a 
better behaviour. 

Accordingly, at the next rehearsal, 
— for, as the relation of Miss Arbe, he 
was admitted to etrery meeting^*—he 
took >'an opportunity, upon observing 
two or three of the scholars of Ellis in a 
gitoup, to bustle in amongst them} and, 
poindng to her, as she sat upon a Ibrm, 
in a distant comer, ** Do but look,** he 
fisud, ** at that pretty creature, fodies! 
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Why dontt you pay ber what yoit owe her i 
$he wants the money, very mucht I assure 
you.” 

A forced little laugh« from the ladies 
whom this concerned} strove to turn the 
attack into a matter of pleasantry. Lady 
Kendover alone* and at the earnest de« 
sire of her niece, took out her purse; but 
when Mr. Giles, smiling and smirking, with 
a hand as open as his countenance, ad* 
vanced to receive what she meant to offer, 
she drew buck, and, saying that she could 
not, just then, recollect the amount of the 
little sum, walked to the other end of the 

J’oeiti* 

** Oh, I’ll bring you word what it is 
disectly, my. lady !” cried. Mr. Giles; 
** so don't get out of the way* And 
you, too, my Lady Arramede; and you* 
ItGss Sycamore; and you, Miss Brin*, 
vtlle} if. youMl all stand together, here, 
an a cluster. I’ll bring every one of you 
the total of your accounts from her own 
ntcuidu And I may as well xall those 
two mary young souls* the Miss Craw* 
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leyls, to come and pay, too. S9)d haa carn<Ml 
hcit money hardly eiiough, I’m sure, pOdr 
pretty lady !** 

“ Of very hardljf', to be sure 1** cried 
Lady Arramede; ** io play and sidg are vast 
hardships !'* 

O, quite insupportable !’* said Miss 
Sycamore: ** 1 ^on’t wonder she com- 
plrins. Especially as she has so much else 
to do with her time.” 

'** Do you think it very agreeable, then, 

V •' 

ladies,” cried Mr. Giles, ** to teach all that 
thrim thrum ?” 

“ Why what harm can it, do hw^ 
said Miss Brinville: ** I don’t see -how 

I 

she can well do any thing that can^give 
her less trouble. She has only just to 
point out (me note, or one Anger, instead of 
another.” 

^ Why yes, that’s all she does, sure 
enough/’ said Sffiss Bydel, ** for 1 have 
seen^ her giye her lessons.” 

“ What, then, ladies,” cried Mr. 
Giles, surprised ; do you count for 
nothing being obliged to go out when 
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one had rather stay at home ? and tn 
dress when one has nothing to put on? 
as well as to be at the call of folks who 

4 

don't know how to behave? and to 
at teaching people who are too dull to 
learn ?” 

£llis> who was within hearing, alarmed 
to observe that, in these last two phrases, 
he looked full at Miss Sycamore and 
Miss Brinville, upon whose conduct to¬ 
wards herself she had confidentially en¬ 
trusted him with her feelings, endeavoured 
to make him some sign to be upon his 
guard: though, as neither of those two 
ladies had the misfortime to possess suf- 
6cient modesty to be aware of their de¬ 
merits, they might both have remained ..as 
secure from offence as from consciousness, 
if her own quick fears had as completely 
escaped notice. But, when Mr. Giles per^- 
crived her uneasiness, he called out, 
** Don’t be frightened, my pretty lady; 
don’t think I’ll betray my trust! l!To, 
•no. I can assure you, ladies, you can’t 
be in better hands, with respect’ to ikf 

yoL. II. IP 
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of your fiutts or oversights, for she never 
names them but with the greatest allow¬ 
ances. For as to telling them to me, 
that's nothing; because I can't help being 
naturally acquainted with them, from 
seeing you so often." 

** She's vastly good I" — Amazingly 
Idnd!" was now, with affected contempt, 
repeated from one to another. 

** Goodness, Mr. Giles!" cried Miss 
Bydel, “ why what are you thinking of? 
Why you are calling ail the ladies to 
account for not paying this young music- 
mistress, just as If she were a butcher, 
or a baker: or some useful tradesman." 

* Hir 


** Well, so she is. Ma’am! so she is, 
Mrs. Bydel! For if she does not feed 
your stomachs, she feeds your fancies; 
which are all no better than starved wh(;n 
you are left to yourselves" \ 

** Nay, as to that, Mr. Griles,*' miH 
Bydel, much as it's my inperest 
Biat the young woman should have her 
money, for getting me bsck my own, 
1 can't pretend to say I think she should 


iuS' 
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be put upon the same footing wi|i;h 
ing and drinking. We can all Itye well 
enough without music, wd paintings and 
those things,.! hope; Imt I don’t 
how we are to live without bread and 
meat.” 

9 9 ^ 

** Nor she, ndther, Mrs. Byd^l and^. 
that’s the very reason that she wants tq. 
be paid.” , ^ 

But, I presume. Sir,” said Mr,., 
Scope, .** you do not hold it to be a^ 
essential to the morals of a state, to en¬ 
courage luxuries, as to provide for neces¬ 
saries? I don’t speak in any disparage¬ 
ment to this young lady, for she seems 
to me a very pretty sort of person. 1 
put her, therefore, aside; and beg to 
discuss the matter at large. Or, rather, 
if I may take the liberty, 1 will speak 
more closely to the point. Let me, 
therefore. Sir, ask, whether you opine, 
that the butcher, who gives us our 
ridtest nutriment, and the baker, to 
whom we owe the staff of life, ast Solo, 
mon himself calls the loaf, should barely 

F 2 



( 3*6 ) 


be put upon a par urith an artist ot luxury, 

Jtl 

trho can only turn a sonata, or figure a 
minuet, or daub a picture?” 

** Why, Mr. Scope, a person who pipes 
a tune, or dances a jig, or paints a face, 
may be called, if you will, an artist of 
luxury; but then ’tie ef your lusairy, not 
his.” 


« Mine, Sir ?” 

“ Tes, yours. Sir! And Mrs. Maple’s; 
and Mrs. Bydel’s; and Miss BHnviile’s; 
and Miss Sycamore’s; and Mrs. and 
Miss every body’s; — except only his 
own.” 



Well, this,” said Miss Bydel, “ is 
curious oiough? So because there are 
such a heap of squallers, and fidlers, and 

If 

daubers, I am to have the fault bf it ?” 

I could not expect indeed,” 
slid Mrs. Maple, ” that a gentleman so 
inutzingly fond of charity, and the poor, 
and all that, as Mr. Giles Arbe, should 

have so little pnnciple,* as to let dur 

* , ' 

worthy fariHers and Irades-^peopk lai- 
guish for want, in order to pamper a 
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set of lazy dancers, and players, and 
painters; who think of no one thing but 
idleness, and outward shew, and 'diver¬ 
sion.” 

“ No, Mrs. Maple; I am not for neg¬ 
lecting the farmers and trades-people; 
quite the contrary ; for I think you should 
neither eat your meat, nor drink your b^r, 
nor sit upon your chairs, nor wear your 
clothes, till you have rewarded the Indus* 
trious people who provide them. Till 
then, in my mind, every body should 
bear to be hungry, and idry, and tired, 

f 

and ragged! For what right have we 
to be fed, and covered, and seated, at 

a 

other folks' cost? What title to gor¬ 
mandize over the butcher's fat joints, and 
the. baker’s quartern loaves, if th^ who 
furnish them are left to gnaw bones, and 
live upon crumbs ? We ought all of us 
to be ashamed of being warmed, and di- 
aened in silks and satins, if the poor wea¬ 
vers, who fabricate them, and alt their wives 
and babtqi,. are. shivering in tatters; and 
na toss and tuinble oursefves about, on 

p 3 
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CQuches ,and arm«chair& if the opor car- 



can 

** What you. advance there, Sir,”, said 

T!l^.i§coj[^, I can't dispute; but 

^r,' I piresuine, putting thi$ young lady 
T)90!r,'V' '•!■ • 

always out of the way; you will not 

controvert my position, that the morals 
^n!C""< w , , ■ ,. . 

of” a State require, that a propa* distinc* 

» o- .MW, . 

tion should be Kq>t u^, beh^n the in¬ 
struments of sub^tence, and those of 




aA ^ _ 


amusement. 

f ' i * 

*‘ You are right enough, hjr, Scope/* 
pned Miss Bydel; ** for if singing wd 
dancing, and tnaking images, are ever so 
pretty, one should not pay folks who follow 
such light callings, as one pays people that 
are useful.** 

4 

** I hope not, truly !*’ said Mrs. Maple. 

Mr. Scope, thus encouraged, went on 
to a formal dissertadon, upon the mora¬ 
lity of repressing luxury j which was so 
cordially applauded by Miss Bydel^ and 
enforced by * sneers so penoml and 
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pointed against Ellis, by Mrs. li^le. Miss 
Brinvillei and Miss Sycamore, that Mr. 

I 

Giles, provoked, at length, to serious anger, 
got into the middle of the little auditory, 
^nd, with ammated gesticuladon, stoppmg 
all the attempts of the slow and proang 
Mr. Scope to proceed, exclumed, ** Lux* 
uryr What is it you all of you mean 
‘by luxm 7 ? Is it your own gmng to 
h»r singing and playing? and to see 
dah<jng' and capering ? *and to loll at your 
ease, while a printer makes , you look pretty, 
if you are ever so plain ? If it be, do 
those things no more, and diere will soon 
be an end to them! but don*t excite peo* 
pie to such feats, and then starve them for 
thrir pains. Luxury ? do you suppose, 
becau^ such sights, and such sounJs, 
and such 6attery, are luxuries to you, they 
are luxuries to those who produce them ? 
^^cause you are in extacies to behold 

e 



yourselves grow younger and 

4 , VV .ft iSstVi,' , ' r«ji 

bloommg every momeht, do you con< 
elude tnat he who mixes your colours, 
rild covers your defects, shares your trans* 
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ports ? No; he is sick to death of you; 
and longing to set his pencil at liberty. 

f * 

And because you, at idle hows, and from 
mere love of dissipation, lounge in your 
box at operas and concerts, to hear a 
tune, or. to look at a jump, do you 
iinamne he who sing^ or who dances, 
must be a voluptuary; Nq! all he docs 
is pain. an^ toil to himself; learnt with 
*, and exhibited with difficulty. 
The better.he peiforms, the hardi^ he hias 
worked* All the ease, and all the luxury 

1 j- i/ * 'f '1 ' ^ 'i 

are yours, Mrs. Maple, and yours. Miss 
Byde^, .^d your^ ladies all, that aye the 
lookers on! for he does not pipe or skip^ 
at Ijk own .bouis, but at yours; he does 
not adorn himself for his own warmth, 
or convenience, but to please your tastes 

j ^ I 

and fandes; he does not execute what 
is easiest and what he likes best, out 

'' i> * * X 

whan is hardest, and has most chance to 



your applause. He sings, per¬ 
haps, when he may be ready to cry; 
he plays upon those hSrps and hddles, 
when he is half dyipg with hunger; 
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and he skips those gavots, and fmdangos, 

\ > 

when he would rather go to bed! And 

£ * ^ 

all this, to gain himself a hard and 
fatiguing maintenance, in amusing your 
dainty idleness, and insufficiency to your* 
selves.” 

This harangue, uttered with an energy 
which provocation alone could rouse in 
the placid, though probing Mr. Giles, 
soon* broke up the party: Miss Syca¬ 
more, indeed, only hummed, rather 
louder than usual, a favourite passage 
of a favourite air; and the Miss Craw- 
leys nearly laughed themselves sick 
but Mrs. Maple, Miss Bydel, and Miss 
Brinvilie, were affronted; and Miss Arbe, 
who had vainly made various signs to her 
cousin to be silent, was ashamed, and re¬ 
treated : without Miss Arbe, nothing 
could go on; and the rehearsal was ad¬ 
journed. 

% 

The attempt of Mr. Giles, however, pro¬ 
duced no effect, save that of occasioning 
his own exclusion from all succeeding 
meetings. 

P 5 
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CHAPTER XJKKV, 

^THE DilettanUf in a fhort tirae» tho\^bt 
themselves peift^t* yet the destined 
concert was not opened; the fifty pounds, 
which had been sent for Ellis, had 
lavished improvidently, in ornamental pre* 
parations; and the funds otherwise raised, 
were inadequate for paying the little band, 
which was engaged to give effect in the 
orchestra. 

A 

Severely as Ellis dreaded the hour of ex- 
hibition, a delay that, in it*s obviops conse¬ 
quences, could only render it more neces¬ 
sary, gave her no satisfaction. 

A new subject for conjecture and re¬ 
flexion speedily ensued: the visits ut JMSss 
Arbe, hitherto wearisome and oppressive, 
alike from their frequency and ti^ir 
selfishness, suddenly, and without vay 
reason assigned, or any visible motive, 
ceased. 

lO 
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. The relief which, in other circumstances, 
this defection might have given to her 
spirits, she was now incapable of enjoy¬ 
ing ; for thot^Ai1}e rather abused 
than fuIHlied the functions of a pati^- 
^llis immediately expdienced, that 
even the most'' su^Hicial profecdon of 
a lady '6f- fuhion,’ could not, without 
danger^ be withdrawn from the ' inmg^ 
and unsupported. Miss Matson' begw 
wondering, with a suspicious mr, wha|t 
was become of Miss Arbe; the youpg 

> s 

work-women, when Ellis passed them, 
spared even the civility of a little inclina¬ 
tion of the head; and the maid ^f the 
house w^ sure to be engaged, on the 
very few occasions on which Ellis demand- 






.a: 


ed her assistance. 

Some days elapsed thus, in doubt'su^ 
uneaahess, not even broken into by .jS 
summons to a rehearsal: another visi^ 
then, from Mr Giles Arbe, explained 
tho cause of this sudden desertion. He 
brought a manuscript airj Vhich Miss 
Arbe desired that Ellis would copy, and, 

p 6 
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immediately, though unintentionally, di¬ 
vulged, that his cousin bad met with the 
newly-arrived professor at Miss Brinville’s, 
and had iostantlv transferred to him the 
enthusiasm of her favour. 

Ellis but too easily comprehended, that 
the ruin of her credit and consequence in 
private families, would follow 'the useless¬ 
ness of her services to her patroness. The 
prosecution, therefore, of the concert- 
scheme, which she had so much disliked 
in its origin, became now her own desire, 
because her sole resource. 

The next morning, while s!ie was busy 
in copying the MS., the customary sound 
of the carriage and voice of Miss ^Arbe, 
siriick her ears, and struck them, for the 
fiist time, with pleasure. 

“ 1 have not,” cried that lady, “ a 
monuent to stay; but I have sometbing of 
the greatest importance to tell you, and you 
havemot an instant to lose in getting your- 
sidySpeemy. What do you think ? You are 
t^l ring, next week, at Mr. Vinstreigle’s 
benefit I” 
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I, Madam!” 

“ Yes! for you inust know, my dear 
Miss Ellis, he has asked it of me him* 
self! So you see what a compliment that 
is! I am quite charmed to bring you such 
news. So be sure to be ready wkh one 
of your very best seenas” 

She was then, with a lively air, de¬ 
camping ; but Ellis gently, yet positively, 
ileclined performing at any concert open 
to the public at large. 

Pho, pho! don’t begin all those 
scruples again, pray! It must be so, I 
assure you. I’ll tell you how the matter 
stands. Our funds are not, yet rich 
enough for beginning our own snug 
•s'crip-concert, without risk of being stopt 
short the first or second night. And 
that, you know would raise the laugh 
against us all horridly. I mean against 
us Dilettanti. So that, if we don’t hit 
upon some new measure, I am afraid 
we shall all go to town before the concert 
can open. And that, you know, would 
quite ruin you, poor Miss Ellis! which 
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really give me i^reat coiteem. So 
1 connoted with Sir^Mamniddke Crawley; 

and'he said that. you oughty by all meaniik 

to sing-'onoe or tadee^m public, to hnalee 
yourself known , for shat would lUteer* tHi 
subscripdon directly; espedaHy as it wmdd 
soon ^be spread chat you are a 
of>imine. So» you see, we mbst either 
take uhis methodi or give the tlung quite 
which will ^be your utter tlestrack 
tion, I am sorry to say. So now decide 
cpiickj-’vfor there -is not a second to 

I 

sparCi?*'!- •'> j 

Ellis' Was 2 alarmed, yet persisted in her 
negative. 

Piqued' and> offended. Miss Arbe hur> 
find away; ‘declaring aloud, in passing 
tinrough the shop, that people who were 
so determined to be their own enen^, 
ndght taka-care of themselves: that, for 
her part, she should do nothing more in 
thf;«ffidr) and cmly wished that Miss 

IP 

might find better means for paying 
her debts, and procuring herself a hand* 
some maintenance. 
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Hovever shocked by this pettdant 
indelicacy, Ellis' saw not with^' the 
inost fierioos omcem, that the patroisage 
of Miss Arbe was clearly at . an end. 
Personal interest, which, it was eqiuily 
deal!, had exdted it, now ran in anoth^ 
diannel; for if, by flattery or good offices, 
she ..j could-obtain gratis, the instaucdons 
oC an'^aiinwt professor, what could she 
want withEllis, whom she had. never 
sought, nor known, nor considered, ibut 
as a musical preceptress ? And ' yet, ..&r 
from elevating as was such patronage,, its 
entincticm indeed the roost dang^us 
effects. ,, , 

Widt kittle or n& ceremony, Miss 
Matsont, the next morning, came into her 
rqotP, ijod begged leave to enquire, whch 
smdl aqcotmt could.be, settled. 
Aqd^;^iwhile Ellis bedtated hQiW;..to.': an* 
ftyer, that the reason of her de* 

dri^g 9,. rppiyr -quickly as possible, was 

ap, mt^rvieu^ rthat she had. just ; had with 
the other creditors, the preceding even* 
ing; because she could not but let them 
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know what had passed with Miss Arbe. 
“ For, after what I heard the lady say. 
Miss Ellis, as she went through my shop, 
I thought it right to follow her, and ask 
what she meant} as it was entirely upon 
her account my giving you credit. 'And 
Miss Arbe replied to me, in so many 
words, * Miss Ellis can pay you /Vll, if 
she pleases: she has the means in her 
own power apply to her, therefore, in 
whatever way you think proper} for 
you may do her a great service by a little 
severity: but, for my part, remember, I 
take no further responsibility.’ So upon 
this, I talked it all over with your other 
creditors; and we came to a determina¬ 
tion to bring the matter to immediate 
issue.” 

Seized with terrour, Ellis now hastily 
took, from a locked drawer, the little 
pack^ of Harleigh, and, breaking the 
seaL was precipitately resolving to dis¬ 
charge every account directly j when 
other conflicting emotions, as quick as 
those which had excited, checked hoi* 


II 
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first impulse; and, casting down, with a 
trembling hand, the packet, O let me 
think ! — she internally cried ; ■— sur¬ 
rounded with perils of every sort, let 
me think, at least,' before I incur new 
dangers! 


She then begged that Miss Matson 
would grant her a few minutes for 
deliberation^ 

Certainly, Miss INIatson said ; but, in¬ 
stead of leaving the room, took possession 
of the sofa, and began a long harangue 
upon her own hardships in trade; Ellis, 
neither answering nor listening. 

Presently, the door opened, and Mr. 
Giles Arbe, in his usually easy manner, 
made his appearance. 

You are busy, you are busy, I see,'* 
he cried; “ but don’t disturb yourselves. 
I’ll look for a book, arid wait.” 

Ellis, absorbed in painful ruminations, 
scarcely perceived him; and Miss Mat- 
son loquaciously addressed him her 
discourse upon her own affairs ; too much 
interested in the subject herself, to mark 
whether or not it interested others, till 
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Mr. Giles caught hei' attention, and 
awakened even th^'o^ ElHs, by saying, 
aloud, 'i' though "'speak^^ to himself, 
** Why iKw here*i money ■ enough! — 
Why should dot all those poor' peoj>te be 
paid ?” 

Ellis, tuiirdng round, saw then, that 
he had taken up Hatteigh*s packet; of 
which he was examining the contents', and 
^spreading, one by one, the notes upon a 
table. 

She hastily ran to him, and, withi an air 
extremely displeased, seized those which 
she could reach ; and begged him instantly 
to deliver to her those which were still in 
bis hand. 

Her discomposed tnannef'brought him 
to the recollection of what he was dbing; 
V!i|md, making abundant apologies, ** I pro¬ 
test,” he'cried, “ I don’t know how it hap¬ 
pened that I should meddle With your 
for 1 meant only to take 0fi'a book! 
i^bt I suppose it was because I could- not 
find one.” 

Ellis, in much confusion, re-folded the 
notes, and put them away. 
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** l.am quite ashafued to -yhave done 
such a things 1 assure you,** be con¬ 
tinued, ** though happy! enough at 

the accident, tooj for-rl thought you vety 
poor,, and I could hardly .sleep, some¬ 
times, for fretting about it. But I see, 
now, you are better olF than Iv imagined; 
for ^er& are ten of >those-< ten pound 
bankoQotes, if 1 have not miscounted: and 

n f l 4w » 

ypur by^li^ don’t amount to more than two 
or three of them.” 

ElUSf utt^ly confounded, retreated to 
the window., 

Miss Matson, who, with the widest 
stare, ha4 looked first at the bank-notes, 
and next to the embarrassed Ellis, began 
now to oflFer the most obsequious ex¬ 
cuses for her importunity; declanng that 
she should never have thought of so 
ruddy hurrying such a young lady as 
Miss Ellis, but that the other creditors, 
who were really in but indifferent dr- 
cumstances, were so much in want of thdr 
money that she had not been able to quiet 
them. 
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And then, begging that Miss Ellis 
would take her own time, she went, 
courtesying, dowjn stairs. 

So you have, got all this money, 
and would not own h ?" said Mr. Giles, 
when she was gone. “ That’s odd ! very 
odd, 1 confess! I can’t well understand 
it j but I hope, my pretty lady, you.won’t 
turn out a rogue ? I beg you won’t do 
that; for it would vex me prodigiously.” 

Ellis, dropping upon a chair, ejacu* 
lated, with a heavy sigh, What step 
must I take 1” 

* 

“ What ? —- why pay them all, to be 
sure! What do other people do, when 
they have got debts, and got money? 1 
shall go and tell them to come to you 
directly, every one of them.” 

Ellis, starting, supplicated his forbear* 
ance. ' 

<* why ? ■— why ?” cried he, look* 
it^^ little angry: Do you really want 
% hide up all that money, and make those 
poor good people, who have served you at 
their own cost, believe that you have not 
gotten any ?” 
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She assured him that the money was 
simply a deposit left in her hands. 

This mtelligence overset and disap* 
pointed him. He returned to his chair, 
and drawing it near the. fire, gave tumself 
up to considering what could be done; 
ejaculating from time to time, That’s 
bad! — that’s very bad! — being really so. 
poor is but melancholy! r— I am sorry 
for her, poor pretty thing ! — very sorry! 

— But still, taking up goods one can’t 
pay for ? — Who has a right to do that ? 

— How arc trades-people to live by sell¬ 
ing their wares gratis? —Will that feed 
their little ones ?” 

Then, turning to Ellis, who, in deep 
disturbance at these commentaries, had. 
not spirits to speak; “ But why,” he 
cried, “ since you have gotten this 
money should not you' pay these poor 
people with it, rather than let it lie dead 
by your side? for as to the money’s not 
being yours, — their’s is not yours, 
neither.” 

“ Should I raise myself, Sir, in your 
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good opinion, by contracting a pew debt 

ft 

to pay an old one 

0 

** If you contract it with a friend to 
pay a stranger. Yes. ^ And these notes, 
1 suppose, of course, belong to a 
friend ?” 

“ Not to.an enemy, certain¬ 

ly !—she answered, much embarrassed; 

but is that a reason that I should be¬ 
tray a trust ?” 

“ What becomes of the trust of these 
poor people, then, that don’t know you, 
and that you don’t know ? Don’t yon 
betray that ? Do you think that they 
would hare let you take their goods, if 
they had not expected your* payment ? 

** Oh heaven, Mr. Arbe !” cried Ellis, 

how you probe — perplex — entatigle 
me!” 

^^Dbtl’l 'vex,' don’t vex !” said he, 
ki^^^ fox' that fret me prodigiously. 
OxiK^^iibtber time, when you are in want, 
bori^# from fhe rich, and not from the 
poor; for fUby are in want themselves, 
litis friend of yours is rich, I take for 
granted ?” 
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“ I...... I believe so!” 

Well,” then, which is most equitable, 
to take openly.,from a rich friend, and 

f 5,' ' 

say, ‘ I thsyak you or, to take, under 
hand, from a hai;d*workmg .stranger, 

I 

whom you scorn to own yourself obliged 
to, though you don’t scruple to harass 
and plunder ? Which, I. say, is most 
equitalie 

Ellis shuddered, hesitated, and then 


said, The alternative, thus stated, admits 

\i. 

of no contest I I must pay my^ debts— 
and extricate myself from the consequences 
as 1 can!” 


“ Why then you are as good as you are 
pretty 1” cried he, delighted: “ .Very good, 
and very pretty, ind^! And so I thought 
you at first! And so I shall think you to the 

epar 

T ^ 

'V 

He’ then hurried ‘away, to give her so 
time to retract ; nodding and talking 
to himself in her praise, with abundant 
complacency; and saying, as he pas8e4 
through’ the shop, ** Miss Matson, you II 
be all of you paid to>morrow morning 
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<1 

at farthest. So be sure bid all the good 
people come; for the lady is a person of 
great honour, as well as pretiiness; and 
there's money enough' for every one of 
you,—and more, too.” 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 


£LLIS remained in the deepest dis¬ 
turbance at the engagement into 
which she had entered. O cruel neccs- 
sky! cruel, imperious necessity! she 
cried, to what a resource dost thou 
drive me! How unjust, how improper, 
how perilous!—Ah! ralhcr let me cast 
myself upon Lady Aurora —Yet, angel 
she is, can Ladv Auiora act for her- 




rolf r And Lord rv!!c!bury, guilclc^s, like 
nature, as may new be his h.it 
^.aat proiecfloii can he ai.’cevl nc that 
e'liunmy r:ay not sully ? Alas ! how may 
I attain that seif-depcn.l'nce which alone, 
ut this critical period, suits/ my forlorn 
condition ? 

The horrour of a new debt, incurred 
U77der circumstance/. d)us delicate, made 
the idea even of performing at the pub¬ 
lic benefit, present itself to her in 
vou. II. g 
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colours less formidable, if such a mea* 
sure, by restoring to her the patronage 
of Miss Arbe, would obviate the return 
of similar evils, while. she was thus 
hanging, in solitary obscurity, upon her¬ 
self. Viunly she would have turned her 
thoughts to other plans, and objects yet 
untried; she had no means to form any 
independent scheme; no friends to pro¬ 
mote her interest; no counsellors to 
point out any pursuit, or direct any 
measures. 

Her creditors failed not to call upon 
her early the next morning, guided and 
accompanied by Mr. Giles Arbe; who, 
bright with smiles and good humour, 
declared, that he could not refuse him¬ 
self the pleasure of being a witness to 
her getting rid of such a bad business, as 
that of keeping other people’s money, 
by doing such a good one as that of. pay¬ 
ing .every one his due. “ You are 
much obliged to this pretty lady, I 
can tell you,” he said, to the creditors, 

for she pays you with money that is 

*3 
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not her own. However, as the person it 
belongs to is rich, and a friend, I advise 
you, as you are none of you rich yourselves, 
and nearly strangers to her, to take it with¬ 
out scruple.” . 

To this counsel there was not one ^s- 
sentient voice. 

Can the same person, thought Ellis, 
be so innocent, yet so mischievous? so 
fraught with solid notions of right, yet so 
shallow in judgment and knowledge of the 
world ? 

With a trembling hand, and revolting 
heart, she changed three of the notes, 
and discharged all the accounts at once j 
Mr. Giles, eagerly and unbidden, having 
called up Miss Matson to take her 
share. 

Ellis now deliberated, whether she 
might not free herself from every de¬ 
mand, by paying, also. Miss Bydel; but 
the reluctance with which she had al¬ 
ready broken into the fearful deposit, soon 
fixed her to seal up the re main i ng notes 

entire. 

Q 2 



( 340 ) 


The shock of th!s transaction, and 
the earnestness of her desire to replace 
money which she deemed it uiijustiliable 
to employ, completed the conquest of 
her repugnance to public exhibition; and 
she commissioned Mr. Giles to acquaint 
Miss Arbe, that she was ready to obey her 
commands. 


This he undertook with the utmost plea¬ 
sure ; raying, And it’s lucky enough 
your censenting to sing those songs, be- 
cauLC my cousin, not dreaming of any ob¬ 
jection oil your part, had already autho¬ 
rised Mr. Vinstreiglc to put your name in 


his bills.^^ 


My name cried Ellis, starting and 
changing colour; but the next moment 
adding, No, no ! my name will not ap¬ 
pear ! — Vet, should any one w-ho has ever 
seen me ... 


fSf. ‘Jjuddered ; a nervous horrour 
took possession of her whole frame; 
but s))e soon forced herself to revive, 
aii‘l assume new courage, upon hearing 
Mr. Giles, from the landing-place, again 
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call Mius Matson j and bid all her young 
women, one by one, and the two maid-ser- 
vaiits, hurry up stairs directly, with water 
and burnt feathers. 

Kllis made every enquiry in her power, 
of who was at Bj ighthelmstonc; and 
befj;geJ IVIr, Giles to procure her a list of 
the company. When she JiaJ read it, she 
became more tranquil, though not less 
pad. 

Miss Arbc received the concession 
with infinite s lion ; and introduced 
Ellis, as her protigec^ to her new fa¬ 
vourite ; who professed himself charmed, 
that tile j)rcsct)tation of so promising a 
subject, to the pubilc, should be made at 
iiis beiicfu. 


‘‘ And now, Ellis,” said Miss 

Arbe, you will \\ r\ soon have more 
scholars than you can teach. if once 
you gt't a fame and a c.amc, your embar¬ 
rassments v/iil he at an end ; for all en- 
qiiiries about who jicoplc are, and what 
they are, and those sort of niceties, will 
be over. Wc all learn of the celebrated. 
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they wl^' JfUbodf asks how 
those sort ^ Stings* What 
liii^HppFas Miss Sy^Kj^S^-'-Wp^ Wc 
ddK^sit them, to If^ere is any 

thing awkward about thent^.>But that’s not 
the least in the way ajgainst their making 
whole oceans of riches.” 


This was not a species of reasoning to 
offer consolation to Ellis i but she sup¬ 
pressed the disdain which it inspired; and 
dwelt only upon the hoped accomplishment 
of her views, through the private teaching 
which it promised. 

In five days’ time, the benefit was to take 
place i and in three, Ellis was summoned to 
a rehearsal at the rooms. 


She was putting on her hat, meaning 
to be particularly early in her attendance, 
that she might place herself in some 
obscure corner, before any ^li^pany ar¬ 
rived ; to avoid the pain of‘/passing by 
those who knowing, might, ’^not notice, 
or notking, might but mortify her} when 
one of the young work-women brought 
h^ intelligence, that a gentleman, just 
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arrived in a post-chaise, requested ad¬ 
mittance. 

A gentleman?” she repeated, with 
anxiety; — “ tell him, if you please, that 
I am engaged, and can see no company.” 

The young woman soon returned. 

The gentleman -Ma’am, that he 

comes upon affairs great importance, 

which he can communicate only to your¬ 
self.” 

Ellis begged the young woman to re¬ 
quest, that Miss Matson would desire 
him to leave his name and business in 
writing. 

Miss Matson was gone to Lady Ken¬ 
do ver’s, with some new patterns, just arrived 
from London. 

The young woman, however, made the 
proposition, but without effect: the gentle¬ 
man was in great haste, and would posi¬ 
tively listen to no denial. 

Strong..'4md palpable affright, now 
seized 1 — Oh heaven I — she 

murmured to Imself, pursued ? — and 
then began, but checked an inquiry, 

Q 4 
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V, Ii.jih.r ihcr ‘ were any private door by 

t ' ]d e:capc: yet, prc'.'^cd by 
y cT ep[iearing at the r ‘hcarsaL, 


' . . ■ paini'idly i-i’uggiing for C)UiT:.;e, t.he 
, . i iy ai\ici;;:.:eJ 5 Let him coinc vp 

^ Isle'* 

M.Le v/onura descendvab a'-vl LlHs 

:;!aadieJ iji b;oathle:\S sir<per'>e, till eh? 
1 :rrd some one tap at her door. 

oi]'.' c:a:id pronounce, Wiiu'j. tlicrc ? 
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pulsivc, irresistible* surprise and joy, she 
cried, “ Is it you?—Mr. Ilarleigh! 

YOU ! 

Surprise now was no longer her own, 
and her joy was participated in yet more 
strongly. Ilarleigh, who, though he 
had forced his way, was ciiibarrassed and 
confused, expecting (h\sple®5ure,' and 
prepared ior repruat h ; who * liad seen 
wiih horrour the dismay of her countc- 
nance; and lutributcd lo the cflect of 
his coinpidsatory entrance the terrified 
state in which he ibunJ her ; Haricigli, at 
siglit of li'.is rapid transition from agony 
to clelitdit; at the flattennc: eiaculation 
of Is it YOU and the sound of liis own 
name, pronounced with an cxj.rcssion ol 
even cxqiiihito satisfaction ; —Harleigh, 
in a sudilea trance of irrepressible rap¬ 
ture, made a nearly forcible effort 
to seize her hand, exclaiming, Can 
you receive me, then, thus sweetly ? 
Can you forgive an intrusion that—** 
when Ellis, recovering her self-command, 
drew back, and solemnly said, “ Mr. 
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Harleigh, forbear! or I must quit the 
room I” 

Harleigh reluctantly, yet instantly de« 
sisted; but the pleasure of so unhoped a 
reception still beat->’at his heart, though 
it no longer sparkled m her eyes: and 
though the enchanting animation of her 
manner, altered into the most repress¬ 
ing gravity; die blushes which still tingled, 
i^till dyed her cheeks, betrayed that all 
within was not chilled, however all without 
might seem cold. 

Checked, thwe^ire, but not subdued, 
be warmly solicited a few minutes conver¬ 
sation; but, gaining firmness and force 
every instant, she told him that she had an 
appomtment which admitted not of procras¬ 
tination. 

I know well your appointment,*' 
cried, he, agitated in his turn, ** too, 
too well! — ’Tis that fatal -*• or, rather, 
let me hope, that happy, that seasonable 
Wormation, which I received last night, 
in a letter containing a bill of the con- 
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ccrt, from Ireton, that has brought me 
hither; — that impelled me, uncontrollably, 
to break through your hard injunctions; 
that pointed out the accumulating dangers 
to all my views, and told me that every 
gleam of future expectation —” 

Ellis interrupted him at this word: he 
entreated her pardon, but went on. 

You cannot be offended at'this effort: 
it is but the courage of despondence, I come 
to demand a final hearing !'* 

“ Sitjce you know^ Sir,*’ cried she, 
with quickness, ** my appointment, you 
must be sensible I am no longer mis* 
tress of my time. This is all I can say. 
1 must be gone, and you will not, I 
trust, —• if I judge you rightly, you will 
not compel me to leave you in my apart* 
ment.” 

“ Yes! you judge me rightly! for the 
universe 1 would not cause you just 
offence! Trust me, then, more gene* 
rously! be somewhat less suspicious, 
somewhat more open, and take not 

Q 6 
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this desperate step, without hearkening to 
its objections, without weighing its conse¬ 
quences !” 

She could enter, she said, into no discus¬ 
sion ; and prepared to depart. 

“ Impossible!” cried he, with energy j 
“ I cannot let you go! — I cannot, with¬ 
out a struggle, resign myself to irremedi¬ 
able despair !” 

£Ui®, recovered now from the im¬ 
pression caused by his first appear¬ 
ance, with a steady voice, and, sedate 
air, said, “ 1’his is a language. Sir, 
— you know it w'eil, — to which I can¬ 
not, must not listen. It is as useless, 
therefore, as it is painful, to renew it. 
1 beseech you to believe in the sincerity 
of what I have already been obliged to 
say, and to spare yourself — to spare, shall 
1 add, me.? — all further oppressive con¬ 
flicts.” 

A sigh burst from her heart, but she 
strove to look unmoved. 

“ If you are generous enough to share, 
even in the smallest degree,” cried he. 
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“ the pain which you inflict; you will, 
at least, not refuse me this one satisflic- 
tion .... Is it for Elinor .... and for 
Elinor only.... that you deny me, thus, 
all confidence?” 

** Oh no, no, no!” cried she, hastily: 
“ if Miss Joddrel were not in exist* 
ence, —” she checked herself, and sighed 
more deeply; but, presently added, 
“ yet, surely, Miss Joddrel were cause 
sufficient!” 

“ You till me,” he cried, “ with new 
alarm, new disturbance! — I supplicate you, 
nevertheless, to forego your present plan; 
— and to shew some little consideration to 
what I have to oflFer.—” 

She interrupted him. “ 1 must be un¬ 
equivocally, Sir, — for both our sakes, —- 
understood. You must call for no con¬ 
sideration from me! I can give you 
none! You must let me pursue the 
path that my affairs, that my own per¬ 
ceptions, that my necessities point out 
to me, without interference, and with¬ 
out expecting from Ine the smallest re- 
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ference to your opinions, or feelings. ~ 
Why, why,’* continued she, in a tone less 
firm, “ why will you force from me 
such ungrateful words? — Why leave me 
no alternative between impropriety, or 
arrogance?” 

** Why, — let me rather ask, — why 
must 1 find you for ever thus impene¬ 
trable, thus incomprehensible ? — I will 
not, however, waste your patience. I see 
your eagerness to be gone.— Yet, in defi¬ 
ance of all the rigour of your scruples, you 
must bear to hear me avow, in my total 
ignorance of their cause, that I feel it 
impossible utterly to renounce all distant 
hope of clearer prospects. — How, then, 
can 1 quietly submit to see you enter 
into a career of public life, subversive — 
perhaps—to me, of even any eventual 
amelioration ?’* 

Ellis blushed deeply as she answered, 

If I depended. Sir, upon you, — if 
yon were responsible for my actions; 
Of if your own fame, or name, or 
sentiments were involved in my con> 
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duct .... then you would do right; 
if such is your opinion, to stamp my 
project with the stigma of your dis¬ 
approbation, and to warn me of the loss 
of your countenance : — but, till then, 
permit me to say, that the buaness which 
calls me away has the first claim to my 
time.” 

She opened the door. 

One moment,” cried he, earnestly, 
“ I conjure you! — The hurry of alarm, 
the certainty that delay would make 
every effort abortive; have precipitated 
me into the use of expressions that may 
have offended you. Forgive them, .1 
entreat! and do not judge me to be 
so narrow minded; or so insensible to 
the enchantment of talents, and the 
witchery of genius; as not to feel as 
much respect for the character, where it 
is worthy, as admiration for the abilities, 
of those artists whose profession it Ls to 
give delight to the public. Had I first 
known you as a public performer, and 
seen you in the same situations which 
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have shewn me your wortli, I must have 
revered you as I do at this instant: I must 
have been devoted to you with the same 
unalterable attachment: but then, also, — 
if you w'ould have indulged me with a 
hearing, — must I not have made it my 
first petition, that your accomplishments 
should be reserved for the resources of 
your leisure, and the happiness of your 
friends, at your own time, and your own 
choice ? Would you have branded such a 
desire as pride ? or would you not rather 
have allowed it to be called by that word, 
whi ch your own every action, every speech, 
every look bring perpetually to mind, pro¬ 
priety ?” 

Ellis sighed: “ Alas!" she said, “ my 
own repugnance to this measure makes me 
but too easily conceive the objections to 
which it may be liable! and if you, so 
singularly liberal, if even you —” 

She stopt; but Harlcigh, not less 
encouraged by a phrase thus begun, 
than if she had proceeded, warmly con¬ 
tinued. 


1 
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If then, in a case such as I have 
presumed to suppose, to have withdrawn 
you from the public would not have 
been wron^, how can it be faulty, upon 
the same principles, and with the same 
intentions, to endeavour, with all my 
might, to turn you aside from such a 
project?—I see you are preparing to 
tell me that 1 argue upon premises to 
which vou have not concurred. Suffer 
mo, nevertheless, to add a few words, in 


explanation of what else may seem pre¬ 
sumption, or impertinence': I Iiave hinted 
that tliis plan might cloud iny dearest 
hopes; imagine not, thence, that my 


prejudices upon this subject are invin¬ 


cible : no 1 but 1 have ReLu: ms who 


have never deserved to forfeit mv con- 

• J 

ski miration ;—aiici th'eso — not won, like 
me, by the previous knowledge of your 
virtues. —*’ 


Ellis would repeatedly have interrupted 
him, but he would not be stopped. 

“ Hear me on,” he continued, “ 1 
beseech you ! By my plainness only I 
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can shew my sincerity. For these Rela> 
tions, then, permit me to plead-. It is 
true, I am independant: my aflions arc 
under no controul; but there are tics 
from which we are never emancipated; 
ties which cling to our nature, and which, 
though voluntary, are imperious, and can¬ 
not be broken or relinquished, without 
self-reproach; ties formed by the equi¬ 
table laws of fellow-feeling; which bind 
us to our family, which unite us with 
our friends; and which, by our own ex¬ 
pectations, teach us what is due to our 
connexions. Ah, then, if ever brighter 
prospects may open to my eyes, let me 
not see them sullied, by mists hovering 
over the approbation of those with whom I 
am allied! ” 

“ How just,” erfed Ellis, trying to 
force a smile, ** yet how useless is this 
reiibning! I cannot combat sentiments 
hi which I concur; yet I can change 
nothing in a plan to which they must 
have no reference! I am sorry to ap* 



pear ungrateful, where 1 am dnly steady; 
but I have nothing new to say; and mnst 
entreat you to dispense with fruitless repe¬ 
titions. Already, I fear, I am beyond the 
hour of my engagement.” 

She was now departing. 

“You distract me!” cried he, with 
vehemence, “ you distract me!” He 
caught her gown, but, upon her stopping, 
instantly let it go. Pale amd affrighted, 
“ Mr. Harleigh,” she cried, “ is it to you 
I must owe a scene that may raise wonder 
and surmises in the house, and aggravate dis¬ 
tresses and embarrtCssments which, already, 
I find nearly intolerable ?” 

Shocked and affected, he shut the door, 
and would impetuously, yet tenderly, have 
taken her hand; but, upon her shrink¬ 
ing back, with displeasure and alarm, he 
more quietly said, “ Pardon I pardon! and 
before you condemn me inexorably to 
submit to such rigorous disdtun and con¬ 
tempt -” 

“ Why will you use such words ? Con- 
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tempt ? — Good heaven !” she began, with 
an emotion that almost instantly v^iibsided, 
and she added, ‘‘ Yet of what coiueqaencc 
to you ought to be iny sensations, my 
opinions ? They tan avail you nothing! 
Let me go, — and let me conjure you to 
be gone 

“ You are then decided against me 

cried he, in a voice scarcely articulate. 

“ I am she answered, wiiliout looking 

at him, but calmly. 

■> 

He bowed, with an air that relinqubhed 
all further attempt to detain her j but 
which shewed hiiii too 'much wounded lo 
speak. 

Carefully still avoiding his eyes, she was 
moving of]'; but, when she touched the 
lock ot the door, ho exclainud, Will 
you not, ar lea'll, before you go. allow 
me to adJi>s. a f^w words to you as a 

f 

friend? simpi},— undesigncdly,—solely as 

a friend ?' 

Ah! Mr. Karlcigh !” cried Eliis, ir¬ 
resistibly roftenodi as a friend could I, 
indeed, Lave trusted you, I might long 
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since, — perhaps, — have confided in your 
Hbcralit) e.jid benevolence : but now, *tis 
wholly impossible I" 

“ No!” exclaimed he, warmly, and 
touched to the soul; “ nothing is im¬ 

possible that you wish to effect! Hear 
me, then, trust and speak to me as a 
friend; a faithful, a cordial, a disinter¬ 
ested friend! Confide to me your name 
— your situation — the motives to your 
concealment — the causes that can induce 
such mystery of appearance, in one whose 
mind is so evidently the scat of the clear¬ 
est purity; — the reasons of such dis¬ 
guise —” 

Disguise, I acknowledge, Sir, you may 
charge me with ; but not deceit! I give no 
false colouring. I am rnly not open.” 

“ That, that is what tust struck me 
as a mark of a distinguished character ! 
That noble superiority to all petty arti¬ 
fices, even for your immediate safety; that 
undoubtiiig innocence, that framed np 
precautions against evil constructions; 
that innate dignity, which supported with- 
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- out a murmur such difficulties, such 
trials}-” 

** Ah, Mr. Harleigh! a friend and a 
flatterer! — are they, then, synonimous 
terms? If, indeed, you would persuade 
me you feel that they are distinct, you 
will not make me begin a new and dis¬ 
tasteful career—since to begin it I think 
indispensable; — with the additional cha¬ 
grin of appearing to be wanting in 
punctuality. No further opposition, I 
beg !'* 

** O yet one word, one fearful word 
must be uttered — and one fetal — or 
blest reply must be granted! — The ex- 
cdts of my suspense, upon the most 
ftsffnt ial of all points, must be termi¬ 
nated! 1 will wait with inviolable pa¬ 
tience the explanation of all others. Tell 
me, then, to what barbarous cause I must 
attribute this invincible, this unrelenting 
reserve?—How I may bear an abrupt 
answer I know not, but the honour of 
uncertainty I experience, and can endure 
no longer. Is it, then, to the force of cir- 
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cumstances I may impute it ? — or ... is 

it . . 

** Mr. Harleigh,” interrupted Ellis, with 
strong emotion, ** there is no medium, in 
a situation such as mine, between unli- 
mited confidence, or unbroken tacitur¬ 
nity : my confidence I cannot give you; 
it is out of my power—ask me, then, 
nothing!” 

“ One word, — one little word, — and I 
will torment you no longer: is it to pre¬ 
engagement ” 

Her face was averted, and her hand 
again was placed upon the lock of the 
door. 

Speak, I implore you, speak! — 
Is that heart, which I paint to myself 

the seat of every virtue.is it 

already gone? — given, dedicated to an¬ 
other ?’* 

He now trembled himself, and durst not 
resist her effort to open the door, as she 
replied, 1 have no heart I — I must have 
none I” 

She uttered this in a tone of gaiety. 
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that v,ould utterly have confounded his 

«• 

dcarc>; vxp'jciations, had not a glance, with 
diflicultv cauerht, shewed him a tear startiiiGt 

-/O' C/ 

into liLT eye ; while a blush of fire, that de¬ 
fied constraint, vlyed her checks ; and kept 
no pace with the easy freedom from emo¬ 
tion, that her -cc and manner seemed to 
indicate. 

Flushed with fumulluous sensations of 
conflich i; .i.jpc? and fears, he now ten¬ 
derly said; You are determined, then, to 
go?” 

I am; but you must first leave my 
room.” 

“ Is there, tlicn, no further appeal ?” 

“ None! mnei — We niav i)e ItearJ 
disputing down stairs ; — jjcrsecute me 1.0 
longer!” 

Her voice grow" Ireuiulous, and spoke 
di>->plcasurc' 5 but her eyes still setlulnu-ly 
shunned his, and s’.il! her cheeks were 
crimabiied. Harlcigh jiaused a moment, 
looking at her with speechless anxiety; 
but, upon an impatient motion of her 
hand that he would depart, he mildly said, 
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“ As your friend, at least, you will 

permit me to see you again ?*' and, with¬ 
out risking a reply, slowly descended the 
stairs. 

Ellis, shutting herself into her room, 
sunk upon a chair, and wept. 

She was soon interrupted by a message 
from Mr. Vinstrcigle, to acquaint her that 
the rehearsal was begun. 

She felt unable to sing, play, or 

speak, and, sending an excuse that she 

was indispt)scd, desired that her attend¬ 

ance might be dispensed with for that 
morning. 


VOl.. 11. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

TALLIS passed the rest of the day in 
solitary meditation upon the scene 
just related, her singular situation, and 
complicated difEculties. If, at times, 
her project yielded to the objections to 
which she had been forced to give ear, 
those objections were soon subdued, by 
the painful recollection of the unac¬ 
knowledged, yei broken hundred pounds. 
To replace them, by whatever efforts, 
without giving to Harleigh the danger- 
cifis advantages of discovering what she 
owed to him, became now her predomi¬ 
nant wish. Yet her distaste to the un¬ 
dertaking, her fears, her discomfort, 
were cruelly augmented; and she de¬ 
termined that her airs should be accom- 
ps^Hid only by herself upon the harp, to 

•f 

obviate any indispensable necessity for 
appearing at the rehearsals. 
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■J'o this effect, she sent, the next 
inurning, a message that pleaded in> 
disposition, to M. Vinstreigle; yet that 
included an assurance, that he might 
depend upon her performance, on the 
follovi’ing evening, at his concert. 

Once more, therefore, she consigned 
herself to practice; but vainly she at¬ 
tempted to sing; her voice was dis¬ 
obedient to her desires: she had re¬ 
course, however, to her harp; but she 
was soon interrupted, by receiving the 
following letter from Harleigh. 

“ To Miss Ellis; 

“ With a satisfaction which I dare not 
indulge, — and yet, how curb: — I have 
learnt, from Ireton, that you have re¬ 
nounced the rehearsals. *Tis but, how- 
.ever, the trembling joy of a reprieve, 
that, while welcoming hope, sees dan¬ 
ger and death still in view. For me and 
for my feelings you disclaim all cona- 
deration : I will not, therefore, intrude 
’ upon you, again, my wishes or my suf- 

R 2 
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ferings; yet as you do not, I trust, 
utterly reject me as a ftiend, permit 
me, in that capacity, to entreat you to 
deliberate, before you hnally adopt a 
measure to which you confess your re¬ 
pugnance. Your situation I know not; 
but where information is with-held, 
conjecture is active; and while I see 
your accomplishments, while I am fas¬ 
cinated by your manners, I judge your 

education, and, thence, your connec- 

> 

tions, and original style of life. If, then, 
there be any family that you,quit, yet 
that you may yourself desire should one 
day reclaim you; and if there be any 
family — leave mine alone! — to which 
you may hereafter be allied, and that 

I 

you may wish wshould appreciate, should 
revere you, as you merit to b(‘ revered 
and appreciated—for such let me plead! 
Wound not the customs of their an- 
cellars, the received nations of the 

if - 

world, the hitherto acknowledged boun¬ 
daries of elegant life! Or, if your ten¬ 
derness for the feelings — say the fail*. 
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ings, if you please, the prejudices, the 
weaknesses of others, — has no weight, 
let, at least, your own ideas of personal 
propriety, your just pride, your con¬ 
scious worth, point out to you the path 
in society which you are so eminently 
formed to tread. Or, if singularly in¬ 
dependent, you deem that you are ac¬ 
countable only to yourself for your 
conduct, that notion, beyond any other, 
must shew you the high responsibility of 
all actions thi.! Lire voluntary. Remem¬ 
ber, then, that your example may be 
pleaded by those who are not gifted, like 
you, with extraordinary powers for sus- 
taining its consequences; by those who 
have neither your virtues to bear them 
through the trials and vicissitudes of 
public enterprise; nor your motives for 
encountering dangers so manifest; nor 
your apologies — pardon the word!—for 
deviating, alone and unsupported as you 
appear, from the long-beaten track of 
female timidity. Your example may be 
pleaded by the rash, the thoughtless, 

R 3 
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and the wilful; and, may be 

pernicious. An angel, I think 

f 

you, may run all risks with itn^HUkity, save 

f 

those which may lead feeble mihde. to 
hazardous imitation. 

Is this language plain enoi|j|i^ this 
reasoning sufficiently sincere, to' ndt the 
character of a friend ? And as siiiSli may 
I address you, without incurring di^lea* 
sure? or, which is still, if possible, more 
painful to me, exciting alarm? O trust 
me, generously trust me, and be your 
ultimate decision what it may, you shall 
not repent your confidence! 

« A. H.” 

w 

This was not a letter to ^let the 
shaken nerves of Ellis, nor to ^resttu'e to 
her the modulation of her voicev She 
read it with strong emotion, dwelling 
chiefly upon the phrase, “ long-beaten 
trac| ' of female timidity/* —! she 

I 

d^d, delicacy is what he mc^s, though 
he possesses too much himself to mark 
more strongly his opinion that 1 swerve 
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from it! And in that shall 1 be want¬ 
ing ? — And what he thinks ■— be, the 
most liberal of men !—-will surely be 
thought by all whose est^m, whose 
regard I most covet! — How dreadfully 
am I involved! in what misery of help¬ 
lessness ! — What is woman, —• with the 
most upright designs, the most rigid cir¬ 
cumspection, — what is woman unpro¬ 
tected ? She is pronounced upon only 
from outward semblance :—and, indeed, 
what other criterion has the world ? Gan it 
read the heart ? 

Then, again perusing her* letter. You, 
alone, O Harleigh! she cried, you, alone, 
escape the general contagion of super* 
hdal decision 1 Your own heart is the 
standard of your judgment; you consult 
that, and it tells you, that honour and 
purity may be in the breasts of others, 
. however forlorn their coi^dition, how¬ 
ever mysterious their history, however 
dark, inexplicable, nay impervious, the 
latent motives of their conduct ! — O 
generous Harleigh ! — Abandoned as I 

4 
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seem — you alone — Tears rolled rafudly 
down her cheeks, and she lifted the letter 
up to her lips; but ere they touched it, 
started, shuddered, and cast it precipitately 
into the hre. 

One of Miss Matson’s young women 
now came to tell her, that Mr. Harldgh 
begged to know whether her commissions 
were prepared, for London. 

• Hastily wiping lier eyes, she answered 
that she had no commissions } but, upon 
raising her head, she saw the messenger 
descending the stairs, and Harleigh entering 
the room. • • 

He apologized for hastening her, in a 

calm and formal style, palpably intended 

* 

for the hearing of the young woman.; 
but, upon shutting the door, and seeing 
the glistening eyes of Ellis, calmness 
and formality were at an endand, apr 

preaching hen with a tenderness which 

. 

he could not resist, “ You are afflicted ?** 
he cried. “ Why is it not permitted me 
to soothe the griefs it is impossible fee 
me not to share ? Why must I be 
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ofFering even the most trivial assistance, 
where i wot^ 4ev0i|' with^ageraess ttty 
life ? ^jj^e -uana|g)y, —' ydu make 

m»;'tfTet^ed,^ii[bd yeor il^ neither bestow 
nor accept consolatic^ of sympathy ? 
You see me .'resigned to sue only for 
your friendship: — why should you thus 
inflexibly withhold it ? Is it — answer me 
sincerely ! —- is it my honour that you 
doubt! —” 

He coloured, as if angry with himself 
even for the surmise; and Ellis raised 
her eyes, with a vivacity that reproached 
the question; but dropt them almost 
instantaneously. 

** That generous look,’* he cofftinued, 
revives, re-assures me. From this 
moment, then, I will forego all preten¬ 
sions beyond those of a friend. I am 
coind^^ to you completely with that . in¬ 
tention. Madness^ indeed^ — but for 
the circumjS{tances which ^bBed me of 

i 

self-command, — madness alone could 
have form^ any other, "*in an ignorance 
so profound, as that Mti which I am held 

^ 5 
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of all that belongs to propriety. Does 
not this confession shew you the reliance 
you may have upon the sincerity with 
Ulrich I mean to sustain my promised 
character ? Will k not quiet your 
alarms ? Will it not induce you to give 
me such a portion of your trust as may 
afford' me some chance of being useful 
to'you? Speak, I entreat; devise some 
service, — and you shall see, when a man 
is piqued upon being disinterested, how 
completely he can forget — seem to forget, 
at least! — all that would bring him back, 
exclusively, to himself. — Will you not, 
then, try trie?” 

Ellif who had been silent to recover 
the steadiness of her voice, now quietly 
answered, ** I am in no situation. Sir, 
for hazarding experiments. What you 
deem to be your own duties 1 have no 
doubt that you fulfil; you will the less, 

I 

therefore, be surprised, that I decidedly 
adhere to what appear to me to be 
mine. Your visits, Sir, must cease: 
your letters 1 can never answer, and 

7 

w 
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must not receive: we must have no in.* 
tercourse whatever, partial nor general. 
Your friendship, nevertheless, if under 
that name you include good will and 
good wishes, I am far from desiring to 
relinquish : — but your kind offices 
grateful to me, at this moment, as all 
kindness would be!’^ — she sighed, but 
hurried on j those, in whatever form you 
can present them, I must utterly disclaim 
and repel. Pardon, Sir, this hard speech. 
I hold it right to be completely understood 5 
and to be definitive/' 

Turning then, another way, she bid him 
good morning. 

Harleigh, inexpressibly disafj||^nted, 
stood for some minutes, suspended whe¬ 
ther resentfully to tear himself away, or 
importunately to solicit again her confi¬ 
dence. The hesitation, as usual where 
hesitation is indulged in matters of feel¬ 
ing, ended in directing him to follow 
his wishes ; though- he became more 
doubtful how to exprOtSS them, and more 
' fearful of offending or lormeniing her. 

B. 6 
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Yet in contrasting her desolate situation 
with her spirit and firmness, redoubled 
admiration took place of all displeasure. 
What, at first, appeared icy inflexibility, 
seemed, after a moment’s pause, the 
pure effect of a noble disdain of trifiing; 
a genuine superiority to coquetry. But 
doubly sad to him was the inference 
thence deduced. She cruelly wanted 
assistance j a sigh escaped her at the 
very thought of kindness j yet she re¬ 
jected his most disinterested offers of aid ; 
evidently in apprehension lest, at any fu¬ 
ture period, he might act, or think, as 
one who considered himself to be internally 
favouinl. 

• Impressed with this idea, “ I dare not,” 
he gently began, “ disobey commands so 
peremptory; yet —” He stopt abruptly, 
with a start that seemed the effect of 
sudden horrour. Ellis, again looking up, 
his colour changed, and that he was 
Utterly disordered. His eyes directed her 
soon to the cause: the letter which she 
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had cast into the fire, and from which, 
on his entrance, he had scrupulously 

turned his view, now accidentally caught 
it, by a fragment unbumt, which dropt 
from the stove upon the hearth. He im> 
mediately recognized his hand-writing. 

This was a blow for which he tvas 
wholly unprepared. He had imagined 
that, whether she answered his letter 
or not, she would Iiave weighed its 

contents, have guarded it for that 
purpose; perhaps, have prized it! But, 
to sec it condemned to annihilation; 
to find her inexorably resolute not to 
listen to his representations; nor, even in 
his absence, to endure in her si|ht what 
might bring either him or his opinions 

to her recollection; alfceted him so 
deeply, that, nearly unconsciou* what 
he was about, he threw himself upon a 
chair, exclaiming, “ The illusion is 
past 1 ” 

Ellis, with gravity, but surprise, eja¬ 
culated, an interrogative, “Sir?’' 
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“ Pardon me,” he cried, rising, and 
in great agitation ; pardon me, that I 
have so long, and so frequently, intruded 
upon your patience! I begin, indeed, 
now, to perceive — but ’ too well! — how 
I must have persecuted, have oppressed 
you. I feel my errour in its full force: 
— but that eternal enemy to our humi' 

. lity, our philosophy, our contentment in 
ill success, Hope, — or rather, perhaps, 
self-love, — had so dimmed my percep¬ 
tions, so flattered my feelings, so loitered 
about my heart, that still 1 imagined, 
still 1 thought possible, that as a friend, 
at least, I might not find you unattain¬ 
able ; thS niy interest for your welfare, 
my concern for your dilHciilties, my 
irrepressible anxiety to diminish them, 
might liave touched those cords whence 
cstcctB|', whence good opinion vibrate; 
snig^' have excited that confidence 
wjhi^h. regulated by your own delicacy, 
your own scruples, might have formed 
the basis of that zealous, yet pure at- 
^-tachment, which is certainly the second. 
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blessing, and often the first balm of 
human existence, — permanent and blame¬ 
less friendship!” 

Ellis looked visibly touched and 
disturbed as she answered, “ I ara very 

t 

sensible. Sir, of the honour you do me, 
and of the value of your approbation: 
it would not be easy to me, indeed, to 
say — unfriended, unsupported, name¬ 
less as I am! — how high a sense I feel 
of your generous judgment: but, as you 
pleaded to me just now,” half smiling, 
“ in one point, the customs of the 
world; you must not so far forget them 
in- another, as not to acknowledge that 
a confidence, a friendship, suclr as you 
describe, with one so lonely, so unpro¬ 
tected, would oppose them utterly, I 
need only, I am sure, without comment, 
without argument, without- insistance, 
call this idea to your recollectiim, to 
see you willingly relinquish an imprac¬ 
ticable plan: to see you give up all 
visits; forego every species of corre¬ 
spondence, and hasten, yourself, to finish 



an intercourse which, in the eye of that 
world, and of those prejudices, those 
connections, to which you appeal, would 
be regarded as dangerous, if not inju¬ 
rious." 

“ What an' inconceivable position!" 
cried Harleigh, passionately; ** how in¬ 
comprehensible a state of things ! I must 
admire, must respect the decree that 
tortures me, though profoundly in the 
dark with regard to its motives, its pur¬ 
poses,— I had nearly said, its apologies! 
for not trifling must be the cause that can 
instigate such determined concealment, 
where an interest is excited so warm, so 

4 

sincere, and, would you trust it,- so ho¬ 
nourable as mine!’’ 

“ You distress, you grieve me," cried 
Ellis, with an emotion which she could 
not repress; “ by these affecting, yet 

fruitless' conflicts! Could I speak. 

can'Hrou think I would so perseveringly be 
silent ?” 

“ I think, nay I am convinced, that 
you can do nothing but what b dictated 
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by purity, ' what is intentionally right; 
yet here, I am persuaded, ’tis some right 
of exaggeration, some right stretched, 
by false reasoning, or undue influence, 
nearly to wrong. That the cause of the 
mystery which envelopes you is substan¬ 
tial, 1 have not any doubt; but surely 
the effects which- you attribute to it 

must be chimerical. To reject the most 
trivial succour, to refuse the smallest 
communication —” 

“ You probe me. Sir, too painfully !— 
1 appear, to you, I. see, wilfully ob¬ 
stinate, and causelessly obscure: yet to 
be justified to you, I must incur a 
harsher censure from myself! Thus situ- 

m 

ated, wc cannot separate too soon. 
Think over, I beg of you, when you are 
alone, all that has passed : your candour, 
I trust, will shew you, that my reserve has 
been too consistent in its practice, to be 
capricious in its motives. I can add nothing 
more. I entreat, I even supplicate you, 
to desist from all further enquiry ; and to 
leave me!” 
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“ In such utter, such impenetrable 
darkness ? — With no period assigned ? —• 
not even any vague, any distant term in 
view, for letting in some little ray of 
light 

He spoke this in a tone so melancholy, 

yet so iinopposingly respectful, that Ellis, 

resistlessly alFocted, put her hand to her 

head, and half, and almost unconsciously 

pronounced, “ Were my destiny fixed ... 

known even to myself...” 

* 

She stopt, but, Harleigh, who, slowly, 
and by hard self-compulsion, had moved 
towards the door, sprang back, with a 
countenance wholly re-animated y and 
with eyes brightly sparkling, in the full 
lustre of hope and joy, exclaimed, It 
is not, then, fixed ? — your destiny — 
mine, rather! is still open to future 
ev^tsj •>- O say that again ! Tell me but 

condemnation is not irrevocable, 
1 will not ask anc^her word! — I 
not persecute you another minute! 

^ — I will be all patience, all endurance; — 
if there be barely some possibility that 1 



( 379 ) ' 

have not seen and admired only to regret 
you ! — that I have not known and appre¬ 
ciated — merely to lose you!” 

“ You astonish, you affright me. Sir P* 
cried ^^llis, recovering a dignity that 
nearly amounted to severity : “ if any 

thing has dropt from me that can have 
given rise to expressions — deductions 
of this nature, I beg leave, imme¬ 
diately, to explain that I have been ut¬ 
terly misunderstood. I see however, too 
clearly, the danger of such contests to risk 
their repetition. Permit me, therefore, 

I 

unequivocally, to declare, that here they 
end ! I have courage to act, though I 
have no power to command. You, Sir, 
must decide, whether you will have the 
kindness to quit tny apartment immedi¬ 
ately ; — or whether you will force me to 
so unpleasant a measure as that of quit¬ 
ting it myself. The kindness, I say ; for 
however ill my situation accords with the 
painful perseverance of your .... inves¬ 
tigations .. . my memory must no longer 
‘ hold its seat,’ when 1 lose the im- 
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pression I have received of your huma¬ 
nity, your goodness, your generosity ! 
. . . You will leave me, Mr. Harleigh, I 
am sure!” 

Harleigh, as much soothed by these 
last words, as he was shocked by all 
that had preceded them, silently bowed ; 
and, unable, with a good grace, to ac¬ 
quiesce in a determination which he was 
yet less entitled to resist, slowly, sadly, 
and speechless, with concentrated feelings, 
left the room. 

“ All good betide you, Sir ! — and 

may every blessing be yours — in a 

voice of attempted cheerfulness, butJn- 

voluntary tremour, was pronounced by 

« 

Ellis, as, hastily rising, she herself shut 
the door. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 

"pHE few, but precious words, that 
marked, in parting, a sensibility 
that he had vainly sought to excite while 
remaining, bounded to the heart of Har- 
Icigh; but were denied all acknowledge* 
ment from his lips, by the sight of Miss 
Bydcl and Mr. Giles Arbe, who were 
mounting the stairs. 

Miss Bydel tapt at the door of Ellis j 
and Harlcigh, ill- as he felt fitted for 
joining any company, persuaded himself 
that • immediately to retreat, might 
awaken yet more surmise, than, for a 
few passing minutes, to re-enter. the 
room. 

He looked at Ellis, in taking this mea¬ 
sure, and saw that, while she struggled to 
receive her visitors with calm civility, her 
air of impatience for his departure -was 
changed, by this surprize, into confusion af 
his presence. 



( 382 ) 

He felt culpable for occasioniug her so 
uneasy a sensation ; and, to repair it as 
much as might be in his power, assumed 
a disengaged countenance, and treated as a 
mark of good fortune, having chanced 
to enquire whether Mis* Ellis had any 
commands for town, at the same time that 
Miss Bydel and Mr. Giles Arbe made their 
visit. 

“ Why we are come, Mrs. Ellis,” said 
Miss Bydel, “ to know the re^I reason of 
your not being at the rehearsal this morn¬ 
ing. Pray what is it ? Not a soul could 

I 

tell it me, though I asked every body all 
round. So I should be glad to hear the 
truth from yourself. Was it real illness, 
now ? or only a pretext ?” 

** Illness,’* cried Mr. Giles, “ with all 
those roses on her cheeks ? No, no; 
she*s very well; as well as very pretty. 
But you should not tell stories, my 
dear: though I am heartily glad to see 
that there’s nothing the matter. But 
it’s a bad babk. Though it’s con¬ 
venient enough, sometimes. But when 
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you don’t like to do a thing, why not 
say so at once ? People mayn’t be 

pleased, to be sure, when they are re- 

% 

fused; but do - you think them so ill 
natured, as to like better to hear that 
you are ill?” 

Ellis, abashed} attempted no defence; 
and Harleigh addressed some discourse to 
Miss By del, upon the next day’s concert; 
while Mr. Giles went on with his own 
idea. 

“We should always honestly confess 
our likings and dislikings, for else what 
have we got them for? If every one of 
us bad the same taste, half the things 
about us would be of no service; and 
we should 'scramble till wc came to 
j scratches for t’other half. But the 
world has no more business, my dear 
lady, to be all* of one mind, than all of 
one body.” 

“ O now', pray Mr. Giles,” cried Miss 
Bydel, “ don’t go beginning your comical 
talk; for if once you do that, one can’t get 
in a word.” 
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“ But, for all that, we should alt round 
try to help and be kind to one another; 
what else^^e we put all together for in 
this world? We might, just as well, 
each of us have been popt upon some 
separate bit of a planet, one by himself 
one. All I recommend, is, to tell truth, 


or to say nothing. We whip poor pretty 
children for teljing stories, when they are 

• u ti. 

little," and yet speak a word, without 

some false tuiH|p^wp^, ourselves, when 
we grow big ■ 

“ Well, but, Mr. Mid Miss 

if . 

Bydel, “ where’s use di^iKdkmg so 
long about all that^ when I’m wanting to 
ask Mrs. Ellis why not come to the 


For my own partf iMa’am,” contiaued 
Mr. Giles, ** if any body puts^ me lo a 
difficulty, 1 do the best 1 can|^|||p|||| Pd 
n^r do the worst than tell 

V ' 

nHen I am asked an awkward (jdestion, 
,'tvhich some people can’t cure them¬ 
selves of doing, out of an over curiosity 
in their nature, as, Giles, how do yoi^ 
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iike Miss such a one ? or Mr. such a 
one ? or Mrs. such a one ? as Miss Bydel, 
for instance, if she came into any body’s 
head; or-” 

** Nay, Mr. Giles,” interrupted Miss 
Bydel, “ I don’t see why I should not 
come into a person’s head as well as 
another; so I don’t I^iow what you say 
that for. But if that’s your notion of being 
so kind one to another, Mr. Giles, I can’t 
pretend to say it’s mine ; for I see no kind¬ 
ness in it.” 

1 protest. Ma’am, I did not think, 
of you in the least!” cried Mr. Giles, 
much out of countenance: I only 

took your name because happening to 
stand just before you put it, I suppose, 
at ray tongue’s end; but you were not 
once in my thoughts, 1 can assure you. 
Ma’am, upon my word of honour! No 
more than if you had never existed, I 
protest I” 

Miss Bydel, neither accepting nor 
repelling this apology, saki, that she did 
not come to talk of things of that sort, 

VOL. II. 
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but to settle some business of more im¬ 
portance. Then, turning to Ellis, “ I 
hear,” she continued, “ Mrs. Ellis, that 
all of the sudden you are grovm very rich. 
And 1 should be glad to know if it’s true ? 
and how it has happened?” 

I should be still more glad. Madam,” 
answered Ellis, “ be able to give you the 
information!” 

“ Nay, Mrs. Ellis, I had it from your 
friend Mr. Giles, who is always the per¬ 
son to be telling something or otfier to 
your advantage. So if there be any fault 
in the account, it’s him you are to call upon, 
tiot me.” 

Mr. Giles, drawn by the silence of 
Ellis to a view of her embarrassment, 
became fearful that he had been indiscreet, 
and made signs to Miss Bydel to say no 
more upon the subject; but Miss Bydel, by 
no means disposed, at this moment, to oblige 
him;, went on. 

Nay, Mr. Giles, you know, as well 
as I do, ’twas your own news. Did not 
you tcli us ail, just now, at the rehear- 
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when Miss Brinville and Miss Svca- 
more were saying what a monstrous air 
they thought it, for a person that nobody 
knew any thing of, to send excuses about 
being indisposed ; just as if she were a 
fine lady ; or some famous singer, that 
might be as troublesome as she would ; 
did you not tell us, i» say, that Mrs. 
Ellis deserved as much respect as any of 
us, on account of her good character, 
and mofc than any of us on account of 
he r prettiness and her poverty ? Be- 
Ciiu.se her prettiness, says you, tempts 
others, and her, poverty tempts herself; 
and yet she is just as virtuous as if she 
were as rich and as ordinary as any one 
of the greatest consequence amongst 
you. These were your own words, 
Mr. Giles.*' 

Harleigh, who, conscious that he ought ^ 
to go, had long held by the lock of the 
door, as if departing, could not now refrain 
from changing the position of his hand, by 
placing it, expressively, upon the arm of 
Mr. Giles. 


wS 2 
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** And if all this,” Miss Bydel con» 
tinned, “ is not enough to make you re¬ 
spect her, says you, why respect her for 
the same thing that makes you respect 
one another, her money. And when we 
all asked how she could be poor, and 
have money too, you said that you had 
yourself seen ever ^ many bank-notes upon 
her table.” 

Ellis coloured; but not so painfully as 
Harleigh, at the sight of her blushes, unat¬ 
tended by any refutation ; or any answer to 
this extraordinary assertion. 

“ And then, Mr. Giles, as you very 
well know, when 1 asked, If she has 
money, why don’t she pay her debts ? 
you replied, that she had paid them 
ail. Upon which I said, I should be 
glad to know, then, why I was to be 
ihe only person left out, just only for my 
complaisance in waiting so long ? and 
.ii|i6n that I resolved to come myself, 
and see how the matter stood. For 
though I have served you with such 
good will, Mrs. Ellis, while 1 thought 
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you poor, I must be a fool to be kept out 
of my money, when I know you have 
got it in plenty: and Mr. Giles says that 
he counted, with his own hands, ten ten* 
pound bank-notes. Now I should be glad, 
if you have no objection, to hear how you 
came by all that money, Mrs. Ellis; for 
ten ten-pound bank-notes make a hundred 
pounds.” 

Oh ! absent — unguarded — dangerous 
Mr. Giles Arbe! thought Ellis, how much 
benevolence do you mar, by a distraction 
of mind that leads to so much mischief! 

“ I hope I have done nothing impro¬ 
per?” cried Mr. Giles, perceiving, with 
concern, the disturbance of Ellis, “ in 
mentioning this; for I protest I never 
recollected, till this very minute, that the 
money is not your own. It slipt my 
memory, somehow, entirely.” 

“ Nay, nay, how will you make that 
out, Mr. Giles ?” cried Miss Bydel. If 
it were not her own, how came she to pay 
her tradesmen with it, as you told us that 
she did, Mr. Giles ?” 

s 3 
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Ellis, in the deepest erabarrassnienf, 
knew not which way to turn her head. 

“ She paid them, Miss Bydcl,” said 
Mr. Giles, “ because she is too just, as 
well as too charitable, to let honest people 
want, only because they have the good 

Jt 

nature to keep her from wanting lierseif; 
while she has such large sums belonging to 
a rich friend, lying quite useless, in a bit 
of paper, by her side. For the money was 
left with her by a very rich friend, she told 
me herself.*’ 

“ No, Sir,no, Mr. Giles,” cried 
Ellis, hastily, and looking every way to 
avoid the anxious, enquiring, quick- 
glandng eyes of Harlcigh: ‘‘ I did not 
... I could not say...” she stopt, scarcely 
knowing what she meant either to deny or 
to afErm. 

“ Yes, yes, ’twas a rich friend, my dear 
lat^, you owned that. If you had not given 

that assurance, I should not have urged 
you to make use of it. Besides, who but a 
rich friend would leave you money in such 
a way as that, neither locked, nor tied. 
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nor in a box, nor m a parcel; but ^nly in 
a little paper cover, directed fur Miss Ellis, 
at her leisure 

At these words, which could leave no 
doubt upon the mind of Harleigh, that 
the money in question was his own ; and 
that that money, so often refused, had 
finally been employed in the payment of 
her debts, Ellis involuntarily, irresistibly, 
but most fearfully, stole a hasty glance 
at him ; with a transient hope that they 
might have cleared his attention; but 
the hope died in its birth: the words, in 
their fullest meaning, had reached him, 
and the sensation which they produced 
filled her with poignant shame. A joy 
beamed in his countenance that irra¬ 
diated every feature; a joy that flushed 
him into an excess of rapture, of which 
the consciousness seemed to abash him¬ 
self ; and his eyes bent instantly to the 
ground. But their checked vivacity 
checked not the feelings which illu¬ 
mined th^m, nor the alarm which they 
excited, when Ellis, urged by aflPright 

s 4 
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to snatch a second look, saw the brilli¬ 
ancy with which they had at first sought 
her own, terminate in a sensibility more 
touching j saw that they glistened with 
a tender pleasure, which, to her alarmed 
imagination, represented the potent and 
dangerous inferences that enchanted 
his mind, at a discovery that he had thus 
essentially succoured her; and that she 
had accepted, at last, however secretly, 
his -succour. 

'I'his view of new danger to her sense 
of independence., called forth new courage, 
and restored an appearance of composure; 
and, addressing herself to Miss Bydel, 
“ I entreat you,” she cried, “ Madam, 
to bear a little longer with my delay. 
To-morrow I shall enter upon a new 
career, from the result of which I 
hope speedily to acknowledge my obli¬ 
gation to your patience; and to acquit 
njyself to all those to whom I am in any 
nMnncr, pecuniarily obliged ; — except of 
thi lighter though far more lasting debt of 
gratuiiU 
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Ilarleigh understood her determined per¬ 
severance with cruel disappointment, yet 
with augmented admiration of her spirited 
delicacy ; and, sensible of the utter impro¬ 
priety of even an apparent resistance to her 
resolution in public, he faintly expressed 
his concern that she had no letters prepared 
for town, and with a deep, but stifled sigh, 
took leave. 

Miss Bydel continued her interrogations, 
but w'ithout effect j and soon, therefore, 
followed. Mr. Giles remained longer; 
not because he obtained more satisfaction, 
but because, when not answered, he was 
contented with talking to himself. 

The rest of the day was passed free from 
outw'ard disturbance to Ellis; and what 
she might experience internally was undi¬ 
vulged. 


s 


:> 
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CHAPTER XXXVIll. 


rr^HE day now arrived which Ellis rt- 
luctantly, yet firmly, destined for her 
new, and ha^sardoiis essay. Resolute 
in her plan, si;efe-lt the extreme importance 
of attaining courage and calmness for its 
execution. She shut herself up in her 
apartment, and gave the most positive in¬ 
junctions to the milliners, that no one 
should be admitted. The looks of ilar- 


ieigh, as he had quitted her room, had 
told her that this precaution would not 
be superfluous •, and, accordingly, he 
came; but was refused entrance: he wrote ; 


but his letters were 


His efforts to break, 


reurned unread, 
served but to fix 


her purpose: she saw the expectations 
that lie would feed from any concession; 
and potent as had hitherto been her ob¬ 
jections to the scheme, they all subsided, 
in preference to exciting, or passively per- 
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tnitting, any doubt of the steadiness of her 
rejection. 

Still, however, she could not practise : 
her voice and her fingers were infected by 
the agitation of her mind, and she could 
neither sing nor play. She could only hope 
that, at the moment of performance, the 
positive necessity of exertion, would bring 
with it, as so often is its effect, the powers 
which it requires. 

The tardiness of her resolution caused, 
however, such an accumulation of business, 
not only for her thoughts, but for her 
time, from the indispensable arrangements 
of her attire, that scarcely a moment re¬ 
mained either for the relief or the anxieties 
of rumination. She set od*, therefore, 
with tolerable though forced composure, 
lor the rooms, in the carriage of Miss 
Arbc; that lady, once again, chusing to 
assume the character of her patroness, 
since as such she could claim the merit of 
introducing her to the public, through an 
obligation to her own new favourite, M. 
Vinstreigie. 

s 6 
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Upon stopping at the hotel, in which 
the concert was to be held, a strange figure, 
with something foreign in his appearance, 
twice crossed before the chariot, with 
a menacing air, as if purposing to im¬ 
pede her passage. Easily startled, she 
feared descending from the carriage; 
when Harleigh, who was watching, though 
dreading her arrival, came in sight, 
and offered her his hand. She declined 
it; but, seeing the intruder retreat ab¬ 
ruptly, into the surrounding crowd of 
spectators, she alighted and entered the 
hotel. 

•i 

Pained, at once, and charmed by the 
striking elegance of her appearance, and 
the aif' of gentle dignity which shewed 
such attire to be familiar to her, Harleigh 
felt irresistibly attracted to follow her, and 
onep more plead his cause. ** Hear, hear 
he cried, in a low, but touching 
voice.: ** one moment hear me, I sup¬ 
plicate, I conjure you! still it is not too 
late to avert this blow! Indisposition 
cannot be disputed; or, if doubted, of 
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what moment would be the suspicion, if 
once, generously, trustingly, you relinquish 
this cruel plan ?” 

He spoke in a whisper, yet with an 
impetuosity that alarmed, as much as his 
distress affected her; but when she 
turned towards him, to call upon his 
forbearance, she perceived immediately 
at his side, the person who had already 
disconcerted her. She drew hastily back, 
and he brushed quickly past, looking 
round, nevertheless, and evidently and 
anxiously marking her. Startled, uneasy, 
she involuntarily stopt; but was relieved 
by the approach of one of the door¬ 
keepers, to the person in question; who 
haughtily flung at him a ticker, and was 
passing on; but who tvas told that he could 
not enter the concert-room in a slouched 
hat. 

A sort of attendant, or humble friend, 

a 

who accompanied him, then said, in 

_ j 

broken English, That the poor gentle¬ 
man only came to divert himself, by 
seeing the company, and would disturb 
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nobody, for he was deaf and dumb, and 
very inoffensive. 

Re-assured by this account, Ellis again 
advanced, and was met by Mr. Vinstreigle ; 
who had given instructions to be called 
upon her arrival, and who, now, telling 
her that it was late, and that the concert 
was immediately to be opened, handed 
her to the orchestra. She insisted upon 
seating herself behind a violencello-player, 
and as much out of sight as possible, 
till necessity must, of course, bring her 
forward. 

From her dislike to being seen, her 
eyes seemed rivctted upon the music- 
paptr which she held in her hand, but 
of which, far from studying the cha¬ 
racters, she could not read a note. She 
received, with silent civility, the com¬ 
pliments of M. Vinstreigle; and those of 
his Ipmd, who could approach her; but 
li&r |ttlmness, and what she had thought 
h|r determined couiage, had been so 
shaken by personal alarm, and by the 
agitated supplications of Harleigh, that 
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she could recover them no more. Mis 
desponding look, when he found her 
inexorable, pursued her j and the foreign 
clothing, and foreign servant, of the man 
who, tl'iough deaf and dumb, had so mark¬ 
ed and fixt her, rested upon her imagina¬ 
tion, with a thousand vague fears and con¬ 
jectures. 

In this shattered state of nerves, the 
sound of many instruments, loud how¬ 
ever harmonious, so immediately close to 
her ears, made her start, as if electrified, 
when the full band struck up the over¬ 
ture, and involuntarily raise her eyes. 
The strong lights dazzled them; yet 
prevented her not from perceiving, that 
the deaf and dumb man had planted 
hintself exactly opposite to the place, 
\.(hich, by the disposition of the harp, 
was evidently prepared for her leception. 
Her alarm augmented: w’as he watch¬ 
ing her from mere common curiosity ? 
or had he any latent motive, or pur¬ 
pose ? His dress and figure were equally 
remarkable. He was wrapt in a large 
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scarlet coat, which hung loosely over 
his shoulders, and was open at the 
breast, to display a brilliant waistcoat 
of coloured and spangled embroidery. 
He had a small, but slouched hat, which 
he had refused to take oiF, that covered 
his forehead and cye-brows, and shaded 
his eyes; and a cravat of enormous 
bulk encircled his chin, and enveloped 
not alone his ears, but his mouth. 
Nothing was visible but his nose, which 
was singularly long and pointed. The 
whole of his habiliment seemed of fo¬ 
reign manufacture; but his air had 
something in it that was wild, and un¬ 
couth ; and his head was continually in 
motion. 

To the trembling Ellis, it now seemed 
but a moment before she wras summoned 
%. her place, though four pieces were 
first performed. M. Vinstreigle would 
hafifle . handed her down the steps; she 

S 

declined his aid, hoping to pass less 
observed alone; but the moment that 
she rose, and became visible, a violent 


1 
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clapping was begun by Sir Lyell Sycamore, 
and seconded by every man present. 

What is new, of almost any descrip> 
tion, is sure to be well received by the 
public; but when novelty is united with 
peculiar attractions, admiration becomes 
enthusiasm, and applause is nearly cla* 
mour. Such, ujjon the beholders, was the 
effect produced by the beauty, the youth, 
the elegance, and the timidity of Ellis. 
Even her attire, which, from the bright 
pink sarsenet, purchased by Miss Arbe, 
she had changed into plain white satin, 
with ornaments, of which the simplicity 
shewed as much taste as modesty, con¬ 
tributed to the interest which she in¬ 
spired, It was suited to the style of her 
beauty, which was Grecian; and it seemed 
equally to assimilate with the character of 
her mind, to those who, judging it from 
the fine expression of her ccunienance, 
conceived it to be pure and noble. The 
assembly appeared with one opinion to 
admire her, and with one wish to eive her 
encouragement. 
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But, unused to being an object of 
tumultuous, delight, the effect produced 
by such transports was the reverse of 
their intention; and Ellis, ashamed, em¬ 
barrassed, confused, lost the recollection, 
that custom demanded that she should 
postpone her acknowledgments till she 
arrived at her post. She stopt; but in 
raising her eyes, as she attempted to 

courtesy, she was struck with the 
^ * 

sight of her deaf and dumb tormentor; 
who, in agitated watchfulness, was 
standing up to see her descend; and 
whose face, from the full light to which 
he was exposed, she now saw to be 
masked ; while she discerned in his 
hand the glitter of steel. An horrible 
surmise occurred, that it was Elinor 
disguised, and Elinor come to perpetrate 
the bloddy deed of suicide. Agonized 
with terrour at the idea, she would have 
t#t€red a cry } but, shaken and dismayed, 
her voice refused to obey her; her eyes 
became dim: her tottering feet would 
I no longer support her; her complexion 
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Wore the pallid hue of death, and she 
sank moti.'>nless on the floor. 

In ail instant, all admiring acclama¬ 
tion ‘oubsided into tender pity, and not a 
sound was heard in the assembly; while 
in the orchestra all was commotion ; for 
Ilarleigh no sooner saw the fall, and that 
the whole band was in movement, to 
offer aid, than, springing from his place, 
he overcame every obstacle to force a 
passage to the spot where the pale Ellis 
was lying, Thcre^ with an air of com¬ 
mand, that seemed the ofl'spring of right¬ 
ful authority, he charged every one to 
stand back, and give her air } desired IVT, 
Vinstreigle to summon some female to 
her aid; and, snatching from him a phial 
c>f salts, which he was attempting to 
administer, was gently bending down 
with them himself, when he perceived 
that she was already reviving: but the 

instant that he had raised her. what was 

« 

his consternation and horrour, to hear 
a voice, froni the assembly, call out : 
“ Turn, Harleigh, turn ! and see thy 
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willing martyr! — Behold, perfidious Ellis! 
behold thy victim!” 

Instantly, though with agony, he quitted 
the sinking Ellis to dart forward. 

The large wrapping coat, the half mask, 
the slouched hat, and embroidered waist¬ 
coat had rapidly been thrown aside, and 
Elinor appeared in deep mourning } her 
long hair, wholly unornamented, hang¬ 
ing loosely down her shoulders. Her 
complexion was wan, her eyes were fierce 
rather than bright, and her air was wild and 
menacing. 

« Oh Harleigh!—adored Harloigh ! —” 
she cried, as he flew to catch her desperate 
hand ; — but he was not in time ; for, in 
Uttering his name, she plunged a dagger 
into her breast. 

The blood gushed out in torrents, while, 
with a smile of triumph, and eyes of idol¬ 
izing love, she dropt into his arms, and 
clinging round him, feebly articulated, 
** Here let me end 1 — accept the oblation 
•— the just tribute of these dear, delicious, 
last moments.” 
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Almost petrified with horrour, he could 
with difficulty support either her or him¬ 
self ; yet his presence of mind was sooner 
useful than that of any of the company; 
the ladies of which were hiding their 
faces, or running away; and the men, 
though all eagerly crowding to the spot 
of this tremendous event, approaching 
rather as spectators of some public exhibi¬ 
tion, than as actors in a scene of humanity. 
Harleigh called upon them to fly instantly 
for a surgeon \ demanded an arm-chair 
for the bleeding Elinor, and earnestly 
charged some of the ladies to come to her 
aid. 

Selina, who had made one continued 
scream resound through the apartment, 
from the moment that her sister disco¬ 
vered herself, rapidly obeyed the sum¬ 
mons, with Ireton, who, being unable to 
detain, accompanied her. Mrs. Maple, 
thunderstruck by the apparition of her 
niece, scandalized by her disguise, and 
wholly unsuspicious of her purpose, 
though sure of some extravagance, bad 
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pretended sudden indisposition, to CvSc^ip.,* 
ihe shame of witnessing her disgrace ; but 
L*re she could get away, the wound was in¬ 
flicted, and the public voice, which alone 
she valued, forced her to return. 

A surgeon of eminence, who wavS acci¬ 
dentally in the assembly, desired the com¬ 
pany tcj make way ; declaring no removal 
to be practicable, till he should Itave stopt 
the eflfusion of blood. 

The concert was immediately broken 
up; the assembly, though curious and 
unwilling, dispersed; and the apparatus 
for dressing the w'ound, was speedily 
at hand:—but to no purpose. Elinor 
w’ould not suffer the approach of the 
surgeon: would not hear of any opera¬ 
tion, or examination; would not receive 
any assistance. Looks of fiery disdain 
were the only answers that she bestowed 
to the plccidings of Mrs. Maple, the 
shrieks of Selina, the remonstrances of 
the surgeon, and the entreaties of every 
other. Even to the supplications of 
Harkigh she was immovable; though 

15 
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still she fondly clung to him, uttering from 
time to time, “ Long—long wished for 
moment! welcome, thrice welcome to my 
wearied soul!” 

The shock of Harleigh was unspeakable; 
and it was aggravated by almost indig¬ 
nant exhortations, ejaculated from nearly 
evt'jy person present, that he would 
snatch the self-devoted enthusiast from 
this untimely end, by returning her heroic 
tenderness. 


Mrs. Maple was now covered witii 
shame, from apprehension that this conduct 
might be imputed either to any precepts 
or any neglect of her owm. “ My poor 
niece is quite light-headed, Mr. Harleigh,” 
she cried, “ and knows not what she 


says.” 

Fury started into the ryes of Elinor as 
she caught these words, and neither prayers 
nor supplications could silence or quiet 
her. “ No, Mr.s. Maple, no!” she cried, 
“ 1 am not light- headed! I never so perfectly 
knew what I said, for I never so perfectly 
spoke what I thought. Is it not time, even 
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yet, to have done with the puerile train, 
mels of prejudice?—Yes! I here cast 
them to the winds! And, in the daunt¬ 
less hour of willing death, I proclaim 
iny sovereign contempt of the whole 
race of mankind! of its cowardly sub- 
terfuges, its mean assimilations, its 
heartless subtleties! Here, in the sub¬ 
lime act of voluntary self-extinction, I 
exult to declare my adoration of thee,—> 
of thee alone, Albert Harleigh! of thee 
and of thy haughty,— matchless vir¬ 
tues !” 

Gasping for breath, she leant, half 

motionless, yet smiling, and with looks 

of transport, upon the shoulder of Har¬ 
leigh ; who, ashamed, in the midst of 
his concern, at his own situation, thus 
publicly avowed as the object of this 
desperate act; earnestly wished to re¬ 
treat irom the gazers and reinarkcrs, 

xyhil whom he shared the notice and 

% 

;the wonder excited by Elinor. But 
her danger was too imminent, and the 
scene was too critical, to suffer self 
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to predominate. Gently, therefore, and 
with tenderness, he continued to sup* 

port her; carefully forbearing either to 

% 

irritate her enthusiasm, or to excite 
her spirit of controversy, by uttering, 
at such a crisis, the exhortations to 
which his mind and his principles pointed : 
or even to soothe her feelings too ten¬ 
derly, lest misrepresentiillon should be 
mischievous, either with herself or with 
Olliers. 

The surgeon declared that, if the wound 
were not dressed without delay, no human 
efforts could save her life. 

“ My life ? save my life cried 
Elinor, reviving from indignation: “ Do 
you believe me so ignoble, as to come 
hither to display the ensigns of death, 
but as scare crows, to frighten lookers- 
on to court me to life ? No! for what 
should I live ? To see the hand of scorn 
point at me ? No, no, no! I come to 
die: I bleed to die; and now, even 
now, I talk to die! to die — Oh Albert 
Harleigh! for thee! —• Dost thou sigh, 

VOL, II, T 



( 410 ) 


Harleigh ? — Do I hear thee sigh ? — Oh 
Ilarleigh ! generous Harldgh ! — for me is 
it thou sighest ? — 

Deeply oppressed, Elinor,” he 
answered, vou make me indeed 
wretched 1” 

“ Ebb out, then, oh life!” cried she, 

ill this extaiic moment! Harleigh no 
longer is utterly insensible ! -— Well have 
I followed my hearths beating impulse ! — 
Harleigh ! Oh noble Harleigh ! — 

Spent by speech and loss of blood, she 
fainted. 

llarleigli eagerly whispered Mrs. Maple, 
to desire that the surgeon would snatch tins 
opportunity for examining, and, if possible, 
dressing the wound. 

This, accordingly, was done, all who 
were not of some use, retiring, 

Harleigh himself, deeply interested in the 
event, only retreated to a distant corner ; 
held back by discretion, honour, and deli¬ 
cacy, from approaching the spot to which 

V, liis wishes tended, 

% 

'J'he surgeon pronounced, that ti;o 
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or Liaiigor, 


'Vvouaj was not in its nature mortal; 
though the exertions and emotions which 
had succeeded it, gave it a character 4 

that demanded the cx- 
treaicst attention, and most perfect tran- 
qui'iity. 

The satisfaction with which Harleigh 
heard the first part of this sentence, though 
it could not be counterbalanced, was 
cruelly checked by its conclusion. He 
severely felt the part that he seemed called 
upon to act; and had a consciousness, 
that was dreadful to himself, of his power, 
if upon her tranquillity alone depended her 


1 


preservation. 

She soon recovered from her fainting 
fit; though she was too much weakened 
and exhausted, both in body and spirits, 
to be as soon restored to her native 
energies. The moment, therefore, seemed 
favourable for her removal; but whither r 
J.cv, es w'as too distant; Mrs. Maple, 
therefore, was obliged to apply for a 
lodging in the hotel; to which, with 

T 4 
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the assiduous aid of Harleigh, Elinor, after 
innumerable difficulties, and nearly by 
force, was conveyed. 

The last to quit the apartment in 
which this bloody scene had been per¬ 
formed, was Ellis; who felt restored by 
fright for another, to the strength of 
which she had been robbed by affright 
for herself. Her sufferings, indeed, for 
Elinor, her grief, her horrour, had set 
self wholly aside, and made her forget 
all by which, but the moment before, 
she had been completely absorbed. She 
durst not approach, yet could not endure 
to retreat. She remained alone in the 
orchestra, from which all the band had 
been dismissed. She looked not once 
at Harlfrigh ; nor did I Jarleigh once dare 
turn her way. In the shock of this 
scene, she thought it would be her duty 
to see him no more j for though she was 
unassailed by remorse, since unimpcach- 
ed'by seli-reproach—for when had she 
wilfully, or even negligently, excited jea¬ 
lousy ? — still she could not e.scape the 
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inexpressible shock, of knowing; licrscli lh«: 
cause, though not, like Harleigh, the object 
of this dreadful deed. 

When Elinor, however, was gone, she 
desired to hurry to her lodgings. Miss 
Arbe had forgotten, or neglected her, and 
she had no carriage ordered. But the terri¬ 
fic magnitude of the recent event, divested 
minor difficulties of their usual powers 
of giving disturbance. ’Tis only when we 
are spared great calamities, that we are 
deeply affected by small circumstances. 
The pressing around her, whether of 
avowed, or discreet admirers; the buzz 
of mingled compliments, propo.'^itions, in¬ 
terrogatories or entreaties; which, at an¬ 
other time, would have embarrassed and 
distressed her, now scarcely reached her 
tars, and found no place in her attention; 
and she 'quietly applied for a maid-servunt 
of the hotel; leaning upon whose arm site 
reached, sad, shaken, and agitated, the 
house of Miss Matson. 

Before she would even aiiempf to go 
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.0 ^h>j KC'iiE a nore of onciiiiry t 

Mr, airil, the '.urgcon, whom .she h:ul 
rccn at M’ajjie’s : his aiiswer was con- 
Kor.r.rt to what lie ha-i ahvaev mT^nonn* ':! 


•o Ilarleigh, 





MAFTER XXXIX 




*^^JOTr]]NG now appeared so urgent to 
^ Ellis, as flying the fatal ."ight of Har- 


iei;/h. 

t* 


To wander again alone, to seek 
snai. S'jccour, new faces, and iink'.ou’u 


haunts : to expose h'*r helplessness, jdead 
iirr poven ^ and confess her niystcnous, 
iLuiielcss situarion; even to risk dtlav in 

^ J 

*>f..‘I^'ing the letter upon which hung all 
her Liltiinate (xpeciaticms, seemed preferable 
lo tiie danger of anotl^.er interview, that 
nd 'hi lf?ad to the most liorribie of catastro- 


ph.'o ; — if, already, the danger were not 
rc'.uoved by a terminatioti the tragic. 

io escape privately from Brighthelm- 
stone, and commit to accident, since 
t'he had no motive for choice, the way 
that she should go, was, therefore, her 
determination. IJcr debts were all paid, 
save what their discharge had made her 

T 4 
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incur with that very Harleigh from 
whom she must now escape; though to 
the resources which he had placed in 
her hands, she owed the liberation from 
her creditors, that gave her power to be 
gone; and must owe, also, the means 
for the very £ight which she projected 
from himself. Severely she felt the 
almost culpability of an action, that 
risked implications of encouragement to 
a persevering though rejected man. But 
the horrour of instigating self-murder 
conquered every other; even the hard 
necessity of appearing to act wrong, at 
the very moment when she was braving 
every evil, in the belief that she was doing 
right. 

She ordered a post-chaise, in which she 
resolved to go one stage; and then to wait 
at some decent house upon the road, for 
the first passing public vehicle ; in which, 
wluthersover it might be destined, she would 
proceed. 

At an early hour the chaise was 
ready ; and she was finishing her prepa- 
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rations for removal, when a tap at her 
chamber-door, to which, imagining it 
given by the maid, she answered, “ Come 
in,” presented Harleigh to her affrighted 
view. 

“ Ah heaven!” she cried, turning 
pale with dismay, “ are you then fixed, 
Mr. Harleigh, to rob me of peace for 
life ?” 

“ Be not,” cried he, rapidly, “ alarm¬ 
ed ! 1 will not cost you a moment’s 

danger, and hardly a moment’s uneasi¬ 
ness. A few words will remove every 
fear; but I must speak them myself. 
Elinor is at this instant out of all but 
wilful danger; wilful danger, however, 
being all that she has had to encounter, 
it must be guarded against as sedulously 
as if it were inevitable. To this end, I 
must leave Brighthelmstone immedi¬ 
ately —” 

“ No, Sir,” interrupted Ellis ; “ it is 
1 who must leave Brighthelmstone ; 
your going would be the height of in¬ 
humanity.” 
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Pardon me, but it is to clear this 
mistake that, once more, I force myself 
#into your sight. I divined your design 
when I saw an empty post chaise drive 
up to your door ; which clbo, at a time 
such as this, I should unobtrusively have 
passed.” 

‘‘ Ouick ! quick I” cried Ellis, every 
momeiu aflVights nic!” 

I am gone. I cannot oppose, for 
I partake your fears. Elinor has de¬ 
manded to see us tofjc-iher to-morrow 


morning.” 

‘‘ Terrible:’' cii<. d Ellis, 
“ what may be her thsijn f 

j 

is there not to ditad : Indeed 


trembling; 
Arul wliat 
I dare not 


encounter her !” 

d’hcre ran be, unhapjvlly, but one 
opinion of her purpr.se,” he answered ; 

She is wretched, snd frcMii impatience 
of life, wishes to seek death. Never¬ 
theless, the cause ol her disgust to 
existence not being any intolerable ca¬ 
lamity, though the most probing, per¬ 
haps, of disappoliitments, life, with all 




( 419 ) 

it;i cvilsj Ktill clings to her; and she as 
lirtle knows how to get rid of, as how to 
support 

‘‘ You cannot, Sir, mean to doubt her 
sincerity r ’ 

Far from it. Her mind is as noble 
as her humour and taste are flighty ; yet, 
\\horc fth some gi ;ai end in view, 

Siie stiiJics, in common with all those with 
wljom too love of fame is the ruling passion, 
r.ike!, Idlict, rather than what she 

’ *ih<’r to be rie[ht, ’or feels to be 

/• .’t. e ) V 

oil ill ' e. 

Ala.',, poor IMiss Joddrel! You arc 
Mil!, then. Sir, uiimoved —” She stopr, 
eru! Muslied, fnr the examining- eves of 

^ '-ii ^ 

H irielgh said, Do you wish to see me 
( onquered 

Pleased that she stopt, enchanted that 
she hUished, an expression of pleasure 
iiiumined his countenance, which in¬ 
stantly drew into that of Ellis a cold 
severity, that chilled, or rather that 
punished his rising transport. Ah ! 
thought he, was it then but conscious 
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modesty, not anxious doubt, that mantled 
in her check ? 

“ Pity,” he returned, “ in a woman to 
a man, is grateful, is lenient, is consoling. 
It seems an attribute of her sex, and the 
haughtiest of ours accepts it from her 
without disdain or disgrace; but pity from 
a man—-upon similar causes—must be 
confined to his own breast. It*s expression 
always seems insolent. Who is the female 
that could wish, that could even bear to 
excite it? Not Elinor, certainly! with all 
her excentricities, she would consider it as 
an outrage.” 

“ Give it her, then,*' cried Ellis, with 
involuntary vivacity, the sooner to cure 
her!” 

“ Nay, who knows,” he smilingly 
returned, “ since extremes meet, that 
^Ipkcmiding may not produce the same 
liP^ct ? At all events, it will retard the 
Execution of her ternble project; and 
to retard an act of voluntary violence, 
where the imagination is as ardent, the 
mind as restless, and the will as despotic 
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as those of Elirxor, is commonly to avert 
it. Some new idea ordinarily succeeds, 
and the old one, in losing its first moment 
of effervescence, generally evaporates in 
disgust.’* 

** Do not. Sir, trust to this! do not 
be so cruel as to abandon her 1 Think of 
the desperation into which you will cast 
her} and if you scruple to avow your pity, 
act at least with humanity, in watching, 
soothing, and appeasing her, while you 
suffer me quietly to escape; that neither 
the sound, nor the thought, of my exist* 
ing so near her, may produce fresh irri¬ 
tation.” 

“ I sec, — I feel, — ” cried he, with 
emotion, “ how amiable for her, —yet 
how barbarous for me, — is your recom¬ 
mendation of a conduct, that, if pur¬ 
sued, must almost inevitably involve my 
honour, from regard to her reputation, 
in a union to which every word that 
you utter, and every idea to which you 
give expression, make me more and more 
averse! —” 

i6 
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Filis biusshcd an4, par.sed ; but pre¬ 
sently, with j?r 1* cn g T h en ed r eso! ut i o n, 
earnestly crial, If this, Sir, is the sum 
of what vou have to sav, leave me, 1 

j ^ * 

entreat, without further pn)crasrinaiion! 
Every mcrJKnt ilitu you persist in staying 
presents to me ilie image of Miss JodJivI, 
bnaking from her physicians, and daiting, 
bloody and dying, into the room to vSiir- 
prize y^u 


Pardon, pardon me, that I should 

have given birth to so dreadful an ap- 

nsion ! I will relieve vou this inslant: 

■> 

atid omit no })v)S'-ihle precaution to avert 
every danger. But the least retiexmn, 

y O ^ 

to a mind delicate as yours, will cxcul- 



];ate me from bh.me in not remaining at 
her side, — after the scene of last night, 
— unless 1 purposed to become her per¬ 
manent guardian. Ihe tattling world 
would insta?itly uniie, — or calumniate us. 
But you, who, if you retreat, will be 
doubted and suspected, You, must, at 
present, slay, and openly, cltarly, and 
unsought, be seen. Elinor, who breathes 



( 423 ) 




but to spur her misery Ijy despair, that she 
may end it, reserves for me, and for my 
presence, — to astonish, to shock, or to 
vanquish me, — every horrour she can 
devise. In my absence, rest assured, no 


evil will be perpetrated. 'Tis for her, then, 
for her sake, that you must remain, and 
that I must depart.” 

r.liis could not contest a statement 


which, thus explained, ajjpeared to be 
j'lst; and, gratified by her concurrence, 
he no longer resisted her urgent injunc- *' 
lions that he would be gone. He tried, 
in quitting her, to seize and kiss her 
hand, but she drew back, with an air 
not to be disputed j and a look of ic- 
proach, though not of displeasure. Ik 
submitted, with a look, also, of reproach ; 
liioiigh expressive, at the same time, cf 
reverence and admiration mixt with the 
deepest regret. 

Mechanically, rather than intentionally, 
she went to the window, when he had left 
her, whence she saw him cross the wav, 
and then wistfully look up. She felt tlxe 
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most painful blush^ mount into her cheeks, 
upon observing that he perceived her. 
She retreated like lightning; yet could not 
escape remarking the animated pleasure 
that beamed from his countenance at this 
surprise. 

She sat down, deeply confused, and 
wept. 

The postilion sent in the maid for 
orders. 

She satisfied and discharged him; and 
then, endeavouring to dismiss all rumi¬ 
nation upon the past, deliberated upon 
the course which she ought immediately to 
pursue. 

Her musical plan once more became 
utterly hopeless ; for what chance had she 
now of any private scholars ? what pro¬ 
bability of obtaining any new protection, 
when, to the other mysterious disadvan¬ 
tages under which she laboured, would 
be added an accusation of perjury', de¬ 
nounced at the horrible moment of self* 
destruction. 

While suggesting innumerable new 
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::cheincs, which, presented by desperation, 
died in projection, she observed a small 
packet upon the ground, directed to her¬ 
self. The inside was sealed, but upon the 
cover she found these words: 

“ This packet w'as prepared to reach 
you by an unknown messenger; but I 
see that you arc departing, and I must 
not risk its missing you. As a friend 
only, a disinterested, though a zealous 
one, 1 have promised to address you. 
Repel not, .then, my efforts towards 
acquiescence, by withholding the confi¬ 
dence, and rejecting the little offices, 
which should form the basis of that 
friendship. ’Tis as your banker, only, 
that I presume to enclose these notes. 

« A. H.” 

Ellis concluded that, upon seeing the 
chaise at the door, he had entered some 
shop to write these lines. 

The silence which she had guarded, 
relative to his former packet, from ter- 



rour of tliC conflicts*U) v/lilcli sinli a sub- 
f.ct rni^ht Iced, had made him now. she 
imagined, suppose it not partially but 
completely expended* And can ho tlujik, 
rhe cried, that not alone I have liacl rc- 
roursc. — unacknowledged, yet essential 
rc'Cv‘)uiTC, — to his generosity in my dis¬ 
tress, but that. I am contented to continue 


his pensioner ? 

She blushed ; bur not in anger ; she felt 
that it was frem his view of her situation, 
Slot his notions of her character, that he 
pressed her thus to pecuniary obligation. 
She would not, however, even sec the 
amount, or contents, of what he had 
scaled up, which she now enclosed, and 
eerded up heiself, with the remaining notes 
>d the first packet. 


The lines wl.ich 


he had written in tlie 


cover, she read a second time, ll, indeed, 
she cried, he could become a disinterested 
friend ! . •. She was going to read them 
again, but clucked by 11 *^ suggested 
doubt,—the if, — she paiused a moment, 
sighed, felt herself blush, and, with a quick 
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::ioui)n tfiUt seoiiicd ihe^cfl’oct of sudden 


irnj)ule(?5 precipitately destroyed them ; mur- 
;iiurinrr to herself, while brushing off' with 

O ^ O 

'ier li iiul a startiiitj tear, that she would 
!o.sc no lihic and spare no exertions, 
for replacing and returning the whole 



Yet she was forced, witli whatever reluc¬ 


tance, to leave the dcvelopement of her in¬ 
tentions to the chances of opportunity ; for 


she knew not the address of 

and durst not risk the many dangers that 

might attend any enquiry. 

A .short time afterwards, she received 


letter from Selina, containing a summons 
from Elinor for the next inoniing. 

Mr. Nail'd, the surgeon, had induced 


Mrs Maple to consent to this mca?.ure, 
which alone deterred Elinor from tear¬ 


ing open her wound; and which had 
extorted from her a promise, that she 
would remain quiet in the interval. She 
h.ad positively refused to admit a cler¬ 
gyman j and had afiVonted away a phy¬ 
sician. 
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Ellis could not'hesitate to comply with 
this demand, however terrified she felt at 
the prospect of the storm which she might 
have to encounter. 

The desperate* state of her own affairs, 
called, nevertheless, for immediate atten« 
(ion i and she decided tc begin a new ar« 
raiigemcnt, by relinquishing the far too 
expensive apartment which Miss Arbe had 
forced her to occupy. 

In descending to the shop, to give 
notice of her intention, she heard the 
voice of Miss Matson, uttering some 
sharp reprimand; and presently, and 
precipitately she was passed, upon the 
stairs, by a forlorn, ill-dressed, and 
weeping female; whose fece was covered 
by her handkerchief, but whose air was 
so conspicuously superior to her garb 
of poverty, that it was evidently a habit 
of casual distress, not of habitual indi¬ 
gence. Ellis looked after her with 
quick-awakened interest; but she has¬ 
tily mounted, palpably anxious to escape 
remark. 
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Miss Matson, softened in her manners 
since she had been paid, expressed the most 
violent regret, at losing so genteel a lodger. 
Ellis knew well how to appreciate her in¬ 
terested and wavering civility; yet availed 
herself of it to beg a recommendation to 
some decent house, where she might have a 
small and cheap chamber; and again, to 
solicit her assistance in procuring some 
needle-work. 

A room, Miss Matson replied, with im¬ 
mediate abatement of complaisance, of so 
shabby a sort as that, might easily enough 
be found ; but as to needle-work, all that 
she had had to dispose of for some time 
past, had been given to her new lodger up 
two pair of stairs, who had succeeded 
Mr. Riley; and who did it quicker and 
cheaper than any body ; which, indeed, she 
had need do, for she was extremely trouble¬ 
some, and always wanting her money. 

“ And for what else, Miss Matson,” said 
Ellis, dryly, “can you imagine she gives 
you her work ?” 

“ J^ay, I don’t say any thing as to that,” 
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answered 
question : 


Miss Matson, surprised by die 
“ I only know it's sometimes very 


inconvenient.” 


Ah ! thought Ellis, must we be cr:JIto2's, 
and poor creditors, ourselves, to teach us 
justice to debtors? And must those who 
endure tlie toil be denied the reward, that 
tliosc w ho reap its fruits may retain it ? 

Miss Matson accepted the warning, and 
Ellis resolved to seek a new lodging the 
jiext day. 
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C'iL\Pir.R XL. 


iive o’clock, on iic following morn- 
iiig, the hout'.e ot Miss Matson was 
disturbci-l, by a hurrying message from 
Eiinor, demanding lo see Miss Ellis without 
delay. 1 l!is arose, with tlic iitm.ost trepida- 
rioii: it was the beginning of May, and 
brig Inly iigin ; and she accompanied the 
Luwani hack io the house. 

She Itvend all the family in the greatest 
thsc^rder, iroin the return ol another messen¬ 
ger, who had been forvvanhd to Mr. Har- 
Itigh, wiiii the unexpected nevis that that 
'/cntlcman Iiad quitted Briohihchnstonc. 

* } M. O 

'I he iiUelligoj.ee was conveyed in a letter, 
which he had left at the hotel, for Mrs. Rla- 
jdc; and in which another was enclosed for 
Idinor. Mrs. Maple had positively refused 
to be the bearer of such imwelcome tidings 
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to the sick room; protesting that she could 
not risk, before the surgeon and the nurse, 
the rude expressions which her poor niece 
might utter; and could still less hazard 
imparting such irritating information tete 
a tit€» 

** Why, then,” said Ireton, “ should 
not Miss Ellis undertake the job ? No¬ 
body has had a deeper share in the 
business.” 

This idea was no^sooner started, ihan 
it was seized by Mrs. Maple; who was 
over-joyed to elude the unpleasant task 
imposed upon her by Harlcigh ; and al¬ 
most equally gratified to mortify, or dis¬ 
tress, a person whom she had been led, 
by numberless small circumstances, 
which upon little minds operate more 
forcibly than essential ones, to consider 
as 3 source of personal disgrace to her 
nwn dignity and judgment. Deaf, there¬ 
fore, to the remonstrances of Ellis, upon 
whom she forced the letter, she sent for 
Mr. Naird, charged him to watch care¬ 
fully by the side of her poor niece. 



. ( 433 ) 


desired to be called if any thing unhappy 
should take place; and, complaining of a 
violent head-ache, retired to lie down. 

Ellis, terrified at this tremendous com¬ 
mission, and convinced that the feelings 
and situation of Elinor were too publicly 
known for any attempt at secrecy, ap¬ 
plied to Mr. Naird fo ' counsel how to 
proceed. 

Mr. Naird answered, that, in cases 
where, as in the present instance, the 
imagination was yet more diseased than 
the body, almost any certainty was less 
hurtful than suspense. Nevertheless, 
with so excentrical a genius,*' he added, 

I 

“ nothing must be risked abruptly: if, 
therefore, as I presume, this letter is to 
acquaint the young lady, with the proper 
modifications, that Mr. Harleigh will have 
nothing to say to her; you must first let 
her get some little inkling of the matter by 
circumstances and surmises, that the fact 
may not rush upon her without warning: 
keep, therefore, wholly out of her way, 
till the tumult of her wonder and her 

VOL. II. u • • 
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doubts, will make any species of explication 
mediciiial/' * 

She had certairdy, he added, sotAe new 
■project in conreniplaiion, for, after extort¬ 
ing from her, the preceding evening, a pro¬ 
mise that she would try to s(ee|i, he heard 
her, when she believed him gone, exclaim, 
from Cato’s soliloquy: 


'* Sleep ? Ay, yes,—This once favour thee, 
Tliat my awaken’d soul may takjfits flight 
Keplete with all its powV^ aisd big with life. 

Ahofleringfit for. .'.Glory,Love,., .and Harleigh!” 


“ Our kind-hearted young ladies of Sus¬ 
sex,” continued Mr. Naird, “ are as much 
scandalized that Mr. Harleigh should have 
the insensibility to resist love so heroic', as 
'their more prudent mammas that he should 
so publicly be made its object. No men, how¬ 
ever,—at least none on this side the Chan¬ 
nel,—can wonder that he should demur 
at vflAMiring upon a treaty fur life, with a 
so expert in foreign politics, as to 
snake an experimoit, in her own proper 
person, of the new atheistical and suicidi- 
cal doctrin^l^at those ingenious gentle* 
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t’other side the water, are now 

A ■# 

so h^l|r preaching, for their fcllow-couA* 
trymen’s destruction *. This mode of chal* 
lenging one’s existence for every quarrel 
with one’s Will; and running one’s self 
through the Body for every affront to 
one’s Mind; used to be thought peculiar 
to the proud and unbending humour of 
John Bull; but John did it rarely enough, 
to make it a eubjecit of gossipping, and 
news-paper squibs, for at least a week. 
Our merry neighbours, on the contrary, 
now once they have set about it, do the 
job with an air, and a grace, that shew 
us we are as drowsy in our desperation, 
as we are phlegmatic in our amuse¬ 
ments. They talk of it wherever they 
go; write of it whenever they hold a 
pen; and are so piqued to think that we 
got the start of them, in beginning the 
game first, that they pop off more now 
in a month, than we do in a year: and 
I don’t in the least doubt, that their in- 


* During the dominion of Robetpierre. 
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teniicn is to go on with the same brisk¬ 
ness, till they have made the balance 
even.’’ 

Looking then archly at Ellis, “ However 
clever,” he added, “ this young lady may 
be; and she seems an adept in their school 
of turning the world upside down; she did 
not shew much skill in human naturcj when 
she fired such a broadside at the heart of 
the man she loved, at the very instant 
that • he had forgotten all the world, in his 
hurry to fire one himself upon the heart of 
another woman.** 

t * t 

Ellis blushed, but was silent; and Mrs. 
Golding, Elinor’s maiil, came, soon after, 
to hasten Mr, Naird to her mistress j 
who, persuaded, she said, by their non- 
appearance, that Mr. Harltigh had eloped 
with Miss E.llis, was preparing to dress her¬ 
self j ami was bent to pursue them to the 
utmost extremity of the earth. 

Mr. Naird, then, entering the room, 
heard her in the agitated ■ voice of fe¬ 
verish exultation, call out, “ Joy! Joy 
iilind peace, to my soul! They are gone 
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off together!—’Tis'just what I re¬ 
quired, to * spur my almost blunted 
purpose ! —’ ” 

Ellis, beckoned by Mr. Naird, now 
appeared. 

Elinor was struck with astonishment; 
and her air lost something of its wild¬ 
ness. “ Is Harleigh,” she cried, “ here 
too?” 

Ellis durst not reply j nor, still less, de¬ 
liver the letter; which she dropt unseen 
upon a table. 

Amazed at this silence, Elinor repeated 
her enquiries: “ Why does he not come to 
me? Why will he not answer me?” 

“ Nay, I shoiild think it a little odd, my¬ 
self,” said Mr. Naird, “ if I ilid not take 
into consideration, that our hearing requires 
an* approximation that our wishes can do 
without.” 

“ Is he not yet arrived, then r — Im¬ 
penetrable Harleigh 1 And ran he sleep ? 
O noble heart of marble! polished, white, 
exquisite — but unyielding!—Ellis, send 
to him yourself! Call him to me ,Im- 
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mediately! It is bifi fur an instant! Tell 
him it is but ibr an instant.” 

Ellis tremblingly drew back. Theimpa* 
tience of Elinor was redoubled, and Mr. 
Narrd thought proper to confess that Mr. 

Idgh could not be foimd. 

ft 

’’Her vehemence was then converted into 
derision, and, with a contemptuous laugh,. 
“‘You would make me believe, perhaps,” 
she cried, “ that he has left Brighthelm- 
stone ? Spare your ingenuity a labour so ab¬ 
surd, and my patience so useless a disgust. 
From me, indeed, he may be gone! for his 
soul shrinks from the triumph in which it 
ought to .glory! 'Tis pity I Yet in him 
every thing seems right; every thing is 
becoming. Even the narrow feelings of 
prudence, that curb the expansions of 
greatness, in him seem graceful, nay noble! 
Ah I who is like him ? The poor gro¬ 
velling wretches that call thetnselvc:s his 
fellow-creatures, sink into nothingness be¬ 
fore him, as if beings of another order! 
WJ^re is he? My soul sickens to see 
him more, and then to be extinct!” 
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No one venturing t» speak, she again 
resolved fo seek him in person; convinced, 
she said, that, since Ellis remained, he 
could not be far off. This appeared ro 
Mr. Naird the moment for producing the 
letter. 

At sight of the hand-writing of Hat*- 

* 

Idgh, addressed to herself, every other 
feeling gave way to rapturous jpy. She 
snatched the ‘letter from Mr. Naird, 
blew it all around, as if. ro disperse the 
contagion of any foreign touch, and 
then*., in a transport of delight, pressed 
it to her lips, to her heart, and .again 
to her lips, with devouring kisses. She 
would not re2^ ir, she declared, till 
night: all she experienced of pleasure 
was too precious and too rare, not to be 
lengthened, and enjoyed to its utmost 
possible extent; yet, nearly at the same 
inoment, she broke the sea!, and ordered 
every one to quit the room; that the air 
which would vibrate with words of 
Harleigh, should be uncontaminated by 
any breath but her own. They all 

u 4 . 
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obeyed; though Mr. Naird, fearing what 
might ensue, stationed himself where, 
unsuspectedly, he could observe her 
motions. Eagerly, rapidly, and without 
taking breiith till she came to the con* 
elusion, she then read aloud the following 
lines: 

A 

" To Miss JoUDREL. 

** I fly you, O Elinor, not to irritate 
those feelings I dare not hope to soothe! 
My heart recoils, with prophetic terrour, 
from the summons which you have issued 
for this' morning. >I know you too noble 
to accept, as you have shewn yourself 
too sincere to present, a heartless hand; 
but will you, therefore, blight the rest of 
my existence, by making me the cause 
of your destruction ? Will you only seek 
relief to your sufferings, by means that 
must fix indelible horrour on your sur* 
Vivors ? Will you call for peace and rest 
jto yourself, by an action that must nearly 
’rob me of both ? 

“ Where death is voluntary, without 
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considering our ultjmate responsibility, 
have we none that is immediate ? For 
ourselves only do we exist ? No, generous 
Elinor, such has not been your plan. For 
ourselves alone, then, should we die f Shall 
we seek to serve and to please merely 
when present, that we may be served and 
pleased again ? Is there no di!^interested 
attachment, that would suffer, to spare pain 
to others ? that would endure sooner thair 
inflict ? 

“ If to die be, as you hold, though as 
I firmly disbelieve, eternal sleep, would 
you wish the traces^hat may remain of 
that period in which you thought your¬ 
self awake, to be marked for others, 
by blessings, or by misfortunes ? Would 
you desire those whom you have known 
and favoured whilst amongst them, 
gratefully to cherish your remembrance, 
or to shrink with horrour from its recol¬ 
lection ? Would you bequeath to them 
the pleasing image of your liberal kind¬ 
ness, or the terrific one of your despairing 
vengeance ? 
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** To you, to u'];ioni death seems the 
termination of all, the extinguisher, the 
absorber of unaccounted life, this airy 
way of meeting, of invoking it, may ap¬ 
pear suitable: — to me, who look forward 
to corporeal dissolution but as to the open¬ 
ing to spiritual being, and the period of 
retribution for our past terrestrial existence} 
to me it seems essential to prepare for it 
*witb as much awe as hope, as much soli¬ 
citude as confidence. 

Wonder not, then, that, with ideas so 
different, 1 should ffy witnessing the crisis 
-which 80 intrepidl3^ou invite. Would 
you permit your cc^er reason to take the 
governance of your too animated feelings, 
with what alacrity, and what delight, should 
1 seek your generous friendship ! 

** The Grave, you say, is the end of All; 
of soul and of body alike ! 

** Pause, Elinor! — should you be mis- 
liken!..... 

** Pause! ~The less you bdieve yourself 
immortal, the less you should deem your¬ 
self infallible. 




( 443 ) 

You call upon ^us all, in this en¬ 
lightened age, to set aside our long, old, 
and hereditary prejudices. Give the 
example with the charge, in setting 
aside those that, new, wHfuI, and self- 
created, have not even the apology of 
time or habit to make them sacred; and 
listen, O Elinor, to the voice and dictates 
of religion ? Harden not your heart against 
convictions that may pour balm into all its 
wounds! 

Consent to see some learned and pious 
divine. 

“ If, upon every^ science, every art, 
every profession, you respect the opi¬ 
nions of those who have made them their 
peculiar study ; and prefer their autho- 
rityj*^ and the result of their researches, 
to the sallies, the loose reasoning, and 
accidental knowledge of those who dis¬ 
pute at large, irom general, however 
brilliant conceptions ; from partial, how*- 
ever ingenious investigauuns ; why in 
theology alune must you distrust the 
fruits of experience ? the proofs of ex- 



( 444 ) 

amination ? the judgment of habitual re¬ 
flexion? 

** Consent, then, to converse with 
some devout, yet enlightened clergy¬ 
man. Hear him patiently, meditate upon, 
his doctrine impartially; and you will yet, 
O Elinor, consent to live, and life again 
will find its. reviving, however chequered, 
enjoyments. 

Youth, spirits, fortune, the liveliest 
parts, the warmest heart, are yours. You 
lave only to look around you to see how 
■arely such gifts are thus concentrated; 
md, grateful for your lot, you will make 
t, by blessing others, become a blessing 
to yourself: and you will not, Elinor, har¬ 
row to the very soul, the man who flattered 
himself to have found in you the sincerest 
of friends, by a stroke more severe to his 
peace than he could owe to his bitterest 

enemy. 

“ Albert Harleigh.” 

< 

The excess of the agitation of Elinor, 
when she came to the conclusion, forced 
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Mr. Ndrd to return, but rendered her 
insensible to his re-appearance. She flung 
off her bandages, rent open her wound,’ 
and tore her hair; calling, screaming for 
death, with agonizing wrath. “ Is it for 
this,” she cried, “ I have thus loved; — 
for this 1 have thus adored the flintiest of 
human hearts ? to see him fly me from the 
bed of death ? Refuse to receive even my 
parting sigh ? Make me over to a dissem¬ 
bling priest ?” 

Ellis, returning also, urged Mr. Naird^ ■ 
who stood aloof, stedfastly, yet quietly 
fixing his eyes upon his patient, to use 
his authority for checking this dangerous 
violence. 

Without moving, or lowering his voice, 
though Ellis spoke in a wispcr, he drily an¬ 
swered, “ It is not very material.” 

How so ?” cried Ellis, extremely 
alarmed : “ What is it you mean. Sir ?” 

It cannot, now,” he replied, “ occa¬ 
sion much difference.” 

Ellis, shuddering, entreated him to make 
some speedy effort for her preservation. 
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He thoughtfully stroked his chin, but us 
Elinor seemed suddenly to attend to them, 
forbore making further reply. 

“ What have you been talking of 
together?” cried she impatiently. “ What 
is that man’s opinion of my situation ? —• 
When may I have- done with you all ? 
Say ! When may I sleep and be at rest ? 
— When, when shall I,be no longer the 
only person in this supine world, awake ? 
He can sleep! Har’eigh can sleep, while 
'he yet lives? — He, and all of you ! Death 
is not wanted to give repose to hearts of 
adamant!” 

Ellis, in a‘low voice, again applied to 
Mr. Naird ; but Elinor, watchful and ms- 
piclous, insisted upon hearing the subject 
of their discourse. 

Mr. Naird, advancing to the bed-side, 
said. “ Is there any thing ]ou wish, my 
good lady ? Tell me if there is any 
Aung we can do, that will procure you 
picasutw” 

In vain Ellis endeavoured to give him 
an hint, that such a question might lead 
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her to surmise her danger; the perceptions 
of Elinor were too quick to allow time 
for retraction or after precaution: the 
deepest damask flushed her pallid cheeks ; 
her eyes became wildly dazzling, and she 
impetuously exclaimed, The time, then, 
is come! The struggle is over! — and I 
shall quaff no more this *4hauseou8 draught 
of life * ?’ ” 

She clasped her hands in an extacy, 
and vehemently added, “ When—when 
— tell me if possible to a moment! when 
eternal stillness may quiet this throbbing 
breast ? — when I may bid a final, glad 
adieu to this detestable world, to all its 
servile customs, and all its despicable in^ 
habitants ? — Why do you not speak ? — 
brief, be brief!” 

Mr. Naird, slowly approaching her, si¬ 
lently felt her pulse. 

Away with this burlesque dumb 
shew!” cried she, indignantly. ** No 
more of these farcical forms wSpeak! 


• Dryden. 
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When may your siy:cessor close these pro¬ 
fessional mockeries ? fit only for weak pa¬ 
tients who fear your sentence : to me, who 
boldly, eagerly demand it, speak reason and 
truth. When may I become as insensible 
as Harleigh ? — Colder, death itself has not 
power to make ipe 

Again he felt Her pulse, and, while her 
eyes, with fiery impatience, called for a 
prompt decision, hesitatingly pronounced, 
that if she had any thing to settle, she 
could not be too expeditious. 

Her countenance, her tone, her whole 
appearance underwent, now, a sudden 
change; and she seemed as powerfully 
struck as if the decree which so earnestly 
she had sought, had been internally un¬ 
expected. She sustained herself, never¬ 
theless, with firmness; thanked him, 
though in a low and husky voice, for his 
sincerity j and crossing her arms, and 
shutting her eyes, to obviate any dis- 
iractioiflito her ideas by surrounding 
objects, deliti^red herself up to rapt 
meditation becoming, in a moment, a9 
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calm, and nearly as gentle, as if a stranger 
by nature to violent passions, or even to 
strong feelings. 

An impression so potent, made by the 
no longer doubted, and quick approxima¬ 
tion of that Death, which, in the vigour 
and pride of Life, and Health, she had 
so passionately invoked, forcibly and 
fearfully affected Ellis; who uttered a 
secret prayer, that her own preparations 
for an event, which though the most in¬ 
dispensably common, could never cease 
to be the most universally tremendous 
of mortality, might be frequent enough, 
and cheerful enough, to take off horrour 
from its approach, without substituting pre¬ 
sumption. 

After a long pause, Elinor opened her 
eyes; and, in a subdued voice and manner, 
that seemed to stifle a struggling sigh, 
softly said, “ There is no time, then, it 
seems, to lose ? My short race is already 
run,—yet already has been t* long! 
O Harleigh ! had I been able"lo touch your 
heart I —” 
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Tears gurfced int« her eyes: she dis¬ 
persed them hastily with her fingers ; and, 
looking around her with an air of inquie¬ 
tude and shame, said, with studied com¬ 
posure, ** You have kindly, Mr. Naird, 
offered me your services. I thankfully 
accept them. Pursue and find, w'ithout 
delay, Mr. Harleigh ; repeat to him what 
you have just pronounced, and tell him 

.” She blushed deeply, sighed; 

checked herself, and mildly went on, 
“ This is no season for pride 1 Tell him 
my situation, and that I beg, I entreat, 
I conjure, 1 even implore him to let me 
once more—” Again she siopt, almost 
choaked with repressed emotions; but 
presently, with a calmer accent, added, 
“ Say to him, he will not merely soften, 
but delight my last moments, in being then 
the sole object I shall behold, as, from 
the instant that I first saw him, he has 
be^ ^^onl) one who has engaged my 

— the imperious, constant master 
0my mind !’* 
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Mr. Niiircl respectftslly accepted the 
commission; demanding only, in return, 
that she would first permit him once more 
to dress her wound. 'I'his she opposed; 
though so faintly, that it was evident 
that she was more averse to being 
thought cowardly, or inconsistent, than 
to stopping the quicker progress of disso¬ 
lution. When Mr. Naird, therefore, re¬ 
presented, that it was sending him upon 
a fruitless errand, if she meant to bleed 
to death in his absence, she complied. 
He then enjoined her to be quiet, and went 
forth. 

With the most perfect stillness she 
awaited his return; neither speaking nor 
moving; and holding her watch in her 
hand, upon which she fixed her eyes with¬ 
out intermission; except to observe, from 
time to time, whether Ellis were in sight. 

When he re-appeared, sl^e changed co¬ 
lour, and covered her face with he^, hand j 
but, soon removing it, and shewing a 
steady countenance, she raised her head. 
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When, however, %he perceived that lie 
was alone: and, after looking vainly to¬ 
wards the door, found that no one followed, 
she tremulously said, Will he not, then, 
come • 

Mr. Naird answered, that it had not been 
possible to overtake him; a note, however, 
had been left at his lodgings, containing 
an earnest request, that a daily written 
account of the patient, till the danger 
should be over, might be forwarded to 
Cavendish Square; where it w'ould certainly 
find, or whence it would follow him with 
the utmost expedition. 

Elinor now looked almost petrified. 
“ Danger !’* she repeated : “ He knows 
me, then, to be in danger, yet flies me! 
And for Him I have lived j — and for Him 
I die !’* 


"J'his reflexion destroyed all her com- 
pospfl^ and every strong passion, every 
!ept elnotion, resumed its empire 
llSver her mind. She commanded Mr. 
Naird from the room, forced Golding to 
dress her, and ordered a chaise and four 
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horses immediately to the door. She 
was desperate, she Said, and careless 
alike of appearances and of consequences. 
She would seek Harleigh herself. His icy 
heart, with all its apathy, recoiled from 
the sound of her last groan; but she 
would not spare him that little pain, since 
its infliction was all that could make the 
end of her career less intolerable than its 
progress. 

She was just ready, when Mrs. Maple, 
called up by Mr. Naird, to dissuade her 
niece from this enterprize, would have re¬ 
presented the impropriety of the intended 
measure. But I'dinor protested that she 
had finally taken leave of all fatiguing 
formalities ; and refused even to open the 
chamber-door. 

She could notj however, save herself 
from hearing a warm debate between 
Mrs. Maple and Mr. Naird, in which the 
following words caught her Shock¬ 

ing, Madam, or not, it is imli^>ensablc, 
if go she will, that you should accom¬ 
pany her; for the motion of a carriage 



( 454 ) 

in her pre^nt inflamed, yet enfeebled state, 
may shorten the tSrm of your solicitude 
from a few days to a few hours. 1 am 
sorry to pronounce such a sentence ; but as 
1 find myself perfectly useless, I think it 
right to put you upon your guard, before 1 
take my leave/* 

Elinor changed colour, ceased her pre¬ 
parations, and sunk upon the bed. Pre¬ 
sently, however, she arose, and commanded 
Golding to call Mr. Naird. 

“ I solemnly claim from you, Mr.Naird,** 
she cried, “ the same undisguised sincerity 
that you have just practised with Mrs. 
Maple/* Then, fixing her eyes upon his 
face, with investigating severity, “ Tell me,** 
she continued, ‘‘ in one word, whether yoit 
think I have strength yet left to reach 
Cavendish Square ?** 

** If you go in a litter, Madam, and take 
a week to make the journey —** 

A week ? ~ I would arrive there in a 
few hours ' -“Is that impossible?’* 

“ To arrive?—no; to arrive is fcer- 
^lainly — not impossible.” 

t 

3 
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“ Dead, you perhaps mean ? — To 
arrive dead is not impossible ? -j- Speak 
clearly !’* 

“ A medical man. Madam, lives in a 
constant round of perplexity; for either 
he must risk killing his patients by till¬ 
ing them unpleasant truths; or letting 
them kill themselves by nourishing false 
hopes.” 

“ 'I'ake some other time for bewailing 
your own difficulties, Sir! and speak to 
the point, without that hateful official 
cant.” 

Well, Madam, if nothing but rough 
honesty will satisfy you, bear it, at lea-.t, 
with fortitude. The motion of a car¬ 
riage is so likely to open your wound, 
that, in all probability, before you 
could gain CuckficlJ — or Riegate, ai 
furthest, —” 

He stopt. Elinor finished for him: 
“ I should be no more f 

He was siloitt. 

I thank you, Sir!” she cri^d, in s 
firm voice, though with livid cheeks 
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‘‘ And pray, how long, — supposing I 
do juslr, and only, what you bid me, — 
how long do you think it likely I should 
linger ?” 

** O, some‘daySi^'T^ ha^e'no''doubt. 
Perhaps a week.'^ ■ •"■ ’ ’ 

■Th^'itorth,' 'Ti6w; again''‘lnnd1(Jd in her 
disordered mind i “ Flow ]• she e#icd, 
“ have I'ddne all this, — dared, risked, 
braved all- 'things human,—•and not 
human, — to die, at last, a common 
death? — to expire. In a fruitless journey, 
tdd^n^kttowledged, arid unofthred sacri¬ 
fice ?.'■—* or ■ td‘ lie- dxS^n’ tam^y iri'iny bed, 
till T am ei^irict by ordinary dissolu¬ 
tion ? — 

Wririgh^ then her hands, with mingled 
anguish and' resentment, “ IMr. Naird,” 
sheitried, if you have the smallest 

real skill; the most trivial knowledge or 
CJtfperieii* e in your profession; bind up 
my wound so-as iri give me strength to 
speed to hj»r<^. and then, though the lamp 
of life i^nould be instantly extinguished; 
hi the same moment that bless 
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annihilate me, I shall be content—O 
more than content-! I shall expire with 
transport!” ‘ ’ 

Mr. Naird making no reply, she went 
on yet more impetuously: “ Oh snatch 
me,” she cried, “ snatch me from the des> 
picable fate that threatens meJ — With 
energies so pure, with affections so genuine, 
with feelings so unadulterated, as mine, let 
me not be swept from the earth, with the 
undistinguished herd of common broken* 
hearted, broken-spirited, love-sick fanatics ! 
Let me but once more join Harleigh 1 once 
more see that countenance which is life, 
light, and joy to my soul! hear, once 
more, that voice which charms all my 
senses, which ^thrills every nerve! — and 
then, that parting breath which rapturously 
utters, Harleigh, 1 come to die in behold¬ 
ing thee! shall bless you, too^ as my pre¬ 
server, and bid him sh^e with you all 
that Elinor has to bcqucathliai 

She uttered this with a i^idity and 
agitatun that nearly exhausted Vber rem¬ 
nant strength; and, tamed by feeling her. 
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'dep^idance upon medical skill, she listened 
latiently «to the counsels and proportions 
'uf Mr. Naird j in consequence of which, 
an express was sent to Harleigh, explain¬ 
ing her atuation, her inatnlity to be re¬ 
moved, her request to see him, and her 
immediate danger, if not kept quiet both 
in body and mind. 

This done, satis^ed that Harleigh could 
not read such a letter without hastening 
badk, she agreed to all the prescriptions 
that were proposed; and even suffered a 
idiyucian to be called to the assistance of 
Mr. Naird, in-her fear lest, if Harleigh 
not be found in Cavendish Square, 
the might expire, before the sole instant 
for which she desired eitb^ to live or to 
die, should arrive. 
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